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ACT L SCEtfE L 
' jtiJrteiHB Rvkc. 

lEnttr. Fknhs y M*vlkH>xu*d*ettain, Gpmmomctt. 

' Flav. Jl^UE^CE j feome^you i&^creatures, get yoyt 

i I* this a holjdajr > ^hai ! -know y&aaot, 
fe Being n&$cJwH«oal, y^oo^ght>oot walk 



4 JULIUS C^SAR. A& I. 

Car. Why, Sir, a carpenter. 

Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule ? 
What doft thou with thy bell apparel on i 
You, Sir, What trade are you ? 

Cob. Truly, Sir, in refpeft of a fine workman, lam 
•but, as you would fay, a cobler. 

Alar. But what trade art thou? Anfwerme dire&ly. 

Cob. A trade, Sir, that I hope I may ufe with a fafe 
conscience ; which is indeed, Sir, a mender of bad 
foals. 

Flav. What trade, thou knave? thou naughty knave* £ 
what trade ? 1 

Cob. Nay, I befeech you, Sir, be not out with me* 
yet if vqu be out, Sir, I can mend you. 

Flav. What mean'ft thou by that ? mend me, thou 
faucy fellow ? 

Cab. Why, £ir, coble you. 

Flav. Thou art a cobler, art thou ? 

Cob. Truly, Sir, -jdl that I live by, is the awl. I 
meddle with no ^nens* matters, nor woman's matters ; 
but withal I am, indeed, Sir, a furgeon to old moes$ X} 
when they are in great danger, I re-cover them. As * 
proper .men as ever [trod upon neats-lether have gone ^ 
upon my handy -work. ^ 

Flav. But wherefore art not in thy (hop to-day ? 
Why doft thou lead thefe men about the ftreets ? "• 

Cob. " Truly, Sir, to wear out their (hoes, to get *c 
•*' myfelf into more work." But indeed, Sir, we make * 
holiday to fee Caefar, and to rejoice in his triumph. 

Mar. Wherefore rejoice !— what conqueft brings he 
What tributaries follow him to Rome, [home ? 

To grace in captive bonds his chariot-wheels ? 
You blocks* you ftones, you worfe than fenfelefs things 1 
O you hard hearts ! you cruel men of Rome 1 'T. 
Knew you not Pompey ? many a time and oft 
Have you climb'd up to walls and battlement^ ~ 
tb towers and windows, yea, to chimney-tojA,* 
Your infants in your arms ; and there have fat. 
The live-long day with' patient expectation, ' > 

To fee great Pompey pafs the ftreets of Rome v . « 1^ 

And when you fkw his chariot but appear, • ••* Ji • " * 
jHavereunot made ail 4n?vetf*\ feout, ' 'V\ ( \ 
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Tnat Tyber trembled* underneath his banks 

To hear the replioation of your fojuj^ds, 

Made in his concave mores ; •, .*, 

And do you now put on your Deft attire ? 

And do you; now cull out an -holiday ? 

And do you how ftrew flowers in his way, 

TEat conies in triumph over Pompey's blood ! 

Be gone " * ;^ 

Run to your houfes, fall upon your knees, . 

fray to the gpds, to intermit the plague 

That needs muil ffght on this ingratitude: 

Fiav. Go,' go, good countrymen, and for that fault 
Aflemble all the poor men of your fort ; 
Brarctbem to Tyber's bank, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, till the loweft ftream 
Bo kifs the moft exalted fhores of all. 

[Exeunt Commoners* 
See, whe'r their bafeft mettle be not mov'd ; 
They vanifti tongue-ty'd in their guiltinefs. 
Go you down that way tow'rds the Capitol, 
This way will I ; difrobe the images, 
If 70U do find them decked with ceremonies f • 

Mar. May we do fo \. ' 
Tou know it is the feaft of Lupercal. 

Fla v. It is n6 matter, let no images , 
Be hung with Csefar's trophies. I'll about, 
And drive away the vulgar from the ftreets : 
go do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
Thefe growing feathers pluck'd from Caefar's- wing,. 
Will make him fly an ordinary pitch ; 
Who elfe would foar above the view of men, 
And keep us all infepvile fearfulnefs. [Exeunt federally. 

SCENE II... 

Enter Cafar, Antony, for the cour/e f Calphurnta, Por* 
tia 9 Deciusy Cicero,. Brutus, Cajfius, Cafca> and- a 
Soothfaycr. 

Caf. Calphurnia,- 



Gafca. Peace, ho ! Caefar fpeaks. 
G*f. Calphurnia, • 

A 2 CaV 

t "r*"***cs t for religious ornamcnti. 



£ julius cjesak. Aarr 

Calp. Here, my Lord. ' . 

Caf* Stand you directly in Antonius* way, 

When he doth run bis courfe— — Antonius,- — ■*, 

Ant. Csefar, my Lord. 

C*f. Forget not in your fpeec* Antonius, 

To touch Calphtjrnia ; for our elders fay, 

The barren touched in this hojy chaoe, 

Shake off their fteril curfe. 

Ant. 1 (hall remember. ; 

When Caefar fays, Do this. ; it is perform'd. 
Qaf, Set on, and leave no ceremony out* 
iooih. Caefar,—— 
Cm/. Ha! who calls? 

Cafctt, Bid' every noife be ftill; peace yet again, 
C*f. Who is it ill the prefs that calls on met. . , 

I hear a tongue, fhrijler than all 1 die tnufic, ** 

City, C.tfar. Speak ; Caefar. is ti^rn'd to bear. , r ^ 

SootL Beware the ides of March. ^ - * * 

Lef. Whatman b that ? ^ 

Mru. A Soothfayer bids you beware the ides of MkrcJu, 
Cef. Set him before me, let me fee hiar face.. 
Caf. Fellow, come from* tfte throng, look upon CHf&u 
t*f. What fay 'ft thou to roe now I fgeak once* again.. 
Sooth. Beware the ides of M&rch. :. 

C*f. He fe a dreanWi let us leave, him,^ pafe. 

[Exeunt Cafar and trait* 

SCENE III. MtnmtMvutmm&CifffiuK 

Caf. Will you go fee.tfceerder of the, cottrft f 

Mru. Not I..,. . : 

Caf. I pray jjoii, do. * 

Bru. Sam not-gamefome ; I do lack foirie part 
Of that quick fpirit that is ia Antony : 
Let me not hinder, Caffius, your deflres ; ' 
PU'le^ve you* • ' 

Caf Bmus, ldboifexwftyounowoflat^^ 
I have not from your eyes that gentlenefs 
And mew of love as I was wont to have: 
You bear too ftubboin and tooffrange a. hand! 
Over your friend that loves you. ' . 

.JBru. Caffius, 
Be u6t decdv'd : if I have veuVd my look, 
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\ I turn the trouble of 1117 countenance 
J Merely upon myfelf. Vexed I am 1 
{Of late with paffions of fome difference,. 
[Conceptions only proper to myfelf; 
r Which give fome foil perhaps to my behaviour : 
But let not therefore my goedJriends be griev'd, , - 
Among which number ^Caffius, be you one 5 
Nor conftrue any farther my neglect,. 
Than that poor, Brutus, with himfelf at war, 
Forgets the (hews of love to other men. 

Caf. Then, Brutus, I have much miftook your paffion ;: 
By means whereof, .this breaft of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value,, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me,' good Brutus,, can you fee your face ? 

Bru. No, Caffius ; for the eye fees not itfelf,, 
But by refte&ion from fome other things* 

Caf. 'Tisjuft*. 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 
That you have no inch mirrors as will turn * 
Your hidden worthinefs in to. your eye, 
That you might fee your fliadow. I have heard,* 
Where many of the beft refpecY in Rome, 
(JExcept immortal Csefar), fpeaking of ,Brutus f , 
And groning underneath this age's yoke* 
Have winVd that noble Brutus^ad his eyes* 

Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, Caflius, , 
That you would have me feck into myfelf 
For that which is pot in me? 

Caf Therefore, good Brutus, be preparM to hear ; . 
And fince you know you cannot fee yourfelf 
So well as by reflection, I, your glais,. 4 , • \ , 

Will modeftly difcover to yourfelf . ' •••♦ ^ 

That of yourfelf which yet you kno^ not of. , # 

And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus s 
Were I a common laugher, or did ufe 
To ftale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new proteftor ; if, you know, « 

That I do fawn on men,, and hug them hard£ 
An d after fcandal them ; or ii* y ou ltWw, 
That I profefs myfeff fii banqueting 
to all the. rout ; then hold me dangerous. 

' r •- A y - * • Br* 
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Oh! you and I hive heard oifr< fathers fay, . , 
There was a Brutus once* that wo«4d h#ve brook'd - ) 
Th' eternal devil to keep hi$ ftate h> Rome : : . 

As eafily as a King. .'/'•. 

Bru. TKat you do lore me,,l am nothing jeajous *, 
What you would wo*k me to*I have tome aim i + :v . : - 
How T have thought of this, and of thefe times, • 
I (hall recount hereafter : for this prefect, 
1 would not (fo with love I, might in treat you) , f . • ( 
Be any further moVd. What you have faid» 
I will «onfiden ; . what you have to fay, . . 1 : , .. , f . 

I will with patience hear r- and find a rime / 

Both meet to hear, and anfwer fuch high things.;* 
Till then, my noble frie«kd j <chew upon this j , 
Bfcutus had rather be a villager, 
Than to repute himfelf a: fonofRome 
Under fuch hard conditions, as this time. • 
Is like to lay upon us. , : 

_ Gaf. I am glad that my weak words * 

Have flruckbut thus .much ihew of fire from Brutus.^- » 

SCENE IV:. Enter Qafar and Ms. train. ' . 

Bru. The games are d&ne, andCaefar is returning.-;. ". 
CaJ, As they pafs by, pluck Cdfca by the flee ve, 
And he will, after his fourfafhfon, teH you . 

What hath proceeded worthy note to-day. ' 

Bru, I will do fo ; but look you, Caffins,- ■ ■ ■ 
The angry fpot doth glow onCaefar'S brow, 
And a?lfttte reft look liker a?£Wddeh L ^ain ( . •"; 
Calphurnia's cheek is pale ; and Cicero ' 

Looks with fuch ferret, and fdchirlery 1 eyes, •' 
As* we have feen him in thfe '-Capitol,' ,4 ."' 

Being crftfs'd in cpnf 'fence by fome fenatort. ^; r 

€hf: Cafca will tell us what the. matter is. -. f3 - 

C*f. Ahtonius,- — — : • :• vSy 

Ant. Caefar I '.'vl^i 

Caf. <<? SLet me have men aftout me that are toj ij^*?' 
**• Sleek-headed men, and fuch as fleep a-nights-: .L* r v^. ; -', 
" Yond Caffius has a lean and hungry -look; ' T [ :r: 

" He thinks too much $ fuch men are dangerous. r . ^ 

, ...... ""'Jtfnt*. 

When there it in it but roe Sftlyi KW&. •.. _ >. .-v 

. Ok t you and 1 M &e* 
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Ant. Fear him not, Caefar, he'* not daagCTOur; 
He is a Nofcfe* Romany ami well given* : 
* G$C **Would he weae' flitter ;• bat f Ifee* him not : 
'• Yet- if my name were Kabfc te fer, 
*• I de net k*ow< the man I mould avoid 1 , 
' - Sorfoon a* that fpar* Cafins. He ready orueh j 

* He i* * great obfarrer ; and J he feofefr 

** Qjiitc through the deed* of men » 1 He lbvea no plays. 

*' A&thea dofe Antony; he henry no mtifie; 

*' Seldom fee fmiles ; and* {miles m fuch' a fort, 

*"• As if he mock'd'birofelf, and fcorn'd ; h»s fpirit, 

*- That could* be mov'd' to ftnile at any thing*. 

** Such men as he he never ac heart's eafej, 

« Whilit they behold -a greater than theraftlVes;. 

••And therefore are taey very dangerous. ' 

«;-!•' rather teM t&ee what Is to-hefcaVd* •'• 

^Than whafc tlear f for alwaye F aol Cfeftuv 

Come on my ri^he hand, for th» ear w- d«o^ J 

i&*^n*e t-puly wAa* tfhi»tXitik A t o£h^m k i - 
- [Extent- £*fir and bit ***** 

-€cfct* You pulTtf «*e»by theeroakf we«MVotr^eak 
' " - witfcme? •■ ;* ' ; - : ;' " * 

Jh* Ay, Cafea* ttji w whatdmeh »fcfme*&to*&yv ' 
That €»femloi>ft»fo-fedw - " > 

Cafca. Why, you were with fc«ny were yo«* no*?* 1 - ^ 
Bru. T Aeakl ad* the* aft Cafca what had eliane'dl' 
' Gtifii** Why, there was* a crown- oifer't* him ; an# be- 
iag oJfer>d him* he pat it by wtfc the hack' o# W* ha*4* _ 
tl*M> and* tbe&th* people feU/ a-fhoatmg. i : ■ • • 

Ife-m, W^t waa the foco«4 nofle fop? 
Cbjfcn Whyv for/ thaa too* : 

* €afi Tfcef ftoufed ] tfari«ev What was the htfl ery for fc 
-Gafc** Wayy for that too. .. 

* j0h* Was the crown- offered b*nv thrice? 

' €*fc*- Ay,n»ti>y, was't, aadh* pat k by thrice* we-.' 
iV trmtr-gentkr than atfeer j aatf at 'eWry puttfcig' by, ;.' 
isameJioweft aeMiaetirs IH*«#td; - - 1 

s*€fy: Who offer'd him the crown i 

Cofca*. 
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Cafca* Why, Antony. . . . . 
Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentje Cafau '\ 

Cafca. I can a* well be hang'd*a& tell the manner of j 
it : it was mere foolery, I did not mask iu I faw Mark 
Antony offer him a crown ; yet 'twas not a crown nei- 
ther, 'twas one of thefe cornets : . and, as 1 told you, he 
put it by once ; but for all that, to my thinking, he 
would fain have had it. Then he offer'd it to him a- 
gaih : then he put it by again.; but, to' my thinking, he 
was very loth to lay hi*, fingers off it.. And then! he 
offer'd it the third time : he put it the third kiine by ;• 
and ft ill as he refus'd it, the sabblement fhouted, and' 
clapp'd their chopp'd hands, and threw, up their fweaty 
night-caps* and utter'd fucb> a deal) of {linking breath,- 
becaufe Caefar refus'd the crown, .that it had almoft 
choked Caefar; for he fwooned, afld fell dowa at it r - 
and for mine owa part I durft> no* laugh, for fear of 
opening my lips, and receiving the bad air. 

Caf. But, ioft, I pray you; what, did. Caefar fwoon?, 
Cafca. He fell down in the market-place, and foam'cL 
at month, and was fpeechlefs. 

Bru. 'Tis very like ; he hath^He falling-ficknefs* 
Caf. No, Caefar hath it not ; but you and I, 
And honeft Cafca, we have the falling-nckn^fs. 
, Gafca.. J know not what you m(?an by that.; - but Iyn 
fure Caefar fell down. If the tag-rag people .4id" not 
clap him,, and. hif& him", according; as he pkas'd* and 
difpleas'd them, as they ufed to do<the players in the 
theatre,; I am bo. true man. . , > 

Bru. What faidhe when he came unto himfelf i? 
Cafca. Marry* before he fell down, whe,n he perceiv'd 
the< common, he*d. was glad he refused tfce, crown, he 
pluck'd me ope his doublet,, and offered them his throat 
to cut: an' I had. been, a man* of any occupation, if I 
would not have taken him at a word,. I would I might 
goto hell' among, the rogues;. and ! fo he fell. When 
he came to himfelf again, .he , fajd* " : I£ he had dope 
" or faid any thing amifs, \ie deur'd, their Worfhips to« 
" think it was his infirmity/' Three or four wenchet 
" where I flood, cry'd, " Alas, good foul 1" ■ a nd. 
forgave him with all their, hearts : -but , there's no h<ed. 
/'.-■■. . V ,.< to 
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:to be taken of them ; if Csefar had ftabb'd their mo- 
.thers, they would have done no lefs. 

Bru. And after that, he came, thus fad, away. 
Cafca. Ay.' • r • 

- Caf. Did Cicero fay any thing? 
Cafca. Ay, he fpoke 1 Greek. 
r*/I 'To what effea ? 

<Cafca. Nay, an* I tell you that, I'll ne'er look you V 

th' face again. But thofe that underftood him, fmil'd at 

I one another, and (hook thieir heads ; but for mine own 

| .part it was Greek to me. I .could tell you more news 

; too. ' Marullus and Flavius, for pulling fcarfs off Coefar's 

images, are put to filence. Fare you welL There was 

. .more foolery yet, if I cotfld ? remember it. 

Caf. Will you fup with kae to-night, Cafca? 
•Cafca. No, I am promisM forth. 
* Caf. Will you dine with me to-morrow ? 
Cafca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind hold, and 
your dinner be worth the eating. 
Caf. Good, 1 will expect you. 

Cafca. Do fo.: farewelboth. '[£*& 

Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be I 
He v, as quick mettle when he went to fchool. 

Caf. So is he now, in execution 
Of any bold or noble enterprife, 
However he puts on this tardy form. 
This rudenefs is a fauce to his good wit, 
Which gives men ftomach to digefc his words 
With better appetite. 

Bru. And fo it is : for this time I will leave you» 
To-morrow, if you pleafe to fpeak with me, 
X will come home to you-; or, if you will, 
Come home to me, and I will wait for you; 

Caf I will do To 5 till then think of the world. 

-i [Exit Brutus* 

"Well, Brutus, thou art nobler yet I fee 
"Thy hdnoHrable metal may be wrought 
Prom what it is difpos'^1 ; therefore 'tis meet, 
That noble minds keep ever with their likes i 
For who fb firm that cannot be fedue'd ? 
VMtfioth bear me hard ; but he loves Tkutuv 
ff iLmrtpe Brutus no\Y t and he were Caflius* v 

'"■' ' T&fc 
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In feveral hands, in.a* hiawuwtows throw, ;- i 

As if tiwycajhc fromfcvtrsdidtiBtrhe, | 

Writings, all tending to the great opinion . 
That Rome holds of his name.; wherein, oHfcilrely, 
Csefar's ambition (hall fce^rUnced at. 
And, after this, let Csefar feat lftm fune;; 
•For we will fhake him* «*- wo*fc r days end are. £Exit. 

^SGENE »Vf. 

'Tlunfer and Ttghrnmg. Utter J Cqfc&+ %U fivord draton *; 
and Cictro* rheeting bint. 

Cic. Good even* Ca&a $ brought you Cafef tome ? , 
Why are ybu VaatKleia, and #hy #are you *(b / 

C*/2yz . Are not yoa tnov'd* when ail the fWay of earth 
Shades like a thiwg tmfinn ? O Cicero ! 
fl[ aajfe feen. tempefts, :when tke fe&Miiig winds 
Have riv'd the knotty ,oaks; , and Ihave fcen 
Th* ambitious ocean fweU,a*id.rage, and fbanv . 
.To he exalted with the tktcat Vikg- oloudls : 
But neref <til:tf»Bigbti«»ver tiliitow* 
Did I goihcoogkjatjwnpoil drdppwg Are. 
Either there is a civilrilrife in theav'tt ; 
Or elfe the world, too fancy <with t foe. ged#» 
Incenfes them to fend deftni&ioo. 

Cic. Why, fawyfcu any thing more ^wowder&l ? 

C^/Zh. A commoa flave,j8ou Jem* hinrweU hy figtir* 
Held up his left hand, which did flame and bum. 
Like twpoty torches join 'd ; > and yet has hind. 
Not fenfible, of- frre^ retaaiti'd uitfcorch'tk 
Befides, ( I ha r no t fiace put up «*y fword)* 
Againft the Oafntollmet a lidh, . 

Who^far^d oponine,jaiid:wtarit«furly:hyi ; 

.WkhtoOt abnoying me. And there were drawn 
Upon a heap a h^dred'ghaftlyrwonraV r 

Transformed with ttoeir. fejrf ; wh6fwf>re; they few 
Men all in, fire walk sup > ami,) dqvhi the &reet£. 
And yetleixkyj the ilird of night did tit* 
Ev'n at noon-day, wfim the wurktttpfecg, 

.- •■'!♦■.' : Hootinjj 

v / To lumot& ffgrtlfieg'hetk -tirmn dtf-witftttm* \^*&*k^ 
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Houting and fhrieking. When thefe prodigies 
Do fo conjointly meet, let not men fay, , 
" Thefe are their reafons, they are natural ;" 
For I believe they are portentous things 
Unto the climate that they point upon. 

Cic. Indeed it is a ftrange-difpofed time : 
But men may conftrue things after their f am ion, 
Clean from the purpofe of the things themfelves. 
Comes Caefar to the Capitol to-morrow ? 

Cafca. He doth : for he did hid Antpnius ; ; 
Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow* 
^ Cic. Good night then> Cafca ; this diflurbed fky . 
Is not to walk in, ..••'.. 

Cafca* Farewel, Cicero. \JExlt Cicero, 

SCENE VII. Enter CaftUs. 

Caf. Who's there? y 

Cafca. A Roman. j 

Caf Cafca, by your voice. ; \" 

Cafca. Your ear is good, Caffius, what night is this' f 
Caf. A very pleafir.g night to honeft men.. 
Cafca. Who ever knew the heavens menace fo,? . 
Caf. Thofe that have known the earth fo full of faults, 
For my part, I have walk'd about the ftreets, 
Submitting me unto^the perilous night j 
And thus unbraced, Cafca, as you tee, 
Have bar'd my bofom to the th under-done : , ♦ 

And when the crofs blue lightning feem'd to open 
The breaft of heaven, I did prefent myfelf . . 
Ev'n in the aim and very flafh of it. 

Cafca. But wherefore did you fo much tempt the 
It is the part of men to fear and tremble, [heav'ns ? 
When the moft mighty gods, by tokens, fend 
Such dreadful hcraWa to aftonim us. , ! / 

Caf. You are dull, Cafca ; and thofe fparks .of life, - 
That mould be in a Roman, you do want, 
Or elfe you ufe not. You look pale, and gaze> 
And put on fear, and caft yourfelf ifl wo&der*. 
To fee the ilrange impatience of the heav'ns^ 
But if you "would co&fider the tnie caufe, j 
Why all } thefe £rea f why a\\ thefe gliding gfeott** * 
Why birds and beads, Jrom quality and kind* 
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Why old men, fools, and children calculate f ; 

Why all thefe things change, From their ordinance, 

Their natures and pre-formed faculties 

To monftrous quality ; why, y€>u frmll find, 

That heaven has infus'd them with thefe fpints, 

To make them inftruments of fear and warn in j * 

Unto fome monftrous ftate. 

Now could I, Cafca, name to thee a man * 

Moft like this dreadful night ; 

That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 

As doth the lion in the Capitol ; 

A man no mightier than thyfelf, or me, 

Inperfonal action ; yet prodigious grown, 

Arid fearful, as thefe ftrange eruptions are. 

Cafca. 'Tis Caefar that you mean ; is it not, Caffii 

Ct'f. Let it be who it is : for Romans now 
Have thewes and limbs like to their anceftors ; 
But, woe the while! ourfatheiV minds are dead, 
And we are govera'd with our .mothers* fpirits : 
Our yoke and fufFrance /hew us womanim. 

Cafca. Indeed they fay the fenators to-morrow 
Mean to eftablifh Caefar as a King 2 
And he (hall wear his crown by fea and land, 
£n .every place, fave here in Italy. 

( af. * I know where I will wear this dagger then, 
■• Caflius from bondage will deliver Cafllus. 
4 Therein, ye gods, you make the weak moft ftrong 
4 Thepein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat ; 
4 Nor ftony tower* nor walls of beaten brafs* 
.* Nor airlefs dungeon, nor ftrong links of iron, 
4 Can 'be retentive to the ftrength of fpirit : 
4 But life, being weary of thefe worldly bars, 

• Never lacks power to' difmifs kfelf. 

4 If I know this 5 know all the world befide^ 
4 That part of tyranny that I do *beari 

* I can make off at pleafure. 
Cafe a . 4$o can I : 

So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

Caf. And why mould Caefar be a tyrant then? 
Poor man i I know l\e would not be a wolf, 

f Calculate here figt&to to/ordel ot f>r«f*e£h " 
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But that he fee* the Romans are bat ffieep* 

He. were no lion,, were not Romans hinds. 

Thofe that with hafte will make a mighty fire* 

Begin it with weak ftraw*. What traih is Rome ? 

What rubbifh, and what offal ? when it ferves . 

For thebafe matter to illuminate 

So vile a thing as Csefar ? But, oh, grief ! 

Where haft thou led me ? . I perhaps fpeak this m 

Before a willing bondman : then I know 

My anfwer muft be made. But I am arm'd>- 

And dangers are to me indifferent. 

Cafca. You fpeak to Cafca, and to fuch a man, 
That is no fleariog tell-tale. Hold my hand : 
Be fa&ious for redrefs of all thefe griefs* 
And I will fet this foot of mine as far,? 
As who goes fartheil. 

Caf. There's a bargain made. 
Now know you, Cafca, I have mov'd already 
Some certain of the noblefl-minded Romans,. 
To undergo, with me, an enterprise 
OT honourable dangVous confequence ; 
And I do know by this they flay for me 
In Pompey's porch. For now, this fearful night, 
There is no ftir, or walking in the ftreets $ 
And the complexion of the elements 
Is fev'rous, like the work we have in hand ; 
Moil bloody, fiery, and moft terrible. 

Enter Cinna. 

Cafca. Stand clofe a while, for here comes one in hafte;- 

Caf. 'Tis Cinna, I do know him by his gait \ 
He is'a friend. Cinna,. where hafle you fo ? 

Cm. To find out you : who's that, Mctellus Cimber ? 

Caf No, it is- Cafca, one incorporate 
To our attempts. Am I not ilaid for, Cinna ? 

Cm. I'm glad on't. What a fearful night is this ? 
There's two or three of us have feen llrange fights*- . 

Caf. Am I not (laid for? tell me. 

Cm. Yes, you are. 
O Cftflius ! could you win the noble Brutus 
To our papty-— — - 
i 7 Crf Be you content. Good Cinna^take lV\%raoex % 
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And look you lay it in the Praetor's chair, 

Where Brutus may but find it ; and throw this 

In at his window ; fet this up with wax 

Upon old Brutus' ftatue : all this done, 

Repair to Pompey's porch, where you (hall find us. 

Is I>ecius Brutus and Trebonius there ? 

tin. All but Metellus Cimber, and he's gone 
To feek you at your houfe. Well, I will hie, 
And fo beftow thefe papers as you bade me. 

Cafi That done, repair to Poxnpey's theatre. 

[Exit Ctrina. 
Come, Cafca, you and I will yet, ere day, 
See Brutus at his houfe ; three parts of him 
Is ours already, and tfieman entire 
Upon the next encounter yields him ours. 

Cafca. O, he fits high ;n all the people's hearts ; 
And that which would appear offence in us t 
His countenance, like richeft alchymy, 
Will change to virtue and to worthinefs. 

Caf. Him, and his worth, and our great need of him* 
Yqu have right weH conceited ; let us go, 
For it is after midnight ; and ere day 
We will awake him, and be fare of him. * [Extuat. 

ACT II. SCENE L 
Brutus' j garden 

Enter Brutus. 

Bra. VV HAT, Lucius * ho ! 

I cannot by the progrefs of the ftars 

Give guefs how near to day Lucius, I fay \ 

I would it we're my fault to fleep fo foundly. 

When, Lucius, when ? awake, I fay I what, Lucius ? 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Call'd you, my Lord ? 
Bru. Get me a taper in my ftudy, Lucius : 
When it is lighted, come and call me here. 

Luc. I will, my Lord. [Exit. 

Bru. It muit be by his death : and, for my part, 
I know no perianal caufe to fpurn at Yviwv •, 
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But for the general. He would be crown'd ■ 
"How that might change his nature, there's the ques- 
tion. 

" It is the bright day that brings forth the adder ; 
"And that craves wary walking: crown him— that— 
" And then I grant we put a fling in him, * 
"That at his will he may do danger with. 
" Th' abufe of greatnefs is, when it disjoins 
** Remorfe f from power: and, to fpeak truth ofCaefar,*- 
I have not known when his affections fway'd 
More than his reafon. But 'tis a common proof, < 
' That lowlinefs is young ambition's ladder, 
* Whereto the climber-upward turns his face ; 
"But when. he. once attains the upraoft round, 
•He then unto the ladder turns his back, 
•Looks in the clouds, fcorning.the i>afe degrees 
'By which he» did afcend : fo Caefar may : 
Then, left .h*. inay> prevent. - And Gnce the quarrel * 
Will bear no colour, for the thing, he is, 
Fafhion it thus ; • that- what he is, augmented, 
Would run to thffe, and thefe extremrties : 
And therefore think him as a ferpent's €gg 9 
Which hatch'd, would, as his kind, grow mifchievous, » 
And kill him .in the fhell. 

Enter Lucius, 

Luc. The taper burnetii in your clofet, Sir. 
Searching the window for a flint, I found 
This paper thus feal'd up \ and I am fure - 
It did not lie there when I went to bed^ 

[Gives him a letter. 

Bru. Get you- to bed again, it is not day. 
Is not to-morrow, boy, the ides >of March ?- ..a 

Luc. 1- know not, Sir.* 

Bru. . Look in the kakndar, and 4>ring ms word . 

Luc. I: will, Sir... {Exit.* 

Bru. The exhalations whizzing in the air, 
Give fomuch light, that I may Tead by them. 

[Opens the letter, and reads. ■ 
Brut us , thou Jleep'Jt x ; awake, and fee thyfelf: 
SbaU Rom+—-J?e*t,Jrih, rerfrfj*. > 

~. & $„ #.:' .-..: .-.-',.. Brutus* 

">** t.rtmerfe, for mercy. 
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Brutus, thoujteepyt : awake. 

Such infligations have been often dropt, * 

Where I have took them up : 

Shall Rome ^— thus muft I piece it ouf, 

Shall Rome ftand under one man's awe ? what ! Romfc ? 
My anceftors did from the ftreets of Rome 
The Tarquin drive, when he was call'd a King. 

Speak, Jlrike, redrefs. -Am I intreated then 

To fpeak, and ftnke ! O Rome ! I make thee promife,/ 
] f the redrefs will follow, thou receiv*ft 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus * 

Enter Lucius* 

Luc. Sir, March is wafted fourteen days. 

[Knock within*' 

Bru. 'Tis good. Go to the gate ; fome body knocks t 

[Exit Lucius ~\ 
Since Caffius firA did whet me againfl; Cscuuy 
I have not flept. -'* 

4 Between the acting of a dreadful things 
4 And the firft motion, all the interim is 
4 I^ike a phantafma, or a hideous dream : 
' The geniiw, and the mortal inftruments 
* Are then in council ; and the ftate of man* 
« Like to a little kingdom, fuffers then 
4 The nature of an infurre&ion. 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir, 'tis* your brother Calfius at the door,, 
Who doth defire to fee you. 

Bru. Is he alone ? 

Luc* No, Sir, there are more with him. 

Bru. Do you know them ? 

Luc. No, Sir, their hats are pluck'd about their earsy 
And half their faces buried in their cloaks ; 
That by no means I may difcover them. 
By any mark of favour. 

Bru. Let them enter. [Exit Luciuu J 

They are the faction. 4t O Confpiracy ! 
** Sham' A thou to /hew thy dang'rous brow by night, 
04 When evils are moft free ? O t\ien v \>y tay 
" Where wilt thou find a camera dark eno\^> % _ 

"To 
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" To mafic thy monftrous vifage I Seek none* Confpjra-' 
" Hide it in fmiles and affability : ■/'•'. £ C y '{ 

" For if thou path f 9 thy native femblance on, ' ;i >''• * 
*« Not Erebus itfelf were, dim enough ,k •■-•1 '<**'* 

"To hide thee from prevention, i J 

SCENE II. ! " 

Ifrifer Coffins* Cafca 9 Deems, Cinna, McleRtv, and Tre- > 
bonius. 

Caf. I think we are too bold upon your reft? ■ -T " 
Good morrow, Brutus, do we trouble you? ■'..** 

Bru. I have been up this hour, awake all night. ^ ** 
Know I thefe men that come along with you ?•' £>^ft&.' 

Caf. Yes, every man of them ; * and no man here 
But honours you r and every one doth wi/h 
You had but that opinion of yourfelf, 
Which every noble Roman bears of you. 
This is Trebonius. ' 

Bru. He is welcome hither. * 

Caf This, Deciu9 Brutus. 

Bru . He is welcome too. 

Caf This Cafca ; this Cinna ; 
And this Metellus Cimber.. , % 

Bru. They are all welcome. 
What watchful cares do interpofe themfelves 
Betwixt your eyes and night ? 

Caf. Shall I intreat a word ? [They whiffet-. 

Dec. Here lies the eaft : doth not the day break here ? 

Cafca. No. ' 

Cm. O pardon, Sir, it doth ; and yon grey, lines 
That fret the clouds, are meffengers of day. 

Cafca. You (hall confefs, that you are both deceived : 
Here, as I point my fword, the fun arifes, 

Which is a great way growing on the fouth, \ 

Weighing the youthful feafon of the year. 
Some two months hence, up higher toward the north 
Hefirft prefeiits his fire ; and the high eaft 
Stands, a? the Capitol, directly here. 
Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by otve% 
Ca/l And let ua /wear our rsfolutkm. 
£r*. "No, not an oath: if that tYie fett.oimt^ . 

tA**, L c. walk. He makes a Tetb of Ike iu^ftttxtot* 
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44 If thefe be motives weak, break off betimes ; 

** And ev'ry man 'hence to his idle bed: 

** So let high-lighted * Tyranny range on, 

u Till each man drop by lottery. But if thefe, 

u As I am fure they do, bear fire enough 

«**T6 kindle cowards, .and to fteei with valour 

" The melting fpirits of women ;, then,. countrymen^ 

♦'"What need we any fpurj but our own caufe, 

** To prick us to redrefs ? ' what other bond, 

" Than fecret f Romans, that have fpoke the word*/ 

•* And will not v palter ? and « what other oath, ;• 

#< Thaji honefty to honefty. engag'd, . 

"Thatthis (hall be, or we will fall for it? 

" Swear priefts and cowards, .and men cautelous; , 

44 Old feeble carrions, and fuch fuffering fouls 

" That welcome wrongs :. unto bad caufes,- fwear.- 

"Such creatures as men doubt; but. do not ftain- 

•* The even virtue of our enterprife, 

" Nor th' ihfuppreffive mettle of our- fpirits,^ ' 

" To think, that or our caufe, or our performance,^ 

" Doth need an oath : when ev'ry drop of blood . 

That evfry Roman bears,. and nobly bears, 

Is guilty of a feveralbaftardy,. 

If he doth break the fmalleft particle 

Of any proimife that hath pafs'd from him; 

Caf. But what of Cicera? mail we foundhim ii 
I think he wrlllftand very ftrong with us. 

Cqfca. Let. us not leave him out.. 

Cin. . No, by no means. 

Met. O let usiiave him, forhis filver. hairs » 
Will purchafe us a good opinion. 
And buy mens 9 voices to commend our deeds : : 
It (haU be faid, his judgment rul'd our hands ; 
Our youths and wildnefs fhall no whit appear, , 
But all be buried in his gravity. 

Bru. O, name him not : let us not break with him ;; 
For he will never foUow any thing 
That other men begin, 

Caf.'. 

Alluding to a hasvk fn.irlnp- r.nhi^h, and u\tetvt u^ou Vi^te? . 

*n confederations. 
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Caf. Then leave him out. 

Cafca. Indeed he is not fit. 

Dec. Shall no man elfe he touch'd, hut only Caefar I 

' af. Decius, well urg'd : I think it is not meet, 
Mark Antony, fo well belov'd of Caefar, 
Should outlive Caefar : we (hall find of him 
A fhrewd contriver. And you know, his means, 
If he improve them, may well ftretch fo far, 
As to annoy us all ; which to prevent, 
Let Antony and Caefar fall together. 

Bru. Our courfe will feeni too bloody, Caius Cafliui, 
To cut the head off, and then hack the limbs ; , 
Like wrath m death, and envy afterwards : 
For Antony is but a limb of Caefar. 
Let us be facrificers, but not butchers, Caius ; 
We all ftand up again ft the fpirit of Csefar, ' /' 
And in the fpirit of man there is no blood : 
O, that we ^then could come by Caefar's. fpirit, • 
And not difmember Caefar !. but alas! 
Caefar muft bleed for i t » " And, gentle friends* 
" Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfuHy f 
" Let's carve him as a dim fit for the gods, 
u Not hew him as a carcafe fit for hounds. 
" And let our hearts, as fubtle matters do, 
* Stir up their ferranta to an a& of rage, 
u And after feem toxhide them. This (hall make 
Our purpofe neceffary, arid not envious : 
Which fo appearing to the common eyes. 
We (hall be call'd purgers, not murtherers. 
And for Mark Antony, think not of him * 
For he can do no more than Caefar's arm, 
When Caefar*s head is off. 

Caf. Yet I do fear him ; 
For in th* ingrafted love he bears to C*(ar— * 

Bru. *Alas, good Caflius, do not think of him : 
If he love Caefar, all that he can do ( 

Is to himfelf, take thought, and die for Csefar : 
And that were much he fhould ; for he is giv'n 
To rfoorts, to wildnefs, and much company. t 

*3Trt$. There isjio fear in him ; let him not die 5 
for hje win h>e, and iaiifl* at this hereaften [Cfoctjrriiej* 
Jtrm. JP&ce, count the clock* • : * 

--;/,.. 
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Caf The dock hath ftricken three* . . . j 

Treb. 'Tis time to part. ' '\ 

Caf. But it is doubtful yet, ! 

If Cae far will come forth to-day, or no: 
For he is fuperllitious grown of late, 
Quite from the main opinion he held once 
Of fantafy *,. or dreams, and ceremonies * $; 
It may be, thefe apparent prodigies, 
The unaccuftom'd terror of. this night, 
And the perfuafion of his augurers, 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 

Dec. Never fear that ; if he be fo refolv'd, 
I can o'erfvvay him ; " for he loves to hear, 
•* That unicorns may be betray 'd with trees, 
44 And bears with giafTes, elephants with holes,- 
** Lions with, toil*, and men with flatterers. 
" But when L tell him, he hatea flatterers, 
•* He fays he docs*; being then raoft flattered.. 
Leave me to work.: 

For I can give hia humour the true bent,. 
And T will bring, him to the Capitol. 

Caf. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him> 
Bru. By the eight hour, is that the uttermofl ? 
Cm. Be that the uttermoft, and fail not then* 
Met. Caius Ligarius doth bear Caefar hard, . i 
Who rated him for fpeaking well of Pompey ; 
I wonder none of you have thought of him. 

Bru. Now, good Metetlus, go along to him ; 
He loves me well ; and I have giv'n him reafons ; 
Send him but hither^ and. I'll faihion him. 

Caf The morning^ comes upon's^. we'll leave ypuj < 
Brutus; 
And, friends !' difperfe yourfelves ; but all^remember 
What you have faid, and (hew yourfelves true Romans. 

Bru. Good gentlemen, look freih and merrily ; 
Let not our looks put on our purpofes 5 
But bear it, as our Roman a&ors do, 
With untir'd fpirits, and formal confbncy : 
And fo, good morrow to you every one. [Exeunt 

Mime 

* By fantafy is meant ominous forebodtags; and by cereme*iu 
atonements of the gods by. means ^Cr«Ugjswt tit** *a& fecxvfccs*- 
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Manet Brutus. 

Boy ! Lucius ! faft afleep ? it is no matter, 
41 Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of (lumber : 
<" Thou haft -no figures, nor no fantafies, 
M Which bufy care draws in the brains of men -; 
" Therefore thou fleep'ft fo found. 

SCENE III. Enter Portia. 

Por. Brutus, my Lord ! 

Bru. Portia, what mean you? wherefore rife you 
It Is not for «your health, thus to commit Lnow ? 

Your weak condition to the raw cold morning. 

Par. Nor for your's neither. " You've ungently, 
Brutus, 
" Stole from my bed. And, yeflemight at fupper, 
M You fuddenly arofe andwalk'd about, 
il Mufmg.and fighing, with -your arms acrofs; 
41 And when I afk'd you what the matter was, 
" You ftar'd upon me with ungentle looks. 
u Iurg'd you further; then you fcratch'd your head, 
f< And too impatiently ftampt with your foot : 
M Yet I iniifted-; yet you anfwer'd not ; 
" But, with an angry wafture with your hand, 
" Gave fign to me to leave you : fo I did, 
" Fearing to ftrengthen that impatience, 
" Which feem'd too much inkindled ; and, withal, 
v Hoping it was but an efFec\ of humour, 
" WRch fometime hath his hour with every man. 
It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor fleep 5 
And could it work fo much upon your mape, 
As it hath much prevailM on your condition, 
I mould not know you, Brutus. Dear my Lord, 
Make me acquainted with your caufe of grief. 

Bru. I am not well in health, and that is all. 

Por. Brutus is wife, and were he not in health, 
He would embrace the means to come by it. 

Bru." Why, fo I do : good Portia, go to bed. 

Por. Is Brutus fick ? arid is it phyfical 
To walk unbraced, and fuck up the hurr.ours 
Of *fee dank mvrnihgt What f is Brutus fict? . 
And wiU he &ed Oufiofbh wfablefotne bed, 
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To dare the vile contagion of the night ? 
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air, 
To add unto his flcknefs;? No, my Brutus ; 
You have fome fick offence witliin your mind, 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 
I ought to kuow of: and, upon my knees, 
I charge you, by my once-commended beauty, 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make 1 but one,* 
That you unfold to me, yourfeff, your half, 
Why you are heavy ; and what men to-night * 
Have had refort to you ; for here have been 
Some fix or feven, who did hide their faces 
Even from darknefs. . 

Bru. Kneel not, gentle Portia. 

Por. I fhould not need, if you were gentle Brutus. 
Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, ■ 

Is it excepted, I fhould know no feqrets 
That appertain to you ? am I yourfelf, 
But as it were in fort or limitation . 
To keep with you at meals, confort your bed, 
And talk to you fometimes ? dwell I but in the? fuburbt 
Of your good pleafure ? if it be no more, 
Portia i3 Brutus' harlot, not his wife. 

Bru. You aue my true and honourable wife j 
A s dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
That vifit my fad heart. 

Por. If this were true,, then fhould I know this fecret* 
I grant I am a womm ; but withal 
A woman that Lord Brutus took to wife ; 
I grant I am a woman ; but withal 
A woman well reputed Cato's daughter. 
Think you I am no ftronger than my fex> 
Being lo father'd, and fo hufbanded ? - ! ',. 

Tell me your counfels, I will not jdifclofe them :; . 
I have made ftrong proof of my conftancy, 
Giving myfelf a voluntary wound 
Here in the thigh : can 1 bear that with patience,, 
And not my hufband's fecrets ? _ 

Bru. O ye gods ! 
Hender me worthy of this noble wife. [Khpci* • 

Hark, hark, cue knocks ; Portia, go \u * tvhWt v 
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And, by and by, thy bofbm (hall partake 

The fecrets of my heart. 

All my engagements I will conftrue to thee, 

All the chara&ery of my fad brows. 

Leave jne with hade. TExit Portia* 

Enter Lucius and Ligariut. 

Lucius, who's there that knocks ? 

Luc. Here isa fick man, that would fpeak with you. 

Bru. Caius Ligarius that Metellus fpake of. 
Boy, (land afide. Caius Ligarius ! how ? 

Lig. Vouchfafe good morrow from a feeble tongue. 

Bru, O, what a time have you chofe out, brave Caius> 
To wear a kerchief * 'would you were not fick ! 

L'tg . I am not iick, if Brutus have in hand 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 

Bru. Such an exploit have I in hand, Ligariua, 
Had you an healthful ear to hear of it. 

Lig. By all the god« the Romans ffcw before, 
1 here difcard my ficknefs. Soul of Rome 1 
Brave fon, deriv'd from honourable loins ! 
Thou, like an exorcift, hail conjur'd up 
My mortified fpirit. Now bid me run, 
And I will drive with things impofTible % 
Yea, .get the better of them. What's to do? - 

Bru A piece -of -work that will make fick men whole. 

Lig, But are not fome whole that we fnuft make fick ? 

Bru. That we mufl alfo* What it is, my Caius, 
1 (hall unfold to thee ? as we are going. 
To whom it muft be done. 

Lig. Set on your foot, 
And with a heart new-fiVd I follow you, 
To do i know not what s but it fuificeth, 
That Brutus leads me on. 

Bru. Follow me then. [Exeunt* 

SCENE IV. Changes to Cafar^s palace. 

Thunder and fightning. Enter Julius Cafar, 

C*f. Nor heaVn, nor earth, have been at peace to* 
Thrice -hath CaJphurn/a in her Ueep cryM out, \ti\^ftX\ 
1 Help, ho i they murder Caesar." Who'* mtW*. 
Wei. VII. C Enter 
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At. My Lord; 



C*f. Go bid the pwfta, <fc prcfenfc facrt&oe> 
A«d bring me their opinions of fuccefs^ 

Ser. I will, my Lord. [Exii. - 

En}cr Calfburnta. „*•* 

Co/. What mean you, Ctofar ? thkfcyou to, walk forth? 
You (hail not ftir out of your h«*£e to-day* ** _ 

Ca/ Caefar fliall forth ; the things thafcthvefctoed .«£ , 
N^e'cr looked bat oa, ray back i whe» ttoy ikatyfec 
The £$« of C*fer* they are yatiiflied. r 

Coil. C*hr 9 I never ftood on. ceretnonies, 
Yet now tfeey fr^gfet me* Thewe is one within 
(Befides the things thtfp we have heard and fcen} 
Recounts moft horrid lights ftpeb by the waUb* 
A lionefs hath whejped in tfoe Areefs* 
And graves have yav»'dj and yielded ap their dead; 
Fierce fiery warriors %ht apon the cloi*«to, 
Jn ranks, and fyuadron?, and right form of war* 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol: 
The noife of battle hurtled in the air ; 
Horfes did neigh, and dying men did grone ; 
And ghoftsdpid (hriek, aad fquea) about the ftresta* 
O Catfiur- 1 thefe ikifrga are beyo»d#ttufe, 
And I d* fear them. 

CqfL What can be avoided, 
Whofe end is purposed by the mighty gods ? 
Yet Caefar (hall go forth : for tfaefe predj&iaas 
Are to the world in general, a? to Ca?W. 

Cal. When herears die, diere are no coioeta feen ; 
The heav'ns themlelves blaze forth the^deatk of prince^ 

Cat. " Cowards die many times before their deaths* 
." Th$ valiant never tafte of death hut cmce. 
«« pf aUthe wonders that I yet have heard, 
<< It ieem^, to me moft ftrange, that men fhould fear $ 
« Seeing thai death, a neceflary en4* 
« Will cam£ f **C»'it wffl come, 

Enter p Servant. 

Wh*t fqr the Augurai 
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Ser. They would not hav* you to ftfr foirtb to-day, 
Rucking the intrt^ & *n bfler&fc fcrtffc, 
They could mft f»i a bear* -w3tUv-'1bfc Beaft. 

$£xit Servant. 

C*f. Thcga&s do tfcfr in <ham«^t*rwiraice : 
C*(ar mould be* beaft wirtFout a heart, 

fee mould (by at hfetrfe to-<fay lor few- ^ 

Co/. Alas, rtiy Ltfrd, 
Your wifdom t» conGHfc*d ht efctiSAteee. 
Do not go *W% tfodfty ; tall ft *tfjr /ear, 
That keeps y«* fcrt{* $©«&» arid »6t yow dwnv 
Well fend Mark Anto*y to (fte &n*tfetfc6ufe, 
And he will fay, ydtf a*e not v^H to^dAy. 
Let me, upon 4Xj toee, $***»! i« tfcfe. 

a*/. Maii Afetony <&& %, I am ft^Vel; 
And, fcfr itof h«ro©*r, I wfflt Jhty'tt Iwtate; 

Here's Dectus Brutus* fee mall teH them fo. 

. D«c. Cadar, aO hail ! good morrdw, worthy Capfarj 

Iconfe to fetch you to the fenatc-hovfe. 

Csf. And you are come in very happy time, 
To bear my greetingto the Senators, . 
And tril them, that J will not come to-day : 
Caimot, lsfaHe j and that I dare not, faffer : 
1 w31 not come to-day ; tell tkem fo, frecios* 

Col. Say, he is £<£• 

G*/ Shall Cdfar fend a Ire ? 
Have I in con<Jueft ftretch'd mine arm fo far, 
To be afraid to tell grey-beard* the truth ? 
Deems, go tell them, C*far wS not come. 

Dec. Moft mighty Caefar, let me knew fomc caufe, 
Left I be kugh'd at when I tell them fo. 
^r Gjjfl The caufe is in my will, I wiU not come 5 
l*at is enough to fatisfy the Senate. 

C 2 But, 

I ■ to-day for fear. 

Jfo, Cxfer ihall not : Danger knows full well, 
Tlati^!^ h Bi^retfehx^rcfu* thaa he. 
.We were two lions lttter'd in one day, 
And I the elder and more terrible ;. 
ifadCmfarOuU go forth*. 
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But for your private fatisfa&ion, 

Becaufe I love you, I will let you know. 

Calphurnia here, my wife* {fays me at home s 

She dream'd laft night, (he faw my flatue, 

Which, like a fountain, with a hundred fpouts* 

Did run pure blood : and many lufty Roman* 

Came fmiling, and did bathe their hands in it* 

Thefe (he applies for warnings and portents 

Of evils imminent; ; and on her knee . • ^ 

Hath begg'd', that X will ftay at. home to-day,, 

Dec. This dream is. all amifa interpreted* 
It was a vifipn fair and fortuaate :...;.: 
Your ftatue, fpouting blood in many pipes^ . . 
In which fo many {nuling Romans bath'd, 
Signifies, that from you great Rome fhall fuck 

Reviving blood : and that great men fhajl pre& * , 

****** * * # * * * # 4 

For tinftures, fUms, relics, and" cognifance.. 

This by Calphurnia's dream is lignify'd. • " -i - 

G*f. And this way have you weir expounded it. 

Dec* 1 have; when you have heard what I can fay* 
And know it now, the fenate have concluded 
To give this day aerowato mighty Carfar. 
If you fhall fend them wofcl ydu will not come, 
Their minds may change. Befides, it were, a mock 
Apt to be render'd, for fome one to fay,. : 
Break up the- fenate till another time, ■ • * ■ 
When Csfar's wife fhall ineet. with better dreams... 
If Csefar hide himfelf, {hall they not whifperj 
Lo, Csefar i« afraid ! • 
Pardon me, Casfar ; for my dear, dear love 
To your proceeding f bids me tell you this ; 
And rea(bn to my love is liable. 

• C*f. How foolifh do your fears feem now, Calpbuiv 
I am afhamed I did yield to them. £nia J 4 

Give me my robe, for I wifl go* * 

7 ~ SCENE 

♦ Some lines feem to be wanting between this and the fubfequent 
one. 

frcctcdivg, for advancement, tftablifcmvBt*. 
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SCENE VI. 

JSto&r Sfcftfer, E%at$ur 9 McteUus, Cafca, Tre&omus, 

Gtttfilij 'mtm rUuttUSm 

And, look, where Publius is come to fetch mc« 

Pub. Good morrow, Caelar. 

C*f Welcaiae, PuWiut. 
What, Brutus, are you fttrr'd fo early too ? 
\ Good morrow, Cafca. Caius Ligarius, 
Csefar was ne'er fo ttttteh ybtfr enemy, 
As that fame ague whioh hath; made yowkan. 
What iVto! clock? 

Bru* Caefar, 'us ftrueken eight: 

C*f. I thank, yo* far year pak*aa& eowftefy. 

JBiikS^* ■ 'ijrfjt if I ijfi i 

j&Tacr JlmtinJ* 

See ! Antony, that rewla low o' nights, 

& notwitttftwAing up.. Good morrowy Antony. . 

Ant. So to Waft: Noble Csefer.. 

Csfi Bid ttem prepare toitbj**- 
I am to blame to be thus watted fori , 
Now, Cinna; now, MrteHuUj w%at, Tretioaiu* 1 
I have an hour's taikin ftorc for ypo, 
" Remember that you oaU on me to-day ; 
Jfe aeafr Me, 4iat I ffiay remember you. 

Treb. Cafc, I wiU ;— »n4 fo itear w^ I ke, [>#*. 
That your heft friend* fhaU wifi Ihad been further. 

Caf. Good friends, goin r aaita1fce (one wise with me ;, 
And we, like friends, will ftra%htway go together.. 

Bru* That every like is not-the t*ne,,0 Caeiar,. 

The heart of Biat^yernato think uf ofr F [£x««r, 

SCENE VIL Changs to aflreet near the Capitol. 

EMe* AifcilM&ntsrrdKdfajf afaftr* 

C*far> beware of 2?ftih» ; tit fa heed of Cajftts ; tome 
wot near Cafca; have an eye to Cinttir; trujtnot Trebdnftts; 
Mark well Metellur CirnBer ; Dsc'tito Brutus fovts thee not ; 
thou haft wro^d Cairn Zfedrius* Tferrtrhtf ciTte itiih&in- 
f^P/fyfc mx, aytffrn Bent agatrtft '£*/&* Jf tfow b*jl 

h c 3 **y 



Caf. What, urge you your pttitioM ili^ac fee«ei 
GomctotbeCipitd; 

Pop* I wi(h your e*te*prife to-day may tori*. 

C^f. Whatentcirprifc,*Pdpiiw> 

/ty. Fare you well. 

9hu Wh*t ^tid Popflio* L««i r 

Ca/". He wifti'd to-day our enterprife nught thrive*- 
I fear our purpole it'drfooTewed. 

j^rti. Look, how he wukestb C^for ; m»i*k h»Wu- 

€0/1 Cafca, Be ludden, for w* fear prt?*«tftk>iK 
Brutus, what (hall be done, if thU foe known ? 
Gafiius, or Gas far, uerer fhatt tarfe buck j 
For I will flay myieif. 
. Zfrii. Caflius, be coofUTrt^ 
PopiKu* Lama fpcaks not of oar p w poft ; 
For* look, lie fmifcs, andCaefar doth not changfc. 

fri/l Trebontroknows hi & time ; for look y©*> Sftftft?* 
He draws Mark Antony oat of the way. 

Dec- Wto«re is M&ettwGiiJifcer I let him go, 
And prefently prefer hi* fait to Gafor. 

j?r«. He is addrefsM? fpefe rtcaw, and fec0n4 hkiu 

Cm. CaJe^yoa are^M firft that rears y&or band. 
. G*fi. Ai* wc *U ready ? what is now amifs, v 
That Caefar and his fenate muft redrefsV 

Met. Moft high^Moft Mighty, and Moil Puiflant 
Cafar, 
'MeteDu^Gimber throws Before thy feat £Ktucling.. 

An bomkte heart. 

- . €*f. % muft prevent' thee, Cimber ; 
Thefe crouching* and ifteie lowly curteficsy 
Might ftir the blood of. ordinary men,. 
And turnpre-ordinaiicef and fcrft electee 
Into the lane of children. Be not fond, 
To think that Gasfatr bears ftoch refod-blodd, 
That will be tkawM from the true quality 
With that which raeheth fools ; I mean, fweet wordty* 
Low-crooked civrt'fies,^and bafe ipamiel- fawning.. 
Thy brother by decree » banilhed ; 
If thoo doit bend, and pray, and fawn for him, 
I fpurn thee like a cur o^ut of my way. 
Know,, Caefar doth notwwrong ; nor without catife * 
Will he be fatisficd. 

Met, 
t/rt-ctfiHotKc, iui e dinatut alrtady e/faM>Jbe& '• 
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Met. Is there no voice more worthy than my own, 
To found mare fweetly in great Csefar's ear, 
For the repealing of my baniuVd brother ? 

Bru* I tifs* thy hand, but not in flattery,, CaJar j 
Defiling thee, that Publius Cimber may 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal* 

Caf. What, Brutus I 

Caf. Pardon, Caefar ; Caefar, pardon ; 
As low as to thy foot doth Caffius fall, 
To beg infranchifement for Publius Cimber. 1 

Caf. I could be well raov'd, if I were as you ; 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move me* 
But I am conftant as the northern ftar *^. , 
Let me a little mew it, even in this ; 
That I was, conftant, Cimber (hould be baniuVd ;. 
And conftant do remain to keep him fo. 

Cm. O Caefar— 

- Caf. Hence ! wilt thou lift up Olympus ? ' *' 

Dec. Great Caefa r 

Caf u Do not, Brutus, bootlefs kneel ! \ . 

Cafca. Speak hands for me* {TheyJkiB Cafar^ 

Caf. £ttu % Brute!— then fall, Caefar L . [Dies. 

Cin. Liberty ! freedom ! tyranny is dead- »— 
Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the ftreet o ■ 

Caf. Some to the common pulpits, and cry out* 
Liberty, freedom, and infranchifement. 

Bru. People^ and Senators ! he not affrighted 1 
Fly not, ftand ftill. Ambition's debt is paid* . 

Caf. Go to the pulpit, Brutus* 

Dec. And Caffius too. 

Bru. Where's Publius, a 



Citu 



-northern itar. 



Of whofe true-, fixM, and refting quality 
There is no fellow in the firmament. 
The fttes-„are painted with unnumberM fparkv 
They are all fire, aryd every one, doth thine; 
But there's but one in all doth hold his place. 
So, in the world, 'tis furniuYd well with men, 
And men are flefh and blood, and apprehenfive ; 
Yet, in the number, I do know but one 1 
That unavailable bold* on his rank, / 
Vnlhak'd of motion; and that I sun he*. 
JUtme, &£+ 
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tfn. Hcteyqaite confounded wM this ifrtifiaj. 

Met. Stand Aft tofcetfottr, left Satee ^kfl*ff <tf -Ctefer^ 
Should chance ^ ■ ■ ; ■ . 

Bru. Talc mot of ftawcKag ; Mttua, gt*4 th&tf 
There is no harm intended to yo*r perfefe* 
Nor to no Roman rffej &) fell tbettt, Pfefetftfe 

£j/: And leave us, Publius, left thfifc tteytbffe 
Rufhing on us, (hooJd do yoar -age (bane i*ifeM& 

^ri/. Do fo ; and let no i^n afctoV this dettt. 
But we the doers. 

SCENE II. Enter TrctoHku* 

Caf. Where is Aatotty ? 

Tre. Fled to bis hottfe amaafli. 
Men, wives, and thadrea, tare, cry <w*> and *»£b\ 
As it were doomftay. 

j5m. Fates ! we will know yoorpleaftfttfe* 
That we mail die, we know, 'tit. but the tmt, 
And drawing dap out, that *ne» 4omI ttpo*. 

£»/• Why, he that <euts off twenty yeat% of Kfc, 
Ortteoff fa many years of fearing death. 

J&uk Grant that, and then is death a benefit * 
So are we €«fcrt frreada, that safe atlridgNi 
His time Clearing deade 

£*/£* 3tf op, Roaeaot, ftflftf)t? 
And let us bathe oar iatndo »* Oarfafr Vhio«fr 
Up to the elbows, a*<L bcfaiewr ottr ffswda \ 
Then walk #e fprth e*ea ft© the market-plaity 
And waving our red weapons o'er our heada* 
Let's all cry, " Peace ! freedom 1 and liberty t 

Caf. Stoop then,, and wafh — —How many ages*fefcce 
^Dipping their frum^ in Citf or 9 s blooik 
Shall this our lofty fcene be a&ed o'er, 
In ftates unborn, and accents yet unknown ? 

&ru. How maay times ihall Caefar bleed in iport* 
That now on Pompey**. bafclies along, 
No worthier than the doft > 

Caf. So oft as that /hall be* 
So often (hall the knot of ua be call'd 
The men that gave their ctiftuotry liberty * 
<D'c What, fhallwcfcrtibl 
**%fi A j, every waa away. 
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itus (hall Wairf^ *ift&$&hi*k#t* 
th the moft boldejfc, **4*eft t|e»vt«iQ{ RrfW*. 

3ru. Soft, who conM£ te^i Afrkwrfof Antony's. 

Vr. Tku#, Br*t»«,di4 my awfte* W ifce kaeel ; 

us did Mark Antony bid n* fell -down,; [Kneeling* 

d being proftra|e» thua ke ba4e up* &Jfr 

itus i&eoVle, w*fe, v*Jiat4* a$d h**e& ; 

far wa$ *Ng**F Jl "*I»k ***** «l* iWkpf : 

•, I love Bt**u% a$4 I hG*M? kim ; 

, I fear'd Ctefar, honour '4 hi*** aaiWdhim. 

3rutus w*tt vowh&fe that Atftenty, 

7 fafely come to Mm* and be *eWjv'<i 

w Caefar hatK defervM to ik ia death ;• 

rk Antony (hall not love Caefar de*d» 

well as Bnttits living ; but wffl follow 

i ferttute* a*d afisiss of Noble Brutus, 

Drough the hazard* of this untjrod ftate, 

tK all true faifck. So fays my mailer Antony. 

?rw.. Thy awtfter is a wife a*4 vaha»t Roman ; 

ver thought bin wovfe. 

1 him, fo pleafe him come untp thw $k$6» 

mall be Satisfied* t#d, by *qr hoivoui* 

>art untoijeVd. v * 

>r. I'll fetch him prefe*%. [Emit Ssr+attt, 

Int. I know that we mail have hinx weH to^frieud* 

0/". I wifh we may : but yet have 1 a mind 

it fears him much ; and my mifgWing ftitt 

s fhrewdly to the piirpofe. 

SCENE III. Enter Antony 

fri* But here oemes Antony. Welcome, Maik A#> 

tony. 
f«4. Oaighty Caefar! doft thou lie fo l»w? 
.re all thy conquefts, glories, tniunph*, fpoil*, 
brunk to this little naeajfure ?— Fa*e thee we& 
iow not, Gentlemen, what you iate&d ; 
o elfe muft be let blood, mho d*fe is rank, 
myfelf, there is no hour fa fit 
C&far's death 's hour ; nor no inftrvunent 
alfthat istextliiei t&oie sow fw^dL rafeitt&k - 
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With the moft noble blood of all this world. 

I do befeeeh ye, if ye bear me hard, 

Now, whilft your purpled hands do reek and fmoke, 

Fulfil your pleafure. Live a thoufand years, " 

I (hall not find myfelf fo apt to die. 

" No place will pleafe me fo, no means of death, 

f< As here by CaefaV, and by you cut off, 

u The choice and mafter fpirits of this age. 

Bru. O Antony ! beg not your death of u€. 
Though now we muft appear bloody and cruel, K 

As, by our hands, and this our prefent a&, 
You fee we do ; yet fee you but our hands, 
And this the bleeding bufiriefs they have done. 
Our hearts you fee not : they are" pitiful j 
And pity to the general wrong of Rome 
(As fire drives out fire, fo pity, pity) 
Hath done this deed on Csefar. For your part, 
To you our f words have leaden points, Mark Antony \ 
Our arms exempt from malice ; * 4i and our hearts, 
*' Of brothers' temper, do receive you in 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. 

Caf. Your voice mall be 'as itrong as any man's 
In the diipofing of new dignities. 

Bru. Only be patient, till we have appeas'd 
The multitude, bcfide themfelves with fear ; * 

And then we will deliver you the cdufe, 
Why I, that did love Caefar when I ftrook him. 
Proceeded tti us. 

Ant.. I doubt not of your wrfdom. 
Let each man render me his bloody hand. 
Fir ft, Marcus Brutus, will I make with you % 
Next, Caius Caffius, do I take your hand ; 
Now, Decius Brutus^ your's ; now your's, Metellut ; - 
Your's Cinna ; and, my valiant Cafca, your's ; 
Tho' laft, not leaft in love, your's, good Trebonms; 
Gentlemen all— alas, what (hall I fay ? 
My credit now Hands on fuch flippery ground, 
That one of two bad ways you muft conceit me t 
Either a coward or a flatterer. 
That I did love thee, Caefar, oh, 'tis true. 
If then thy fpirit look upon us now, 
Shall it not grieve thee dearer than t\*y death, 
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To fee thy Antony making his peace, 

Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, ' 

Moft noble ! in the prefence of thy coffe? 

Had I as many eyes as thou haft wounds. 

Weeping as faft as they ftrearri forth thy blood. 

It would become me better, than to clofe 

In terms of friendfhip with thine enemies. 

Pardon me, Julius here waft thou bay'd, brave hart ; 

Here didft thou fall, and here thy hunters ftand 
Sign'd in thy fpoil, and crimfon'd in thy lethe f*. 

Oaf. Mark An tony — — — - 

Ant. Pardon me, Cains Caflius. 
The' enemies of Caefar mall fay this ; 
Then, in a friend, it is cold modefty. 

Caf. I blame you not for praifing Caefar fo. 
But what compact mean you to have with us ? 
Will you be prick'd in number of our friends, 
Or fhall we on, and not depend on you ? 

Am. Therefore 1 took your hands : but was indeed 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down on Cafar. 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all ; 
Upon this hope, that yott mall give me reafons, 
Why, and wherein Caefar was dangerous. 

Bru. Or elfe this were a favage fpe&acle. 
Our reafons are fo full of good regard, 
That were you, Antony, the fon of Ca?far, 
You (ho old be fatisfied. 

Ant. That's all I feek ; 
And am moreover fuitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the market-place, 
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend, 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 

Bru. You fliall, Mark Antony, 
\ Caf. Brutus, a word with you. 
You know not what you do ; do not confent \AJi4e. 
That Antony fpeak in his funeral : 

Vol. VIL D Know 

-f — _ -ifo thy lcthf. 

world! thow waft the foreft to this hart, 

And this, indeed; O world, the heart of thee. 

How tike a deer^ {trickey by many prince;*, 
JEkg-tbaa here litf 
<*jfC *i*rk, &s. 
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Know you how much the people may be mov'd 
By that which he will utter : 

jBru. By your pardon, 
I will myfelf into the pulpit firft, 
And (hew the reafon of our Caefar's death,. 
What Antony mall fpeak, I will proteft 
He fpeaks by leave, and by permiffion ; 
And that we are contented Caefar fhall , 
Have all due rites, and lawful ceremonies. 
It (hall advantage more, than do us wrong. 

Caf. Mark Antony, here,, take you Caefar's body. 

Bru. Mark Antony, here, take you Caefar's body. 
You fhall not in your funeral fpeech blame us, 
But fpeak all good you can devife of Caefar $ 
And fay, you do't by our permiffion : 
Elfe fhall you not have any hand at all 
About his funeral. And you mail fpeak 
In the fame pidpit whereto I am going, 
• ft After my fpeech \s ended. 

Ant. ^e it fo j 
I do defire no more. 

Bru. Prepare the body then, and follow us. 

[Exeunt Can/piratm, 

SCENE IV. Manet Antony. 

Ant. O pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth J 
That I am meek and gentle with thefe butchers. 
Thou art the ruins of the nobleft man 
That ever lived in the tide of times. 
Woe to the hand that fhed this coftly blood ! 
Over thy wounds now do I prophefy, 
(Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their ruby lips. 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue), 
A curfe (hall light upon the line of men, \} 
pomeftic fury, and fierce civil ftrifie, 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy; 
Blood and deftru&ion (hall be fo in life, 
And dreadful obje&s fo familiar, 
That mothers (hall but fmile, when they behold 
Their infants quarter'd by the hands of War : 
All pity chok'd with cuftom of fc& teed* \ 
J' And Cxfar's fpirit, rangmgior wrcc^t* > 

f /. e* human race. 
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• With Ate by his fide come hot from hell, 

•*■ Shall in thefe- confines, with a monarch's voice, 

w Cry, Havock, and let flip the dogs of war \. ■ f 

That this foul deed (hall fmell above the earth' 

With carrion men, groning for burial. 

£nter Odavius's Servant. 

tou ferve O&arius GarfatVdo yoir not ? 

Sir.. I do, Mark Antonyv 

Ant. Caefar did write for him to 'come to Rome; 
. Ser. He did receive his letters, aud is coming j 
And bid me>fay to you by word of mouth • '■ ■■ 
OCxfar! [Seeing the body 

Ant. Thy Heart isbig, get thee apart and weep y 
Paffion I fee is catching $ for mine eyes, 
Seeing thofe beads of forrow ftand in thine, 
Begin to water. Ifr thy mailer coming ? 

Ser. He lie* to-night within feven leagues of Rome. 

Ant. Poft back with fpeed, and teU him what hatb . 
Here is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, [chane'd.- 
No Rome of fafety for O&avius yet ; 
Hie hence, and tell him fo. Yet flay a while ; 
Thou (halt not back, till I have borne this corfe 
Into the market-place-: there fhall I try 
In my oration, how the people take 
The cruel iflue of thefe bloody men ; 
According.to the which thou fhalt difcourfe t 

To young. Odtavi us of the ftate of things. 
Lend me your hand* \_fexeunt with Qefar's body.' 

SCENE- V. Changes to the Forum*, 

Enter Brutus, and mounts the Rojlra ; Caflius, with the 
Plebeians. 

Pleb. We will be fatisfied ; let us be fetisfced. 
Bru. Then follow me, and give me audience, fri%nds, 
Camus, go you intb the other ftreet, 
. And part the numbers : 

Thofe that will hear me fpeak, let'em flay here ; 
1 Thofe that will follow Cafiius, go with him ; 

'And public reafona fhall be rendered 
ifj$fC*&r'$ death.. 

D 2 iJMn 



4% JULIUS CJESAK. A& HI 

J Pleb. I will hear Brutus fpeak. 

2 Pleb. I will hear Cafliua, and compare their reafons, 
When fev'rally we hear them rendered. 

£ Exit Coffins, fujitfyfome of the Plebeians* 

3 Pleb. The Noble Brutus is afcended : filence ! 
Bru. Be patient till the laft. 

Romans, countrymen, and lovers ! hear me for my 
caufe ; and be filent, that you. may hear. Believe me 
for mine honour, and have refpeft to mine honour, that 
you may believe. Ccnfure me in your wifdom, and 
awake your fenfes, that you may the better judge. 

* If there be any ia this affembly, any dear friend of 

* Csefar's, to him 1 fay, that Brutus'* love to Caefar 

* was no lefs than his. If then that friend demand* 
' why Brutus rofe againft Cdcfar, this is my anfwer i 
« Not that I lov'd Cacfar lefs, but that I lovM Rome 
4 more. Had you rather Csefar were Kving, and die 
4 all ilaves ; than that Caefar were dead, to Kve all free- 
' men ? As Csefar lov'd m'e, I weep for him ; as he 

* was fortunate, I rejoice at it ; as be was valiant, I 
4 honour him ; but as he was ambitious, I flew him* 

* There are tears for his love, joy for his fortune, ho~ 

* nour for his valour, and death for his ambition. Who's 
< here fo bafe, that would be a bond-man ? If any* 
4 fpeak ; for him have I offended. Who's here fo rude,. 
' that would not be a Roman ? If any, fpeak ; for him* 

* hfve I offended. Who's here fo vile, that will not 
' love his country ? If any, fpeak ; for him have I of- 

* fended.— —I paufe for a reply ■ > 
mAlh None, Brutus, none. 

Bru. Then none have I offended. 1 have done no» 

more to Cacfar than you (hall do to Brutus. The ques- 
tion of his death is inroll'd in the Capitol ; his glory not 
extenuated, wherein he was worthy ; nor his offences in- 
fore'dj for which he fuffered death. 

Enter Mark Antony with Cafar's body. 

Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark Antony ; who, 
though he had no hand in his death, (hall receive the 
benefit of his dying, a place in the commonwealth ; 
as which of you /hall not ? With this L depart* that as 
I Hew my beft lover for the good of Rome, \ We. \k<£ 
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fame dagger for myfelf, when it (hall pleafe my country 
to need my death. 

AIL Live, Brutus, live I live ! 

v Pleb. Bring him with triumph home unto his houfe,. 

2 Pleb. Give him a ftatue with his aneeilors, 

3 Pleb. Let him 'he Caefar. 

4 Pleb. Caefer's better parts- 
Shall be orown'd in Brutus. 

i Pleb. We'll bring him to his houfe with /houts and- 

clamours* 
Bru. My countrymen——- 

2 PUb. Peace ! ulence ! Brutus fpeaks. - 
I Pleb. Peace, ho ! 

Bru*. Good countrymen, let me depart alone,- 
And, for my fake, ftay here with Antony ; 
Do grace to Caefar's corpfe, and grace his fpeech • 
Tending to Caefar's glories, which Mark An tony. 
By our permiflion is allowed to make. 
J- do intreat you, not a man depart, . 
Save Ial6ne,.titt Antony have fpoke.; [lExit* 

SCENE VL- 

I PleL Stay, ho, and let us Hear Mark Antony, . - 

3 Pleb. L.et*him go up into the public chair, _ 
Well hear him. Noble Antony, go up. 

Ant. For Brutus' fake, I am beholden to you*. 
^Pleb. -What does he fay of Brutus? ,% 

3 Pleb. He fays, Jbr Brutus'- fake , • 

He finds himfelf beholden to us all* 
\Pleb. 'Twcre beft he fpeak no, harm o£j3rutua here. 

1 Pleb. This Caefac was a tyrant, 
j Pleb. Nay, that's certain ; 

We are blefs'd, that Rome is rid of hira.v 

2 Pleb. Peace ; let us hear what Antony can fay>> 
Ant. You gentle Romans , ■ \ ■■- 

AS. Peace, h«, let us. hear him* > 

Ant. Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me your ears. 
" I come to bury Csefar, not to praife him^ 
*'T}ie evil that men do, lives after them j 
' T^£ g°°d is oft interred rwith. their bones $ 
^ So let it be with Caefar 1 Noble Brutus 
*3%ath told ypu, £xfar waaam^kiou^v " •' * % 
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If it were fb, it was a grievous fault ; 

* And grievoufly hath Csefar anfwerM it. 

« Here, under leave of Brutus, and the reft^ 

* (For Brutus is an honourable man, 

4 So are they all, all honourable men), 

* Come I to fpeak in Casfar's funeral. 

4 He waa my friend, faithful and juft to me ; 

* But Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 

* And Brutus is an honourable man. 

4 He hath brought many captives home to Rocne, 

* Whofe ranfoms did the general coffer* fill; 
4 Did this in Caefar feem ambitious? 

' When that the poor have cry'd, CaHar hath wept ^ 

* Ambition mould be made of fterner fluff. 
4 Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 

€ And Brutus is an honourable man. 

* You all did fee, that, oil the Lupercal, 

* I thrice prefented him a kingly crown ; 

* Which he did thrice refufe. ■ Was this ambition? 

* Yet Brutus fays he was ambitious ; 

4 And, fure, he is an honourable man. 

* I fpeak not to difprove what Brutus fpoke, 

* But here I am to fpeak what I do know. 

4 You all did love him trace, not without caufe : 

4 What caufe with-holds you then to mourn for him? 

4 O judgment I • thoit art fled to brutifh beails, 

* And men have loft their reafon Bear with me. 

g My heart is in the coffin there with Cfcfar, 

4 And I mtift paufe till it come back tome. 

x Pkbi • Methtnks there re much reafon irt his fayings. 
If thou confider rightly- of the matter, 
Cacfar has had great wrong. 

3 Pkb. Has he, mailers I I fear there will a worn* 
come in' his place. 

4 Pkb. MarE'd ye his words ? he would not take the 
Therefore 'tis certain he' was* not ambitious. [crown ; 

1 Pkb. If it be found fo, fome will dear abide it. 

2 Pleb. Poor foul ! his eyes are red as fire with weep- 

ing. 

3 Pkb. There's not a nobler man in Rome than An. 

tony. 
AjPlct. //ow,i!>arkhii^Kcbepw\oV^ 
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Ant. * Bat ye&erday the word of Caefar might 
1 Have flood againft the world ; now lie* he there* 
f And none fo poor to do him reverence. 
4 mailers ! if I were difpos'd to ftir 

• Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 
1 I ihould do Brutus wrong, and Caffiut wrong $ 

* Who, you all know, are honourable men. 
1 I will not do them wrong : I rather chufe 
4 To wrong the dead, to wrong myfelf and jot, 
1 Than I will wrong fuch honourable men. 

* But here's a parchment, with the feai of Caefar, 
' I found it in his clofet, *tie his will ;. 
4 Let but the commons hear this teftament, 
1 (Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read), 
( And they would go and kifs dead Caefar'a wounds* 
1 And dip their napkins in his facred blood ; 

• Yea, beg a hair of him for memory, i • 
' And dying, mention it within their wills, v ' 
1 Bequeathing it as a rich legacy 

♦ Unto their iffue. 
+ Pleb. We'll hear the will, read it, Mark Antony. 
All. The will, the will ; we will hear Ca&rYwflL 
Ant. « Have patience, gentle friends, I muft not read it) 

• It is not meet' you know, how Caefar Iov'd you. * 
1 You are not wood, yoa are not ftones, but men : 
1 And, being men, hearing the will of Caefar, 
1 It will inflame you, it will make you mad. 
1 Tis good you know not, that you are his heirs $ 
4 For if you fhould O what would come of it? 

^Pleb. Read the will, we will hear it, Antony? 
You (hall read us the will, Caefar 's will. 
Ant. « Will you be patient ! will you flay a while ? 

* (lhave o'er/hot myfelf, to teUyou of it). • 

* I fear I wrong the honourable men, 

* Whofe daggers have ftabb'd Gaefar — :— J do fear it. * 
. 4 Pkb. They were traitors « honourable men ! * 

AM. The will ! the teftament ! 
, 2 Pkb. They were villains, murtherers ; the wifl ! read 
the wilL 

*AAf#m * You will compel me then to read the wiH ? 
if Then make a rwgjbout the corpfe of Cxfov, 
*<4*dUt mc /hejvrfiu him that made the \*S1> 
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' Shall I defcend ? and will you give mc leave t' . m * 
All. Come down* 

2 Pleb. Defcend. \_Hc comes down from the pulpit*. 

3 Pleb. You (hall have leave. 

4 Pleb. A ring; ftand round* 

I Pleb.. Stand from the hearfe, ftand from the body* 

2. Pleb. Room for Antony Moll Noble Antony.^ 

Ant. Nayj prefe* not fo upon me,,ftand far ofE 

All. Stand back ■ roo m bear back ■ 

Ant. « If you have tears, prepare to fhed them now; • 

'You all do know this mantle ;. I remember, 

' The fir ft time ever Caefar put it on, 

* 'Twas on a furamer's evening in his tent, 

* That day he overcame the Nervii , 

* Look J . in this place ran Caffius' dagger through ;— — 

* See what ajrent the envious Cafca made. 
•Through this the well-beloved Brutus ftabb'd j 
••And as he pl'uck'd hiscurfed fteelaway, 
*-Mark how the blood of Caefar followed it ! : 
As rufhing out of doors, to be refolv'd y . 

If Brujtua i fo unkindly knocked, or no : 

* For JBrutus, as* you know, was Caefar 's angel;* 

>• Judge , oh you gods !•' how dearly Caefar lov'd him ;: 
' This, this r was. the unkindefl cut of all ; 

* For when the Noble Caefar fa w* him ftab, 

« Ingratitude* more ftrong.thaa traitors' arms, 

*■ Quite vanquifh'd him ; then burft his mighty heart : z 

•■ And, ia his mantle muffling up his face, 

« Which *aJl.the while ran blood> great Caefar fell* 

' Even at the bale of Pompey's ftatue. 

* O what a fall was there, my countrymen ! 

* Then I and you, and all of us 'fell -down, 

* Whilft bloody tateafon flourim'd over us. 

* O, now you weep:; and I perceive you feel 

* The dint of pity ; thefe are gracious drops* 

* Kind fouls ! what, weep you when yon but behold: 
' Our Caefar's vefture wounded : look you here ! 

' Here is himfelf, marr'd, asyou fee, by traitors. 

1 Pleb. O piteous fpe&acle ! 

2 Pleb. O Noble Caefar! 

3 Pleb. 0|Wofuldayl 

4 J%f, O traitors, villains I t * 

* \ vVUV, 
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1 Pleb. O moft bloody fight ! 

2 Pith, We will be revenged : revenge : about « 
leek — burn — fire — kill— -flay ! let not a traitor live. 

Ant. Stay, countrymen 
i Pleb. Peace there, hear the Noble Antony. 
i Pleb. Well hear him, we'll follow him, we'll die 
with him. 
Ant. « Good friends, fweet friends, let me not ftir you 

I To fuch a fudden flood of mutiny. [up 
4 They that have done this deed are honourable. 
4 What private griefs they have, alas, I know not, 
' That made them do it : they are wife and honourable ; 

• And will, no doubt, with reafon acfwer you. 

I I come not, friends, to (teal away your hearts ; 

• I am no orator, as Brutus is : 

4 Bat, as you know me all, a plain blunt man, , 

1 That love my friend ; and that they know fuH-weB, 

\ \ That give me public leave to fpeak of him : 
4 For 1 have neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 
( 4 Action nor utt'rance, nor the power of fpeech, 

• To ftir mens' blood ; I only fpeak right oiw 

4 1 tell you that which you yourfelves do know ; 
\ * Shew you fweet Cseiar's wounds, poor, poor, 1 1 

mouths ! 
1 And bid them fpeak for me. But were I Brutus* 
i 1 And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
4 Would ruffle np your fpirits, and put a tongue 
4 In every wound of Cacfar, that mould move 
1 The Hones of Rome to rife and mutiny. 

Ail. Well mutiny 

1 Pith. We'll burn the houfe of Brutus. 

3 Pleb. Away then ; come, feek the confpirators. 
Ant. Yet hear me, countrymen ; yet hear me fpeak. 
AIL Peace, ho, hear Antony, Moll Noble Antony. 
Ant. Why, friends; you go to do you know not what. 

Wherein hath Caefar thus deferv'd your loves ? 
Alas, you know not ; I muft tell you then : 
You have forgot the will I told you of. 
ASL Ijifoft true — the will— let's ftay, and hear the wiH. 
Ant. Here is the will, and under Csfar'fr feaL 
e^ry Roman citizen he giVes* 
*f*rf far'rad man, jfev'aty-five drachma's* 

*PUV 
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2 Pleb. Mod Noble Cxfar ! we'll revenge his death* 

3 Pleb. O Royal Cxfar ! 
Ant. liear me with patience. - 
All Peace, ho! 
Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all his walks,- j 

His private arbours, and new-planted orchards, j 

On that fide Tyber ; he hath left them you,' 
And to your heirs for ever ; common pleafures, 
To walk abroad, and recreate yourfelves* 
Here was a Caefar, when* comes fuch another ? 

1 Pleb. N^ver, never ; come, away, away ; 
We'll burn his body in the holy place, 

And with the brands fire all the traitors' houfes. 
Take up the body, 

2 PkL Go, fetch fire. 

3 Pleb. Pluck down benches. 

4 Pleb. Pluck down* forms, windows, anything. 

[Exeunt Plebeians with the body^ 
Ant. Now let it work ; Mifchief, thou art afoot, 
Take thou what courfe thou wift !■ — How now, fellow I 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. O&avius is already come to Rome. 

Ant. Where is he ? 

Ser. He and Lepidus are at Caefar's houfe. 

Ant. And thither will I ftraight to vifit him ;: 
He comes- upon a wifh. Fortune is merry, 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 

Ser. I heard him fay, Brutus and Camus 
Are rid, like madmen, through the gates of Rome. 

Ant* Belike they had fome notice of the people, 
How I had mov'd them.- Bring me to Q&avius. 

[Exeunt'. 

i 

SCENE VII. 

Enter Cinna the poet,. and after him the Plebeians. 

Cin. I dream'd to-night, that I did feaft with Caefar, 
And things unlucky charge my fantafy : ■ 
I have no will to wander forth of doors $ • 
Yet Something leads me forth. 
iP/e£. Wiat is i vour name 1 

. o-P\< 



.&.I. JULIUS CJESAR. 49 

X Pleb. Whither are you going ? 

3 Pleb. Where do you dwell ? 

4 Pleb. Are you a married man, or a bachelor? 

1 Pleb, Anfwer every man directly, 
a Pleb. Ay, and briefly. 

4 tkb. Ay, and wifely. 

3 Pleb. Ay, and truly, you were beft. 

Cin. What is my name ? whither am I going ? whew: 
do I dwell ? am I a married man, or a bachelor ? Then to 
$mwer every man directly and briefly, wifely and truly ; 
wifely, I fay 1 am a bachelor. 

2 t'leb. " That's -as much as to fay, they are fool* 
"that manry ; you'll bear me a bang for that, 1 feari 
<" proceed dire&ly. 

Cm. Dire6tty, I am going to Csefar's funeraL 

i Pleb,. As a ffiead, or an enemy ? 

Cm. As a friend. 

% Pleb. That matter h anfwer'd dire&Iy. 

4 Pleb. For your dwelling ; briefly. 
Cin. Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3 Pleb. Your name, Sir, truly. 
tin. Truly my name is Cinna. - 

I Pleb. Tear him to pieces, he's a confpirator. 
Cin. *I am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the poet. 

4 Pleb. <**■ Tear him for his bad verfes, tear him for his 
<* bad verfes. 

Cin. I am not Cinna the Confpirator. 
4 Pleb. It is no matter, his name's Cinna ; pluck but 
his name out of his heart, and turn him going. 
3 Pleb. Tear him, tear him. Come, brands, ho, fire- 
brands : 
To Brutus, to Caflius, burn all. Some to Deems' a houfe^ 
And fonie to Cafca's, fome to Ligarius : away, go. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Enter Antony, OQavius, and Lepidus. 

Am. X HESE .many tlwn ihall die, their names arc 

pricked. 
..<0/T. Your brother too muft die : coafe*t^o>^\^*»& 
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Lep. I do confent. 

OS. Prick him down, Antony. 

Lep. Upon condition Publius mall not live. 
Who is your fitter's fon, Mark Antony, 

Ant. He (hall not live ; look, with a fpoti damn hi 
But, Lepidus, go you to Cifar's houfe ; 
Fetch the will hither, and we (hall determine 
How to cut off fome charge in legacies. 

Lep. What ? mail I find you here ? 

OS. Or here, or at the Capitol. \Exlt Lepid 

Ant. This is a flight unmeritable man, 
Meet to be fent on errands : is it fit, 
The threefold world divided, he mould (land 
One of the three to (hare it ? 

OS. So you thought him ; 
And took his voice who mould be prick'd to die, 
In our black fentence and profcription. 

Ant. O&avius, I have feen more days than you ; 
And though we lay thefe honours on this man, 
To eafe ourfelves of divers fland'rous loads ; 
He (hall but "bear them, as the afs bears gold, 
To grone and fweat under the bufinefs, 
Or led or driven, as we point the way ; 
And, having brought oar treafure where we wflL 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off, 
Like to the empty afs, to (hake his ears, 
And graze in commons. 

OS. You may do your will ; 
"But he's a try'd and valiant foldier. 

Ant. So is my horfe, O&avius : and for that 
1 do appoint him (tore of provender. 
It is a creature that I teach to fight, 
To wind, to ftop, to run dire&ly on ; 
His corporal motion govern 'd by my fpirit. 
And, in fome tafte, is Lepidus but lb ; 
He mud be taught, and train'd, and bid go forth ; 
A barren-fpirited fellow, one that feeds 
On abje£t orts, and imitations : 
Which, out of ule, and ftal'd by other men, 
Begin his raihion. Do not talk of him, 
But nb a property. And now, O&avius, 
Lriftcn great filings*-— -Brutus and C«&u& 
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■ Are levying powers ; we muft ftraight make head. 

■ Therefore let our alliance be combin'd ; 

J Our beft friends made, and our beft mean* ftretch'd out ; 

■ And let as prefently go {& in council, 
l J How covert matters may be beft difclos'd, 

And open peril* fureft anfwered. 

08. Let us do £b ; for we are at the ftake, 
And bay'd about with many enemies : 
And forae that fmile, have in their hearts, I fear, 
Millions of mifchiefs. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Before Brutus 9 s tent, in the camp near Sardis. 

Drum. Enter Brutus, LuciTtus, and Soldiers, : Tit'mius 
and Pindarus meeting them. 

Bra. Stand, ho ! 

Luc. Give the word, hoi and (land ! 

Bra. What now, Lttcilius? is Caflius near? 

Luc. He is at hand, and Pindarus is come 
To do you falutation from his matter. 

Bru. He greets me well. Yourmafter, Pindarus, 
In his own charge, or by ill officers, 
Hath given me.-fome worthy caufe to wifli 
Things done, undone ; but if he be at hand, 
IlhaUbefatisfied. . * 

Pin. I do not doubt, 
But that my noble mailer will appear, . 
Such as he is, roll of regard and honour. 

Bru. He is not doubted. . A word, Lucflhw^- — 
Howhe recefv'd you, let me be refoly^d. 

Lui. With coifftefy, and with rerpeft enough ; 
But not with fuch fatrtftfat irrftances, 
^or with fuch free and friendly conference, 
As he hath us'd of old. l 

Bru. Thou haft defcrib'd 
A hot friend cooKng-; ever note, LocHius, 
When love begins to; ftcken and- decay. 
It ufeth an inforce^l ceremony. 
Were artr tw>. tricks m plain and limple faith : 
But hollow men, Eke hvrfes %6t at hand, 
MakCfga/hot (hew*ni prtMiitc of their xnetllt ; 
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But when they Ihonld endure the bloody fpur, 
They fall their creft, and, like deceitful jades, 
Sink in the trial. Comes hig army on ? 

Lite. They mean this night in Sardis to be quarter** 
The greater part, the horfc in general, 
Are come with Caffius. [Low march witbi 

Enter Coffins and Soldiers. 

Bru. Hark, he is arrir'd ; 
March gently on to meet him. 

Caf. Stand, ho ! 

Bru. Stand, ho! fpeak the word along. 

IVitbith. Stand! ' 

Within. Stand! 

mth'm. Standi 

Caf. Moft noble brother, you'bavedone me wrong. 

Bru. Judge me, you gods ! wrong I -mine enemies i 
And, if notib, how mould I wrong a brother ? 

Caf. Brutus, this fober form of your's, hides r wrpnjj 
And when you do them 

Bru. Caffius, be content, 
Speajt your griefs foftly, I do know yqu wel}. 
Before the eyes of both our armies here, 
( Which mould perceive nothing but love from us.), 
Let us notAvrangle. Bid them move away ; 
Then in my tent, Caffius, enlarge your griefs, 
An£ I will give you audience. 

.Caf. Pindarus, . 
Bid our commanders lead their charges off 
A liuk/rom this ground. 

Bru. Lucilius, do the like ; and let no man 
Come to our tent, till we have done our conference. 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard the door. [Exew 

SCENE III. 

Changes to the mfide of Brutus' s tent. 

Re*en(er Brutus tmd Caffius. 

Caf. That you have wrongM me, doth, appear in thi 
You have condemn'd and noted Lucius Pella, 
^For taking feribes here of the S*r4\*u% \ 
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Wherein my letter (praying on hi*(u&» 

Becaufe I knew the man) was {lighted of. * 

Bru. You wrong'd yourfelf to writeirifnen a cafe* 

Caf. In-fuch a time as this, ft is not meet 
That e*Vy nice offence f mould bear its comment J 

Bru. Yet let me tell you, Caffihs, you youtielf 
■ Are much condemned to have an itching palm, 
To fell and mart your offices for gold*. 
To undefervers. 

Caf. I an itching* paim ? 
Youinow, that you are Brutus that rpea^ this, > 

Or, by the gods, this fpeech were etfe your bib, 

Bru. The name of Caffins honours this corruption, 
Aid chaftifement doth therefore hide its head. 

Caf Chaftlfement ! 

Bru. " Remember March, the ides of March remem- 
w Did not great J alius bleed for juftice fake ? [ber ! 

* What villain touch'd his body, that did (tab, 
u And not for juftice ? What, (hall one of us, 
w That (truck the foremoft man of all this worlds 
" Bat for fapporting robber* ; (Hall we now 
" Contaminate our fingers with bafe bribes ? 

* And fell the mighty fpace of our large honours 
u For fo much trafh, as maybe grafped thus ? ■ ■ 
" 1 had rather be a dog, and bay the moon, 
" Than -fuch a Roman. 

Caf. Brutus, bay not me, 
Fll not endure it ? you forget yourfelf,, 
■ To hedge me in ; I am a foldier, I, 
Older in practice, abler than yourfelf 
To make conditions. 
Bru. Go to ; you are not Caffiu*. 
Caf. I am. 

Bru: I fayi you are not. 
Caf. Urge me no more, I (hall forget my felf—— 

Have mind upon your, health -tempt me no farthegp 

Bru. Away, flight man ! 

Citf. IsHpoffible? — 

-ifcnri Hear me, for I will (peak. 
ffaft I give way and room to your rafh choler > 
|p#Shdl 1 be frighted when a madman ftare* \ 
'*'#'• - E z Caf. 

/ /. /. fall trifling offenoe. 
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Caf. O gods ! ye gods ! mud I endure all this ? ■ 
Hfw. All this ? ay, more. Fret, till your proud hear* 
break; 

M Co, (hew your Haves how choleric you are, 
'« Aad make your bondmen tremble. Mufti budge? i 
Muft I obXerve you ? mWt I (taad and crouch 
Under your tefty humour ? By the gods, 
You (hall digeft the venom of your fpleen, 
Tho* it do fplit you : for, from this day forth, 
I'll ufe you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter, 
When you are wafpiih; 
Caf Is it come to this ? 
Bru. You- fay, you are a better (bldier ; 
Let it appear fo ; make your vaunting true, 
And it (ha! pleafe me well. For mine own part, 
JL (hall be glad to learn of noble men. . I 

Caf. You wrong me every way you wrong me, \ 

I faid, an elder foldier; not a better* [Brutus* | 

Did I (ay better? — ■ - \ 

Bru. If you did, I care not. 

Qaf When Caefar hVd t lie durft not thus hate moy'i 

me. 
Bru. Peace, peace, you durft not fo have tempted him* 
Caf I dura not I | 

Bru. No. 1 

Caf. What ? durft not tempt him I ] 

Bru. For your life you durft not* 
Caf Do not prefr.tne too much upon my love $ 
I may do that I (hall be forry for. 

Bru. You have done that you (hould be forry for* 
" There is no terror, Cailius, in your threats ; 
" For I am armM fo ftrong in honefty, 
" That they pafs by me, as the idle wind, 
" Which I refpe& not. I did fend to you 
" For certain fums of gold, which you deny'd me ; 
** Jtor I can raife no money by vile means : 
*< By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 
** And drop my blood for drachma's, than to wring 
♦' From the hard hands of peafants their vile ttiath, 
*' Ey any indire&ion. I did fend . . * - 

" To you for gold to pay my legions, 
44 Which you denied me ; was l\vtf. iQixOSks. C?S&»&> 

7 r " ^W&> 
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uld I have anfwer'd Caius Caffius fo ? 

en Marcus Brutus grows fo covetous, 

lock fuch rafca] counters from his friends, 

ready, gods, with all your thunderbolts, 

h him to pieces. 

\ I denyM you not;. 

'. You did. • 

\ I did not— He wa& but a fool 

brought my anfwer back.— Brutus hath riv'd my 

heart, 
nd fhould bear a friend's infirmities, 
•rutus makes mine greater than they are. 
t. I do not. Still you pra&ife them on me. 
I You love me not. 
u I. do not like your faults; 
I A friendly eye could never fee fuch faults. 
t, A ftatt'rer's would not, tho' they do appear 
ige as high Olympus. -^ 

1 Come, Antony,. and young O&avius, come*! 
ige yourfclves-alone on Gaffius, 
affius isa-weary of the world ; 
I by one. he loves ; brav'd by his brother ;\ 
i'd like a bondman ; all his faults obferVd ;• 
i a note-book* learn'd, and connM by rote, 
;ft into my teeth. O I could weep 

>irit from mine eyes ! There is my dagger, 

here my naked breafti within, a heart 

;r than Plutus* mine, richer than gold ;• 

it thou needft a Roman's, take it forth. 

it deny *d thee gold, will ^ ive my heart ; ; 

s as thou -did ft at* Caefar ; for 1 know** 

i thou didft hate him worftj thou lov*dft him better 

ever thou lov'dft Caffius. 

«. Sheath your, dagger;, 

igry whtn yjou will,- it (hall have (cope ; 

> what you wiU, di (honour (Hall be humour. 

Caffius, you are yoked with a lamb, * 

tat carries anger, as: the flint Hears £ re ; 

bomuch inforced; fhews a hafty fpark, 

id ftraight is cold again. ^ 

£,HathCaffiiishVd / 

r faint mirth and laughter to hU l&ruU^lti 
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When grief, aid blood ill-temper'd v**eth kim i 

Bru. When I fpoke that, I wae itUejnperM toe 

Caf Do you confeft fo much ? give mt your hand. 

J?m. And ray htart too* l£m&raci*g 

Caf O Brutus ! 

£9 u. What's the matter? 

Caf Have you not love enough ta hear wkh me. 
When that rafh humour which my mother gave me, 
Makes mc forgetful > 

Bru. Yes, Caffius, and from henceforth 
When you are over-earneft with your Brutus, 
He'll think your mother chides, aiod leave you fo f * 

SCENE IV. Enter LuciTuu and Titimw* 

Bru. Lucilius and Titmius, bid the commander* 
Prepare to lodge their companies to night. 

Caf Audi come yourfefves* and bring Meflkla with yot 
lf\ mediately to u*. [Exeunt Ltrifios and Tkwk* 

Brm. Lucius^ a howl of wine. 

Caf I did not think you could have been fo angry. 

Bru. * O Caffius, 1 am, lick of many grief** 

Caf • Of your phtlofophy you make no ufe, 
4 If you give place to accidental evils, 

Bru. < No man bear* forrow bette*-— Portia's dead 

f . , md leave you fev 

[A m»f* -mitkU 

Tott [i*it£i»]l*ct ms go into fee the Generals; 
There is fame gruJg* between 'em, 'tis not meet 
Tli'ey be alone. 

Lvc. [ioitiim.'\ You fbatt not come to tbeitu 

JW. [wMm.} Nothing hut death' ihall fby me. 

M**r Pott. 

Caf. How now ? what's the matter T 

Poet. For fiume, you Generals; what da you mean r 
Love, and be friend*, as two fiuch men fhoiid be ; 
For 1 have fcen mure years, I'm Aire, than ye. 

Caf. Ha, ha — how vilely doth thi»cynxc rhime ! 

Jfru. Get you hence, drrah ; ftucy fellow, hence. 

Caf Bear with him, Brutus, 'tis hi» fashion. 

£ru. I'll knew bU humour, when he knows. his time; 
What Ihou)d the wars do with thtfc jingling £ooll } 
Companion, hco/ce. - 

C*f. Away, away, begone. \E*%t ** 

SCJfcUB «*V. 
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Caf. ' Hal Portia? 

Bru. « ShciadeabV 

Cfl/1 * How 'fcap'd I killing, whc» I ci oWd yoo fb ? 
infupportable and touching lofs ! 
Upon what ficknefs? 

Bru. Impatient of my abfence \ 
And grief, that young O&avius with Mark Antony 
Have made thenrCetm (o ftaoog V (&>* with her death 
That tidings came), with this five tell difhaft, 
And (her attendants abient) fwallow'd fire 

Caf. Anddy'dfc* 

Bru. Evenfb. 

Caf. O ye immortal gods ! . 

Enter Lucius with mxut and tapers. > 

Bru* Speak no more of her ; give me a bowl of wine. 
In this I bury all unkradnefe, CafBW [Brink*. 

Caf. My heart is thirfty for that noble pledge. 
FiD, Lucius, tiU the wine o'erfwefl the cup ; v 

I cannot drink too much of Brutus' lo*e» 

Bru. Come in, Titinius y — welcome, good Meffala. 

SCENE V- EnUr Trtinius ami Mfjfak. 

Now fit we clofe about this taper here, 
And call in queftion our neceflkies. 

Caf. O Portia ! art thon gone ? 

Bru. No more, I pray yoau « 

Meflala, I have here received letters, . 
That young 0£lavrus> and Mark Antony, 
Come down upon us with a mighty power, 
Bending; their expedition tow'rd PhihppL 

Mef. Myfelfhave letters of the felkfame tenor* 

Bru. With what addition \ 

Mef That, by profcriptions and bill* of outlawry, 
Octavius, Antony, and Lepidus 
Have pnt to death an. hu«dffedfena tors* . * 

Btu. Therein our letters do not welt agree j 
Mine fpeak. of fev'nty fenators that dyfd •' 

By their prescriptions, Cicero being. one. 

Caf. Cicero one ?— — — . ii i 
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ov your letters from your wife, my LAT&*. 
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JRii. I will not have it fo ; lie down, good Sirs ^ 1 

It may be I (hall otherwife bethink me. * 

Look, Lucius, here's the book I fought for fo ? 1 

*I put it in the pocket of my gown. I 

Luc. I was lure your Lordfhlp did not give it me. 1 

Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much forgetful* j 
Canit thou hold up thy heavy eyes a while, * 

And touch thy inftrument a ftrain or two ? 

Luc. Ay, my Lord, an't pleafe you* 

Bru. It does, my boy ; 
I trouble thee too much, but thoa art willing. 

Luc. It is my duty, Sir. 

Bru. I mould not urge- thy duty paft thy might ; 
I know, young bloods look for a, time of reft. 

Luc. I have flept, my Lord,. already. 

Bru, It. was well done, and thou {halt fleep again > 
I wiH' not hold thee long. If I do live, 
f win -be good to thee.. [Mufic anda-fong^ 

This is a fleepy tune O murth'rous (lumber ! 

Lay'ft thou thy leaden mace upon my boy, 
That plays tnee mufic ? Gentle knave, good night. 
I will not do thee fo. much wrong to wake thee. 
If thou doftiiod, thou break'ft thy inftrument, 
I'll take it from thee ; and, good boy, good night. 
But let me fe e is not the leaf turn'd down 
Where I left reading I here it ia, I think; 

\^Hc Jin down to read. 

SCENE, VII. Enter the Ghojt of Cafar. ' 

How ill this taper burns ! Ha ! who comes here ? 

I think, it is the weaknefe of mine eyes, 
That (hapes this monftrous apparition ! 

It comes upon me Art thou any thing ? 

Art thou fome god, fome angel, or fome devil, 
That mak'ft my blood cold, and my hair to flare? , 
Speak to me, what £hou art. 

Ghqfi. Thy evil fpirit, Brutus. 

Bru. Why com'ft thou ? 

Gkoft. To tell* thee thou (halt fee me at Philippi. 

Bru. Then I mall fee thee again. . 

GifjL Ay, at Philippi. {ExitGbofi.. 
&v. Why, I will fee thee itXh&gV' *«&. _ 
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Now I have taken heart, thou vaniflietV : 
III fpirit, I would hold more talk with thee. 
Boy ! Lucius ! Varro i Claudius ! Sir* ! awake ! 
Claudius ! 

Luc. The firings, my Lord, are falfe. 

Bru. He thinks he is ftill at his inftrument. 
Lucius! awake. 

Luc. My Lord ! ■ ■ ■ ■ 

Bru. Didft thou dream, Lucius, that thou fo criedft 
out ? 

Luc My Lord, I do not know that I did cry. 

Bru. Yes, that thou didft. Didft thou fee any thing ? 

*X*r. Nothing, my Lord. 

Bru. Sleep again, Lucius j firrah, Claudius, fellow ! 
Varro ! awake. 

Far. My Lordl 

Clau. My Lord ! 

Bru. Why did you fo cry -out, Sirs, in your fleep i 

Both. Did we, my Lord ? 

Bru. Ay, faw you any thing ? 

Var. No, my Lord, I faw nothing. \ ^ 

Clau. Nor I, my Lord. 
* Bru. Go, and commend me to my brother Caffius ; 
Bid him fet on his pow'rs betimes before, 
And we will follow. 

JSoth. It (hall be done, my Lord. [Exeunt*. 

ACT V. SCENE I. 

" ^he fields of Phtlipfl with the two camfu 
Enter Ofidvius, Antony, and their army. 

<03. JNfOW, Antony,-our hopes are anfwered. 
Yott faid, the enemy would not come down, 
But keep the hills and upper regions : 
It proves not fo ; their battles are at hand, 
Tbcy mean to wage us at Philippi here, 
Anfwcring before we do demand of them. 

\Ant. Tut, I am in their bofoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it : they could be content 
To Yjfit other places, and come down 
Wllfe &srful bravery ; thinking, by >thl* £ace^ 
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Tofaften in our thoughu that they ha*e courage. ' * 

But 'tis not fo, • ■ '• J 

.. . . : 3 

Enter a Meffenger. --j 

Mejf. Prepare fou, Generals ; 

The enemy comes on in gallant fhew ; 

Their bloody fign of battle is hung out, 

And fomething's to be done hamediatdy. 
Ant. Ottavins, lead your battle foftly on, 

Upon the left hand of the even field. 

On. Upon the right hand 1, keep thou the left. 1 

Ant. Why do you croft me in this exigent? \ 

OS. I do not crofs you ; but I will do fo. [March. \ 

SCENE II. Drum. J 

Enter Brutus? CaJJius, and their army. j 

Bru. They fland, and would have parky* N | 

Caf. Stand faft, Titinius, we muil out and talk. jj 

Off. Mark Antony, mall we give.fign of battle ? I 

Ant. No, Caefar, we will anfwer on their charge. ] 

Make forth, the generals would have fome words. { 

03. Stir not until the AgnaL \ 

Bru. Words before blows : is it fo, countrymen ? 

08. Not that we love words better, as you do. 

Bru. Good words are better, than bad ftrakes, O&a- 
vius. 

Ant. In your bad ftrokes, Brutus,yfru give good words. 
Witnefs the hole you made in Caefar's heart, 
Crying, a Long live! hail, Cadar!" 

Caf. Antony, 
The pofture of your blows are yet unknown ; 
But for your words* they rob- the Hybia bees, 
And leave thera honey lefs. 

Ant. Not ftinglefe too f. 

Bru. You threat before yow fting. 

Ant. Villains ! you did not fo, when your vik dagger* 
Hack'd one another in the fides of C«fer. 

You 
* ■— ftinglefs ton. 

Bru. O yes, anil foundl ef& too i 
Forjov have ft >lxi their buzzing, Antor.y ; 
And very wifely threat More you ftia*. 
* Ant. Villains! tfV. 
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You fhewM yourteeth like apes, andfawn'd like hound ^ 
And boVd like bondmen, kiftlng Cfcfar's feet ; 
WhOft damned Cafca, like a car, behind 
Struck Caefar en the seek. O Batterers ! 

Caf. Flatterer* 1 now, Brntua, thank yourfelf ; 
This tongue had not offended fa to-day, 
if Caffiu* might have rol'd* 

03. Come, come* the caufe. rearguing make us 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops. [f wear, 

Behold, I draw a fword againft conspirators ; 
When think you that the fword goes up again ? 
Never till Garfer*a three and twenty wounds 
Be well avengM, or till another Caefar 
Have added (laughter to the fword of traitors. 

Bru. Caefar, thou canft not die by traitors' hand*, 
Unlefs thou bring'ft them with thee. 

03. So I hope ; 
I was not born to die on BrutiM^fward. 

Briu O, if thou wert the nobleft of thy <ftrain, 
Young man, thou coultffr not die more honourable* 

Caf. A peevtft fchoolboy^ wortWefs of fueh honour* 
Join'd with a matter and a reveller. 

Ant. Old Cafflus foil! — 

Od. Come, Antony* away; 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in yourteetft. 
If you dare fight to*day, come te the field ; 
If not, when you have ftomechs. 

£Eximt Q3#oiui) AMonfj nn&atWQ* 

SCENE IIL 

Caf. Why, now blow wmd, f well billow, and fmm 
The florm is up* and all is o* the hazard. fbark ! 

Bru. fradras, — hark, a word with you. 

[Liciiiu* and Mtjafofhndftrtb. 
Luc. My Lord. [Brutus ffeaht af*rt to LueUiuu 

Caf. Meffala! 

Mef. What fayvwy General? 
Xaf MefTala, 
Tip ta mj birth-day; as this very>day 
Wt* Caffiitt ^ Give me thv hand, MefTala 4 
t my witnefs, that, againft my will, 
s£ was, lun I compeifd to ftt 
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Upon one battle all our liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurus ftrong, ' 

And his opinion ; now I change my mindj 
And partly credit things that do prefage. 
Coming from Sardis,.on our foreraoft enfign 
Two mighty eagles fell ; and there they perch'd $ 
.Gorging and feeding from, our foldiers' hands, 
Who to Philippi here conforted us : 
This morning are they fled away and gone, 
And, in their Heads, do ravenous crows and kite? 
Fly o'er pur heads ; and downward look on us, 
As we were (icjdy prey ; their (hadows feem 
, A canopy mott fatal, under which 
Our army lies ready to give the ghoft. 

Mef. Believe not fo. 

Caf. I but believe it partly ; 
For I am frefh of fpirit, and refolv'd 
To meet all peril very conllantly. 

Bra. Even fo, Lucilius. 

(af* Now, Moft Noble BrutUB, 
The gods to-day ftand friendly, that we may, 
Lovers in peace, lead on our days to age ! 
But fince th* affairs of meu reft ftill uncertain, 
Let's reafon with the word that may befal. 
If we do lofe this battle, then is this 
The very lafbtime we (hall fpeak together. 
What are you then determined to do ? 

Bru. Ev'n by the rule of that philofophy, 
By which I did blame Cato for the death 
Which he did give himfelf; I know not- how, 
But I do find it cowardly arid vile, 
For fear of what might fall, fo to prevent 
The time of life ; . *** f aiming myfelf with patiei 
Toftay the providence of fame high powers, 
That govern us below. ' 

Laf. Then, if we lofe this battle, 
You are contented to be led in triumph 
Thorough the ftreets of Rome ? 

Brn. « No, Caffius, no ; think not, thou Noble Ro 
1 That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome ; 

f It jg evident, that, between* thefe words and thefoxegoi 
Sentence ts dropped out to this effid, On tbc contrary tait c%* 
/be* -in tie arming myfelf 'nvith patience ^ &x. 
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1 He bears' too great a mind. But this fame day 
1 Muft end that work the ides of March begun. 
1 And whether we (hall meet again, I know not r 

* Therefore bur everlafting farewel take ; 
' For ever,' and for ever> farewel, Caffius ! 
1 If we do meet again, why, we (hall fmile ; 

• If not, why, then this parting was well made. 
Caf. For ever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus ! 

If we do meet again, we'll fmile indeed ; 
If not, 'tie true, this'parting was well made. 

Bru. « Why then, lead on. 1 O; that a man might know 
f The end of this day's bufineis ere it come : 
' But it fufficeth, that the day will end ; i 

And then the end is known. Come, ho, away. [Exe. 

SCENE IV. Alarum. Enter Brutus and Mejfala. 

Bru.: Ride-, ride, Meflala; ride, and give thefe bills 
' Unto the legions on the other fide. [Loud alarum. 

\ Let them fet on at once ; for I perceive 

But cold demeanor in O&avi us* wing ; 

A fudden pufh gives them the overthrow. 

Ride, ride, Meflala 5 let them all come down. [Exeunt. 

Alarum. Enter Cqffiiu and Titinius. 

Caf. X) look, Titinius, look, the villains fly ! 
Myfelf have to mine own turn'd enemy 5 ^ 

This enfign here of mine was turning back, 
I flew the coward, and did take it from him. # ; 

Tit. O Caffius, Brutus gave the word too early ; 
Who, having fome advantage on O&avius, 
Took it too eagerly 5 his foldiers fell to fpoil, 
Whilft we by Antony were all inclos'd. 

Eriter Pindarus. 

Pm. Fry further off, my Lord, fly further off; 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my Lord ; 
Iry therefore, Noble Caflius, fly far off. 
*■'&£ This hill h far enough. Look, look, Titinius, 
Art thofe my tents where L perceive the fire ? 
ti^Rf. Iney are, my Lord. 

Ctif; *Thlmu8, if thou fov'ft. me, 
Mmt thou myhorfe, and hide thy fours in Yum, 
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Till he have brought thee up to yonder-troops* 
And here again 5 that I mayrc&afiur'd, . 
Whether yond troops **e friend or enemy. 

Tit. I w,ill be here again, eVo with a thought. ££!*#• 

Caf. Go, Pindarus, get higher on that hS, 
My fight was- ever thick ; regard Tkinlas, 
Aud tell me what thou not'ft about the §eld. £Ex~Pkd+ 
This day I breathed firft ; time is come round $ 
And where I did begin, there (hall I end ; 
My life is run its compafs. Nbw» *rhat new* ? 

Pind. [alow'} Oh, my Lord ! 

Caf. What news ? 

Pind. % Titinius is 4 nolo fed Toood about ^ 
With horfemea, that make to him on the Jpur j 
Yet he fpurs on. Now they are almoft on him ; 
Titinrus! now fome Kglifc— — cm, he lights too*—*. 
He's ta'en-- and hark> they ihoat for Joy, [SA*/. 

Cqf. Come down, behold do^nofce 4 
Oh, coward that lam* to live £0 long, 
To fee my belt friend ta^e^ before my &ee I 

Enter Pindarus* 

t^oir.e hitber, firrah. 

In Parthia did I take thee prisoner ; 

And then 1 fwore thee, &vte£ of thy life, 

That whatsoever I did bid thee do, 

Thou fhouldft attempt it. Come now, keep thro* oat**: 

Now fce a freeman $ and, with this *goodfword 

That ran through Cafar's bowels, fearch thk bofom^ 

Stand not to anfwer ; here, take thou the hilt $ 

And when my &ce i6 covered, as ^tis asw, . . 

Guide thou the fword.- — -Cafor, thou art reveog'd, 

Ev'n with the fword that kill'd thee. 

[Kills him/elf- 
Pind. So -I am free ; yet] mould jJotibhasieJtJeen, 
„ Durft I have done my will. Oh, Ca&us 1 
Far from this country PindawiS'lhall'rwa, 
Where never Roman ihall take note of him. [J?*//.. 

SCENE V. 'Enter Wtfinhn anil Mtghla. 

MeJ. It is but change, Titintua 5 For Q&attO* 
Is overthrown by Jfobk Jku*m' *qtoy y . 
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As Caffius' legions arc by Antony. 
i Tit. Thefe tidings wil^well comfort Caffius. 

Mef. Where did you leave him ? 
♦ Tit. All difconfolate, 
! With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill. 

Mef. Is not that he that lies upon the ground ? 
Tit. He lies not like- the living. Oh my heart ! 
* Mef. Is not that <he > . 
\ Tit. No, this was he^|8SQak j • 
E- But Caffius is no more ! Ofi, fetting fnn f 
As in thy red rays thou doft fink to-night, 
, So in his red blood Caffius' day is fet ; 
To fun of Rome is fet ; our day is gone ; 
Clouds, dews, and- dangers come ; our deeds are done : 
t Miftruft of my fuccefs hath done this deed. 
jt Mef. Miftruft of good fuccefs hath done this deed. 

Oh hateful Error y Melancholy's* child ! 
I Why doft thou (frew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that are not ? Error, foon conceiv'd, 
Thou never com'ft unto a happy birth, 
But kiU'ft the mother that erigender'd thee. 

Tit. What, Pindarus ! where art thofc, Pindarus I 
Mef. Seek him, Titinius ; whilft I go to meet 
The Noble Brutus, thrufting this report . , 

Into his ears: I may fay, thrufting^t-; f 

For piercing fteel, and darts inrenomed, 
Shall be as welcome to the ears of Brutus,, 
As tidings of this fight. 

Tit. Hie you, MeiTala* 
And I will feek for Pindarus the while. [Exit. Mef. 

Why didft thou fend me forth, brave Caffius ! 
Did I not meet thy friends, and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of victory, 
And bid me give U? thee ? didft thou not Hear their ftiouts ?' 
Alas,' thou haft mifconftru'd every thing; 
But hold thee^take this garland on thy. brow. 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee ; and t 
Will do his bidding. Brutus, come apace ; 
And fee how I regarded Caius Caffius. 
By your leave, grids- — —This is a Roman's jiart. 

Gi^&fluif'fward, and find Titinius* .kcaxU \J> ies • 
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SCENE VU 

Alarum. Enter Brutus f Mefcda 9 yovttf *Catq> Strata* 
Volumniut, and LurtKus. 

Bru. Where, where, Meflala, doth his bWy Ik I 

Mef. Lo, yonder, and Titisius mxmfag iU 

Bru. Tftinius' face is upward. 

Catty. He is flain, 

Bru. Oh Julius Cxfar, tfaoftftrt mighty yttf 
Thy fpfrit walks abroad, and tons our fronts 
In our own proper intrails. £Z*f0 sfantmt 

Cato. Brave Titinius I 
Look if he have not crown' d dead Cafw ! ■■■ ■» 

Bru. Are yet two Romans living* fonh as thsife f 
Thou laft of all the Romans ! for* thee welt ; 
It isimpofftbie that ever Rome 
Should breed thy feHow. Friends, I owe mmm teacs 
To this dead man, than you (hall fee me gay. 
I (hall find t<mie, Caflius, 1 ibsdl find tHne*«. ■ * 
Come, therefore, and to TJbaflbs fend his "body*. 
His funeral fhall not be in our camp* 
Leftitdifcomfort us. JLucilius, come ; 
And come, young Cato ; let us to the field* 
Labeo and Flavius, fat our battles on. 
Tis three o'clock $ and, Romans, yet ere night 
We fhall try fortune in a Second figbt* {JFaratf 

SCENE VII. The field of fatk- 

Alarum. Enter Brutus, MeJ/ala, Cato* Lucttuss, end 
Flavius. 

Bru. Yet, countrymen, oh yet, hold up your heads* 
Cato. What baftard doth not ? who wrfl go with n&e t 

I will proclaim my name about the field. 

I am the fon of Marcus Cato, hp I 

A foe to tyrants, and my country's friend ;, 

I am the fon of Marcus Cato, ho ! 

Enter Soldiers, and fight. 

Bru. And lam Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I; 
JBrato*,my country's friend; know me for Brutus. 

■ \Bwt 
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Z,ua. Oh jwung and >Noble -fotp. ant thou down > 
I Why, now thou dfeft -aslnravelgr as Tiunins : 
\ And wa**& he honoured, being Cato's fon *.. 

&M. Yidd, orthoudieft.. 

Zi*. Only 1 yield to die f.. 

* * *** * % * % * * * * 

[ There in fo much, that thou wilt luO roe ftra^gkt • N 

r KiH Brutus, and be honour *d in his death* 
SoL We muffc not. A noble pnfoner I , , 

2 £©/. ftoom, ho V teD Antony, Brutus is xa%u 

I «So/. I'll tell the news, heve coiner the General. 
I Brutus is ta'en, Brutus is ta'eji, my Lard. 

Attt* Where is he ? 

Luc% Safe* Antony ; Brutus is We eoou£k* 
* 1 dare aflure thee, that po enemy 
■ Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus. 
fThe gods defend him from ib great a ihame 1 
[When you do find him, or alive, or dead, 
\ He will' be found like Brutus, like himfelf.. 

Ant, This is not Brutus, friend; but I afljune yom 
[A prize no lefs in worth % keep this man fafe, 
I Give him sffi ktndnefsL. I had rather have 
I Such men my friends, than enemies. Go on, 
9 And fee if Brutus he alive or dead ; 
8 And bring us word unto O&avius' tent, 
8 How every thing is chanc'cL [Exftutt. 

SCENE Vlir. Changes to mother fart of the Juki, 
\ E*Ur Brutus* Dor damns ^ Cfitus, Slrato, and Volumnius* 

Bru. Come, poor remains of friends* reft oa this rock. 
M C&. IStatilius mew'd the torchlight ; but, my JU*d, 
JHe came not back, he is or u^u,or flaia. 

i. r. worthy of him. 

A line feems to be Joft here,l« tW§ purpofc, as ffthc Soldier 
demanded, WbtkUr tl*re *»a$ yet mvxb r*fifia*c* «« fAtfart of 
mm? ? To which Luciliu9 snfwcrtd, 2W« Ufe w*rf»> 4tt. 
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Bru. Sh thee down, Clitus ; flaying is the word ; 
It is a deed in faftiibn. Hark thee, Clitus — , — - \ f 
4 \Wlnfpcrinfr j|r 

CTu What ! I r my Lord ? no, not for all the World* 
Bru. Peace then, no words, 
Clt. I'll rather kill myfelf. 
Brui Hark thee, Dardariius f 
Bar. I do fuch a deed ? 
£/#. Oh, Dardanius ! 
Bar. Oh, Clitus ! 

CZu What ill requeft did Brutus make to iht&l 
Bar. To kill him, Clitus : look, he meditates- 
Civ. Now is that noble veffel full of grief, 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 

Bru., Comehfoher, good Volumnius j lift a wor<L 
Vol. What fays my Lord ? \ 

Bru. Why, this Volumnius*. * 

The ghoft of Caefar hath appeared to me ;< 

Two feveral times by night ; at Sardisonce^ ? 

And this laft night, here in Philippi' fields. 
I know my hour is come. \ 

Vol. Not foj my Lord.. \ 

Bru. Nay, I am fure it is, Volumniu6* 
Thou feeftthe world, Volumnius, how it goes ; 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit. [Alarum^ 

It is more worthy to leap in ourlelves. 
Than tarry till they pufh us. Good Volumnius, 
Thou know'ft that we two went to fchool together ; 
Even for that, our love of old, I pr'ythee, 
Hold thou my fword's hilt,, while I run on it. 
Vol. That's not an office for a friend, my Lord. 

[Alarum Jfitt. 
Cli. Fly, fly, my Lord ; there is no tarrying here. 
Bru. Farewel to you, and you, and you, Volumnius. 
Strato, thou haft been all this while afleep ; 
Farewel to thee too, Strato.— —Countrymen, 
My heart doth joy, that yet,, in all my life, 
I found ho man, but he was true to me. • '' . 

I (hall have glory by this lofmg day, 
More than O&avius, and Mark Antony,, ' 
By this vile conqueft fhall attain uuto. 
Sp, Jkre you well at once ; for BrutuV Votv^vxt 
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tlmoft ended his life's hifiOry. 

hangs updn mane-efyes, my bones would reit, 

lave but labour ? d to attain this heur. 

0#fonw». CrytiHiUhy Fly, fly, fty. ' 
Fly, my Lord, fly* * ■ ■; 
. Hence ; f will follow thee, 
hee, Strata, ftay thou by thy Lord, 
irt a fellow of a good refpec\ ; 
*e hath had Tome (match of honour in^t. 
hen my fword, and turn away thy face,, 
I do rua upon it. "Wilt thou, Strato ? 
. Give me your hand firft,— fare you well, my 
Lord. 

Farewel, good Strato ; — Csefar, now be ftill. 
i not thee with half fo good a will. 

[He runs on hu fword and diet* 

SCENE IX. 

b Retreat- Enter Antony* 08avius, Mejfala* 
LuqRus r and the army*. 

What man is that ? 
'. My matter'* man. Strato, where is thy mafter I 

Free from the bondage you are in, Meflala > 
uq'rors can make bat a fire of him :_ 
utos only overcame himfelf * 
> man elfe hath honour by his death* 
So Brutus mould be found. I thank thee^Brutus, 
iou haft pro^d Lucilius? faying true. 

AH that ferv'd Brutus I will entertain thenu. 
, wilt thou beftow thy time with me ? K 

Ay,, if Meflala will prefer me to you*. 

Do fo, good Meflala. 

How died my Lord, Strato ? 

I held the fword, and he did run on it- 

O&avius, then take him to, follow thee,, 
id the lateft fervice to my mafter. 

This, was the nobleft Roman of them aflv - 
confpirators, fave only he, 
it tiiey did in envy of great Caefar. ? y 

f, In a general honed thought, v 

mmongood to all, made one of them* ** 
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Hia life was gentle, and the elements 

So mix'd in him, that naturemight ftand up, 

And fay to all the world, " This, was a man !" 

03a. According to his virtue, let us ufe him, 
With all refpe&, and rites of burial. 
Within his tent his bones to-night fhaH lie, 
Moft like a foldier, order'd honourably. 
So call the field to reft ; and let's away, 
To part the glories of this happy day* [Exeunt omnei* 
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e SCENE is dijperj'd in fever al farts of the Roman empire. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

*The palace at Alexandria in JE^ypt. 

Enter Demetrius And Philo* 

u J^l AY, but this dotage of our General 
'erflows the meafure ; thofe his goodly eyes, 
bat o'er the files and'mufters of tie war 
ave glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, ngw turn 
be office and devotion of their view "%'■ 

pon a tawny front. His captain's heart, m 

%kh £b the fcu&es of-gredt fighu hath. Wxftjl * 
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*« The buckles on his oreaft, reneges all temper ; 

u And is become the bellows and the fan 

44 To cool frgypfj'a lufk Look where they com* 

Flourifb. Enter Antony and Cleopatra, her Ladles i 
train. Eunuchs fanning her* 

Take but good note, and you ftafl fee in him 
** The triple pillar of the world transforra'd 
* s Into a 11 rum pet's ftool. Behold, and fee. 
Cleo. If it be love indeed, tell me how much ? 
Ant. There's beggary in the love than can be reek 
Glen. I'll let a bourfc Ji^ far to her befev'd* 
Ant. Then mull tboMfK^fo find put new hea*'j»i 
earth. v*c 

Enter a Mefftuger* 

Meff. Uews,, my good I^ord, from Rome. 

Ant. It grates me. TeH the fum. 

Cleo. Nay, hear k» Antqny. 
Fulvia perchance k angry ; or whp knows 
If the fcarce4)earded Gaefac have not fent 
Jiis powerful mandate to you, Do this, or this; 
Tak& in, that kingdom, and infranchife that $ 
Perfbrm't, or elfe we damn thee. 

Ani. How, lay love ? 

C/eo. Perchance, (nay, and moil like), 
You mail not flay here louger, your difmifTion 
Is come from Caefar ; therefore hear it, Antony, 
Where's Fulvia's proceft ? Caefar's > I'd fay both 1 
Call in the meflengers; as I'm ^Egypt's Queen, 
Thou blufheft* Antony, and that bkood.ofthine 
Is Cscfar's homager ; elfe, fo thy cheeks pay fhame. 
When fhrill-tongu'd Fnlvia feofcku The- meflengers- 

Ant. " Let Rome in Tyber melt, and the wide? 
u Of the rais'd empire fall ! here is my fpace. ; 
Kingdoms are day ; our dungy earth alike* 
Feeds ^eaft as man; the nobienefs of li& 
Xs torn thiie ; when fueh a mutual pair, [Emkxn 
And fuch a twain can do't ; in vdfcjch, I bind 
(On pain of punilhment) the world towcet 
We ftand np peerleia* 
£/ta. Excellent fajfckoodU 
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Why did he marry Fulvia, arid riot love her ? 
131 feeifi the fool I am not. Antony 
Wfflbe;himfelf. ;■ 

AnU But fcitr'd by Cleopatra. 
Now for the love of .love, aid his foft hoars, 
Let's not confound the time with conference harm ; 
There's not a minute of our lives mould ftretch 
Without fome pleafure new. What fport to-nrght ? 

Cleo. Hear th4 ambafladors. 

Am. " Fie, wrangling Queerf I 
u Whom eviry thing become? ; to* chide, to latrgh, 
4t To weep : whofe every paifibn fully fttives 
" To make itfelf in th<fc fair! did admired. 
,No mefienger, but thine ;» and all alone, 
^To-night we'll wander through the ftreets, arid note 
Hie qualities of people. Come, my Queen, 
Laft night yon did defire it. Speak not to us. 

[ Exeunt , with their train. 

Ddrr. Is Carfar widi Antbnius priaS 1 d fo flight ? 

Phil. Sir, fometimes, when he is not Antony, 
He comes too fhort of that great property 
Which ftffl fltouhl 1 go with Antony. 

Dm. Fn*f6rry 
That he approve* the <&>ittmon JyarV t ante 7 , 
Hflto fpettfta him dtos at Rome ; but I will hdpe 
Of feette* dee* tfcuritorrow. Relt yon hapft$ §' 

SCENE IL ** 

Artflr JEmAarbai, Charmtm^ Irat, Ab*As r *iia'a Sbeth- 
fayer. 
Char. Alexar, fwett : Alelas*, motf any thing- AJetas, 
ahaoft moll abfolute Afefcas; where's dje (botfflayer that 
frf p*a*M fc to th* (^ifcen ? Oh that I knew this huf- 
hand, which you fay muft charge his Horns; With gaY- 



AUx. Sooth fay er,- 
'" ^ TftWrwifc? 



&&j lUK.tfitfa? t&e: «*n ? v Is*t fcfb, Sir; tKat'Ttoow 

In nature's infinite book of fecrecy, 
I cm read. 
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Alex* Shew him your hand. 

JEno. Bring in the banquet quietly : wine enough, 
Cleopatra's health to drink. 

Char. Good Sir, give me good fortune* • 

Sooth. I c*ake not, but forefee. » 

Char. Pray then, forefee me one. 

Sooth. You (hall be yet far fairer than you are. 

Chan He means in flefh. 

Iras. No, you (hall paint when you are old. 

Char. Wrinkles forbid J , 

A/ex. Vex not Jus pre£pience, be attentive. 

Char.H*<hl 

Sooth. You (hall be more beloving than beloved. 

Char. I had rather heat my liver with drinking. 

Alex. Nay, hear him. 

Char. Good no,w, fome excellent fortune ! let me be 
married to three kings in a forenoon, and widow then) 
all ; let me have a child at fifty, to whom Herod of 
^ewry may do homage ! find me, to marry: me with, 
O&avius Csefar, and companion me with my miftrefs. 

Sooth*. You (hall outlive the lady whom you ferve. 

Char. Oh, excellent ! J.. love long life better than figf. 

Sooth. You have feen and proved a fairer former 
fortune, than that which is to approach. 

Char, Then, belike, my children (hall have no names f. 
Pr'ythee, how many boys and wenches muft I have ? , 

Sooth. If every of your wifhes had a womb, 
And feriJJ^very wifh, a million. 

Char. Out, fool ! I forgive thee for a witch. 

Alex. You think none but your (heets are privy to 
your wifhes. 

Char. Nay, come, tell Iras her's. 

^Alex. We'll know all our fortunes. 

JEno. Mine, %nd moil of our fortunes to-night, mail 
be. %o, go drunk to bed. . 

Iras. There's a palm prefages chaftity, if nothing 
elfe. 

Char. Ev'n as the overflowing Nflus prefageth famine. 
...Iras* . Go, you wild bed-feljow, you cannot foothfay. 

Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prognpr 

* a > iUeation, 

f i.e. be of no note. 

: - ' " > 7 " 7 ,.V-:. \ 
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(tication, I can pot fcratch mine ear. / Pr'ytjbee, tdl her 
but a worky day fortune*. 

&w/£. Your fortunes are alikk ' l : ' /r 

/fttr. But how, but how ?— — give me particulars. 

SootL Ihave faid. ' ' J ' •' •<»•»'■ j - 

Iras. Am I not an inch of fortune better than. (he ? 

Char, WeU, if* you were but an inch of fortune bet- 
ter than I, where would you chufe it ? 

fro*. Not in my hufbarid's nofe. 

Char. Our worfer thoughts he'av'rfs mend ! Atexas, 4 -:- 
Come, bis fortune ; bis fortune.— ^O, lee him marry a' 
woman that cannot go, fweet Ifis, I befeech thee; and 
let her die* too; and giv6 him a wbrfe;and let worfe 
follow worft, till the worft of all follow him laughing to 
his gra*e, fiftyfbld a cuckold ! Good Ifis, hear me this 
prayer, though thou deny me a matter of more weight ; 
good Ifis, I befeech thee ! ' 

Iras, Amen, dear goddefs, hear that prayer of the 
people ! for, as it is a heart-breaking to fee a handfome 
man loofe-wiv , d> fo it is a deadly forrow to behold a 
foul knave uncuckolded 5 therefore, dear Ifis, keep de- 
corum, and fortune him accordingly. 

Char. Amen ! 

Alex. Lo, now \ if it lay in their hands to make me 
a cuckold, they would make themfelves whores but 
they'd do't. 

SCENE III. Enter Gleopatr& ' 

JEno. Hufh ! here comes Antony. 
Char. Not he, the Queen. 
Cleo. Saw you my Lord I 
JEno. No, Lady. 

Cleo. Was he not here ? T * . 

Char. No, Madam. 

Cleo. He was difposM to mirth,, but oa the fudden 
A Roman thought hath ftruck him. -£nobarbus, — — 
JE.no. Madam.- • 

Cleo. Seek him, and bring him hither. "Where's Aiexas ? 
Ahx. Here at your fervice. My Lord approaches. 

G 2 ' Enlev 
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jEW/jt Antony with a Mejfenger and Attendants. 
CUo. We wOl not look upon hun j go wMb us* 

-flfj^ Fulvia thy wife firft came into tfre field. 

Ant. Againft my brother Lucius ? 

Jlfl^I Ay, but fopn that war had end, and the Timi'a 
ftate 

Made friends of them, jointing their force *gajnft Cft&r*; 
Whofe better iffue in the war, from Italy* 
IJCpop -the £ r ft encoujiter, drave jgiem. 

4»/. Well, what worft ? 
, ^f£^. The nature gf bad ^ew& infers *he t«Uei% 

,Attf. " When it concerns |he fool &r epwajidi P**-?* 
Things that are paft are^dqne *?ifch me* *Tis *hjwi 
Who teljs me true, though jn-t)ut tale lie defttfe* 
I hear as if he ftatter'd. 

Mcjf. Labiemis (thjs Is fliffnews) 
Hath, with his Parthian force, extended Afia > 
From Euphrates his conquering banner iboftk* 
From Syria to Lydia and Ionia ; 
Whilft. ~ 

Ant, Antony, thou wouldft fay— 

-JZ# Oh, myLorg!, 

4f«/. Speak tojtne.h«fme, : ramce nfttthe gcp-'oil tongue* 
Name Cleopatra as fhe's calPd in Rome. 
Rail thou in Fulvia's phrafe, and taunt my faults 
With fuch ML &ee.&cr , aj* bpth truth and malice 
Have power to utter. Oh # then we bring forjh weeds* 
When our quick minds~Ke ftiil 5 and gur Tit told Us, 
Is as our earing. Fare thee well a while. 

Mejf. At your noble pleafure. 

Ant. From Sicjon, how the news I ft>ea£ there. 

Me/f. The man from £icyon, is there luch an one ? 

{Exit \firft fifejenger* 

Attend. He ftay s upon your will. 

Ant. Let him appear. 
Thefe ftrong Egyptian fetters I mwft break, 
Or lofe myfelf in dotage. ' What are you ! ' 

Enter another Mejfenger with a Utter* 

2 Mef. Fidvia thy wife \\ de*^ 
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Ant. Where died (he ? - 
2 Jlfj^I In Sicyon. 1 , :, , 

ler length of ficknefs, with what elfe more ferious 
Bporteth thee to know, this bears. 

Ant. Forbear me. — [Exit fccond Mejfenger. 

"here's a great fpirit gone ! thus did I defire T it; . r 
fhat our contempts do often hurl from us, 
fWe wiih it ours again ; the prefent pleafure, ♦ 

I Jly revolution low 'ring, does become jl3 

I The oppofite of itfelf ; (he's good, being gone ; 
[The hand could pluck her back, that (hov'd her on. , % 
I muft from this incbanting Queen break off. , , 

^ Ten thoufand harms, more than the ills I know, 
My idlenefs doth hatch. How now, «#£nobarbus ? 

Enter /Enobarbus. 

JEno. . What's your pleafure, Sir ? 
jfnt. I muft with haflc from hence. 
JEno. Why, then we kill all our women. We fee 
how mortal an unkindnefs is to them ; if they fuffer our 
departure, death's the word. >Va 

Ant. I muft be gone. ,^ 

JEno. Under a compelling occasion, let women die. 
It were pity to caft them away for nothing ; though be- 
tween them and a great caufe they fhould be e.ileem'd 
nothing. Cleopatra* catching but the lea ft noife of this, 
dies inftantly ; I have feen her die twenty times upon 
far poorer moment : I do think there is mettle in death, 
wMeh commits fome loving act upon her, (he hath^tu^h 
a cSStrity in dying. 

Ant* She is cunning paft man's thought. . , ,; . / 
JEno. Alack, Sir, no; herpaffions are made, of no- 
thing but the lineft part of pure love. We canrfot.call 
Jier winds and waters,, fighs and tears : they are greater 
ftorms and tempefts than almanacks can report. This 
cannot be cunning in her ; if it be, me makes a fhcw'r 
of rain as well as Jove. ... t 

Ant. ^iVould I had never fean her 1 ^- 

JEno. Oh* Sir, you had then left unfeen a wonJHtal 
.piece of wort, which not to have been blcfs'd wiUU\L> 
I wonld hart difcredited your travel. 
Fulvla is dead. 

.,.,x~- „.,, &3 ■■ ■ , ** 
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JEno. Sir ! 

Ant* Fulvia is dead. 

jErto. Fulvia? 

Ant. Dead. 

JEna. Why, £ir, give the ^ods a thankful facrifice, i 
When it pleafeth their deities to take the wife of a man 1 
from him, itfhetato man the tailor of the earth; com- 
forting bin* therein, that when old robey are worn out, t 
there are members to make new; If there werfc no 
more women but Fulvia, then had you indeed a cut? 
and the cafe were to be lamented : this grief is crowned 
with confolation ; your old fmock brings forth a nev 
petticoat, and indeed the fears live in an onion tba* 
mould water this forrow. 

Ant. The bufmefs m,e hath broached in the ftate, g 

Cannot endore my abfence. g 

JEno. And the bufinefs you have broachM here, ean- £ 
not be without you ; efpeciaily that of Cleopatra's, S 
which wholly depends on your abode, rj 

Ant. No more light anfwers : kt our officers C 

Have notice what we purpofe. 1 mall break *| 

The caufe of pur expedience * to the Queen, 
And get her leave to part. For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches, 
' Do ftrongly fpeak t* us j but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
Petition ns at home. Sextus Pompeius 1 

Hath given the dare to Caefar, and commands 
V'^Fhe empire of the fea. Our fltpp'ry people J& ] 

( Whofe love is never h'nk'd to the deferver, .^ * 

Ti}l his deferts are pail) begin to throw 
Ponipey the Great and aH his dignities 
Upon his fon ; who high in name and powV, 
* Higher than both in blood and life, ftands up 
''For the main foldier : whofe quality going on, 
: The fides b' th* world may danger. Much is breedflfe j 
Which, like the courier's hair f, hath yet but life, 
jtyul not a ferpent's poifoo. Say, ourpkafure, 
TJPfocJi whofe place is under us, requires 

Our 

9 e*ftdstmct) for txptdition. 
f This stiluses to an old Mil* notion, xhtt. vYic Wx «WWte. 
dropp '& into coftruptc* water, *riXl %w* v* ** Mto&A. 
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Our quick remove from hence. - •-- 

Mm. IH do't. [Mxomt. 

SCENE IV. . 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmm% Afoot, and Iras* , 

Cleo. Where is he ? 

Char. I did not fee him £nee. 

Cleo. See where he is, who's with him, what he doe*— 

I did not fend you.-r If yom find him fad, 

Say I am dancing; if in.jntrth, report 
' That I am fudden tick. Quick, and return. 

Char. Madam, methinks if you did love him -dearly, 
You do not hold the method to htforce 
The like from him. 

Cleo, What mould I do, I do not ? 

Chat. l In each thing giye him way, erofe hkn in no- 
thing. 

Cleo. Thou teacheft like a fool: the way to lofe him. 

Char. Tempt him not fo too fan . I wiih, forbear ; 
In time we hate that which we often fear. 

Enter Antony. 

But here comes Antony. 
Cleo. I'm fick and fuHeiu 

Ant. Pm forry to give breathing to my purpofe. 
Cleo. Help me away, dear-Charmian* 1 mall fall ; 
It cannot be thus long, the fides of nature 

[Seeming to faint. 
Witt not fuftain it. 

Ant. Now, my deareft Quecp, ■ > 
Cleo. Pray yc*u, ftand farther from me. 
Ant. What'* the matter ? 

CJeo. I know by that fame eye, ther^Yfome good 
. What feyi the marry'd woman ? you may go ; [news. 
• ^Wbuld me had never given you leave to come I 
Let her no* fay, 'tis I that keep you here, 
I have no,pow*mpon s you : her^a you are. 
yht. The gods bdk know, M ■ 
*«#0 ,Cif4. O, never was their Queen 
- '-*- mrhdly betray J d ; yet at the firft 
[the trerfon* planted. 
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. Ant. Cleopatra, 

Cleo*. Why (hould I think you can be mine, and true, 
Though you with fwearing (hake the throned gods, 
Who have been falfe to Fttlvia ? riotous madnefe 
To be intangled with thefe mouth-made vows,- 
Which break themfelreg in fwearing ! 

Ant. Moil fweet Queen, 

Cleo. Nay, pray you, feek no colour for your going. 
But bid farewel, and go : when you fued flaying, 
Then was the time for words $ no going then ;— 
Eternity was in our lips and eyes, 
Blifs in our brows' bent, none our parts fo poor, * 

iEjut was a race of heav'n f. They are fo ftill, 
Or thou, the greateft foldier of the world, 
Art turn'd the greateft lyar. 

Ant. How now, Lady ? 

■ Cleo. I would I had thy inches, thou fliouldft know 
There were a heart in .ZEgypt. 

Ant. Hear me, Queen, . 
The ftrong neceflity of time commands 
Our fervices a while ; but my full heart 
Remains in ufe with you. Our Italy 
Shines o'er with civil fwords ; Sextus pom^eius 
Makes his approaches to the port of Rome. 
Equality of two domeftic pow'rs 

Breeds fcrupulous faction ; the hated, grown to ftrengtn* 
Are newly grown to love : the cohdemn'd Pompey, 
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of fuch as have not thriv'n 
Upon the prefent iiate, whofe numbers threaten y 
And quietnefs,. grown lick of reft, would purge 
By any defperate change. My more, particular,. 
And that which moil with- you fhould falve my goings 
Is Fulvia's death., -, 1 .; 

. Cleo. Though, age from folly could not give me free- 
It does from childiflinefs. Can Fulvia die ? [dom,. 

Ant. She's deac}, my Queen. - 
Look here, and at ; thy fovereign lciFure read 
The garboils (he awaked ; at the Jaft, IpefL . t . . 

See when and where fhe died. . ., 

C7to. Omoftft|fo%.e.\ . \;,^ 



f L e. had a fmack or flatout ol Yto.vt*. 
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Where be *he fected phiale thou fhottld** nli 
With fQnroK&l water ? Now I fee, I fe«fc * 
In Fulvia's death, how mine ihall be tieeeiiv'2, 

Ant. Quarrel no more, hut be prepae'd 10 know 
The purposes I hear ; which are, or ^oeaie, 
As you (hall give th' advices. By the fire 
That quickens Nilus' (lime, I go from beace 
Thy foldier, fervant, making peace or war, 
As thou affec¥ft. 

CU*. Cut my lace, Charmian, lome ; 
But kt it he, I'm quickly ill and well : 
So Antony loves. 

A*** My precious Queen, forbear, 
And give true evidence to his love, which itajufo 
An honourable* trial. ' 

(ho. So Fulvia told me. 
I pr*yfthfle, turaa&de, and weep foryhcr ; 
Then bid adieu to me, and fay, the tears 
Belong to iEgypt. Good now, play <one icene 
Of excellent diftembn'ng, and kt it look 
Like perfect honour. 

Ant. You^l Jieat my blood; no more. 

Cleo . You caa do better yet ; but thit is meetly* 

Ant. Now, by my iword 

Cleo. And target—— &**k he mends-: 
But this is not the beft. Look, pr'ythee, Charmian, 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Am. I'll leave you, Lady. 

Cleo. Courteous Lord, o»e word. 
Sir, you and I muft part, (but that's not it) ; 
Sir, you anft I have lov'd, (but there's notk, 
That you Jkno w jwell ) ; fomething it is I would ; 
Oh, my oblivion is a very Antony, 
And I am all forgotten i% 

Ant. But that your royalty 
Holds idleness your fubje&, i jhouldtake you * 
Ii»idbiie&jtiei£. i. > 

Cleo. 'Tia fweating ;khour 
Toimriuch idleuefs foaear the heart, 
A« Cleopatra this. Bat! Sir, forgive me \ 

-ffybe meaalogis, My forptfmlnef* maku m forget mtftlf. 
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Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 

Eye well to you* • Your honour' calls you hence $ 

Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly. 

And all the god* go with you ! On your fword 

Sit laurelPd victory, and fmooth fuccefs 

Be ftrew'd before your feet J 

Ant, Let- us go; come, 
Our ftparatlon io abides and flies, 
That thou refiding here, goeft yet with me, 
And 1 hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away. [ExtUni* 

SCENE V. Change* to Gafar's Palace in Rome. 

Enter Oftavius Ca/qr reading a letter, Lepidus and At- 
tendants. ^ 

Caf* You may fee, Lepidus, and henceforth know. 
It is not Caefar's natural voice to hate , 
One great competitor. From Alexandria 
This is the news! lie fi/hcs, ^drinks, and waftes 
The lamps of night in revel ; is not more manly 
Than Cleopatra 5 nor the Queen of Ptolemy 
More womanly than he ; hardly gave audience, -. ' 
Or did vouchfafe to think that he had partners, 
You (hall there find a man, w>o is the abftratt 
Of all faults all men follow. 

Lep. I muft not think 
* They're evils enough to darken all his goodnefs % 
His faults in him feem as the fpots of heav'n, 
More fiery by night's black nefs ; hereditary* 
Rather than purchased ; what he cannot change, 
Than what he chufes. 

Caf. You're too indulgent. Let us grant it is not 
Amifs to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy, 
To give akingdom for a mirth, to fit 
And keep the turn of tipling with a flave, 
To reel the ftreets at noon, .and ftand the buffet 
With knaves that fmell of fweat 5 fay, this becomes him* 
(As his compofure muft be rare indeed, 
Whom thefe things cannot blemifh), yet muft Antony ' 1 
No way excufe his foils, when we do bear ^ « i 

So great weight in his lighttftb* 1* V» ^^ 
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His vadHicy Mgitih his voluptubufnefs $ - • \ 

Full forfeits, and the drynefs of his bones, 
CaH on him for't. But to confound fuch time, 
That drums him from his fport, and fpeaks as loud 
As his own ilate and ours f 'tis* to he -chid. 
As we rate boys, who, immature in knowledge, 
Pawn their experience to their prefent pleafure, 
And fo rebel to judgment. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Lep. Here's more news* 

Mefi Thy biddings have been done ; and every hour, 
Moft Noble Cafar, ihalt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad. Pompey is ftrong at lea, 
And it appears he is beloved of thofs* 
That only have fear'd Caefar : to the ports 
The difcontents repair, and mens' reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 

C*f. I mould have known no lefs : 
It hath been taught us from the primal date, 
That he which is, was wifh'd until he were ; 
And the ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd till ne'er worth love, 
'Comes 'dear'd by being lack'd. This common body, 
Like to a vagabond flag upon the ft ream, 
Goes to and back, lacqueying the varying tide, 
To rot itfelf with motion. 
. Meffl Caefar, I bring thee word, 
Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates, 
Make the fea Jerve them ; which they ear and wound 
With keels of every kind, Many hot inroads . 
They make in Italy, the borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on't, and fluft-youth revolt.^ ' 
No veffel can peep forth, but 'tis as foon 
Taken as feen : ier'Pompey's nan&e ftrikes more, 
Than could his war refilled. 

-..£*/• Antony, 

Leave thy lafcivious waflails. When' thou otice «. v 

Wert beaten fromMutina, where thou flew*ft 
Hirtius and Pan fa Confuls, at thy heel 
I>i4 Famine follow, whom thou fought '11 againftV ;-' 
/plough daintily brought up) with patience -more, 
j£h& lavages could fatter. Thou didft drink 
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The (laic of horfes* *ad the glided puddE* 

Which beafts would cough at. Thy pahrte then did 

The rougheft berry or the rudeft hedge : tdeiga 

Yea, like the flag, when foow the pasture iheets, 

The barks of trees thou browfedih On the Alps, 

It is reported, thou didft eat ftrange flem, 

Which fome did die to look on ; and all this 

(It wounds thine honour that I fpeak it now). 

Was bore fo like a foldier, that thy cheek 

So much as lank'd not* 

Lep. 'Tis pity of him. 

Caf* Let hi« (hames quidklyi 
thivehim to Rome; ttntejit ito, that we twain' 
Did (hew ourfelves i' th* field ; and to that end 
Aflemble we immediate council ; Pomffey 
Thrives in our idlenefs. 

Lep. To-morrow, Csefor> 
I (hall be furnhVd to inform you rightly, 
Both what by fea and land I oan be able, 
To front thia prefent time; 

Co/. Till which encounter 
It is my bufinefs too. Farewell 

Lep* Fsrewel, my Lord. 
W&at you (hall know* mean time of ft irs. abroad, 
I ihall befeeoh you, let me be partaker. 

Caf. Doubt it not, Sir ; I knew it fori my Btalb 
FareweL [JEkeunt. 

$6£N& V& CfxMgeito *be palaoein AtitcQ*dri*> 

Enter Cleopatra, Cbarmiari, Iras , and Marxian. 

Cleo. Chasmain, " -■"■ » 
Char. Madam ? 

Cleo. Ha, ha~— givemet© drrak Maxkragorasi 
Char. Why, Madam ? 

Cleo, That 1 might fleep out this great gap of tirde, 
My Antony uva way. 

Char. Yvrm think of him too much. , 
Cleo. O, 'tis tr&afon. ■ « « ■■ 
Chat. Madam* I trull not fo. 
Cleo. TKou, eunuch, Mardian*- 



Mar. Wh<tt'$ your HigWW f\efebiK*V 
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film* Not bow to bear thee Jing. I take no pleafure 
In aught an eunuch has ; 'tis welTfor thee, i 
That, being unieminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of /Egypt. Haft thou afTe Axons I 

Mar. Yes, gracious Madam. 

Cleo. Indeed? 

Mar. Not in deed. Madam ; for I can do nothing 
But what indeed is honeft to be done : 
Yet have I fierce affections, and think 
What Venus did with Mars. - 

C/ro. Oh Charmian! • , 

Where think' it thou he is now* ftaods he, orfits he ? 
Or does he walk ? or is he on his horfe ? 
Oh happy horfe, to bear the weight of Antony ! 
Do bravely, horfe ; for wot'fLthou whom t.heu mov'ff ? 
The demy Atlas of this earth, t^e arm 
And burgonet of man. " He's fpeaking now, 
u Or murmuring, Where's my ferpent of old Nile ?— 
u (For fbhe calls me). Now I feed myfelf 
" With moft delicious poifon. ThimVonjne, J 4 
w That am with Phoebus' amorous pinches black, , 
" And wrinkled deep in time. Broa^fronted C«far f 
* When thou waft here above the ground, J wis 
A morfel for a monarch \ and great pompey 
Would ftand and make' his eyes grow jn nay brow ; , [ 
There would he anchor his s^rpec^, an4iJ* € 1 
With lookmgma bialjfi?, . , » [/; , 

Enter Alex& ,] \ ' ? ) ' 

Alex. Sovereign of 'J&gj&m UU A . i x ,., 

Cleo. How much artitUaujWiUke Mark Atitgnjr ? 
Yet coming from him, that great med'ein^e h&fo 
With his tin£t gg^^ljbe^* ~v f , - . v <0 

How goes it with my brave Mark Anfco»y $ 7 ; 

Alex. Laft thing he did, dear Q^eeq, » /' . 
He^'ife f^&$o£raa!iy doUoleTkiSfe^ . .*.. '. 

This orient ^ea^lj-rfr-His fpeech ftkk* & my*heait. 

Cleo. Mine ear muft pluck it thffQoe^ , .* 

SlgrJ&jt & rm Roman to great uEgypt f^nds 
fggjfreafure of an oyRer ; at whofefbot, 
Tomeod 'the pretty prefent, I will pace 
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Her opulent throne with kingdoms. Alf Ae eatft£ 
Say thou, (hall call her raifcrefs. So lie nodded ; 
. Aod foberly did mount an arm-gaunt fteed $ , 
Who neiVh'd fo high, that what I would have fpoke, 
Was beaftty done by him. 

Cleo. What, was he fad, or merry ? 

dkx. Like to the time o* th' year, between th* ex- 
tremes 
Of hot and cold, be was nor fad, nor merry. 

Cleo. Oh well-divided difpofition ! 
-Note him, good Charmian, 'tis the man : but note him; 
He was not fad, for he would (bine on thofe 
That make their 'looks by his ; he was not merry, 
Which feem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In ./Egypt with his joy ; but between both. 
,Oh heav'nly mingle 1 be'ft thou fad or merry. 
The violence of either thee becomes, 
£o does it no man elfe. Jtfet'ift thou my poftsf 
• AUx. Ay, Madam, twenty .fever*! meffengenu 
Why do you fend fo thick I 

Cko. Who's born that day, ^ 

•When I forget to fend to Antony, 
£hall die a beggar. Ink and paper, Charmian,. 
Welcome, my good Alexas. Did I, Charmian, 
JEver love Caefar fo ? 

flbar. Oh, that brave Csefer ! 

Cleo. Be chok'd with fkch another emphafis 1 
Say, the brave Antony. 

Char. The valiant Csefar. 

Cleo. By Ifis, I will gi*e thee bloody teeth, 
If thou with Ccefar paragon again 
My man of men. 

Char* Br your moft gracious pardon, 
I fing but after you.* 

Cko. My failed days 5 
Whea I was green in judgment . C old in blood! 
To fey, ar I laid then*— -But come away, ; 
Get me ink and paper ; ' 

He fhall have every day feveral greetings, ©r I'll UBpeo- 
pie JEfm& V£xew& 

* *'* ACT i 

t /. * Jus ftccd worn let* uA ta^i w^few^^. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

Sicily, 
inter PompefrMtu&rates, and Minos* . 

PovuY,Y the great goo> be juil, they fcall affift 
The deeds of j aft eft men. ( 

/fcfaif. Know ? worthy ,Pon$pey f . . ., ■.■•..•* 
That what they do delay, they not deny, > 

Pom. While we are fattors to thejr throne, delay's 
The thing we fiie for. 

Ment. We^ig^opant^foorfelver, 
Beg often our own harms, which the wife powers 
Deny us for our good ; fo find we profit 
By lofing of our prayers* 

Pom. I mall da well : 
The people love me r and the fea is mine ;..,.. 
My pow'r's a crefcent, and my auguring hope 
Says, it will come to th' full. Mark Antony 
In JEgypt fits at dinner, and will make 
No wars without doors. C«far gets money, where 
He lofes hearts^ Lepidu* flatters both, 
Of both is flatter'd ; but he neither loves, 
Nor either cares for him. 

Mene. Caefar and Lepidus are in the field, 
A mighty ftrength they carry. .. ^ 

Pom. Where have you this ? 'tis falfe. 

Metu. From, Silvius, Sir. 

Pom. He dreams; I know they are in Rome together, 
Looking for Antony : but all the charms of love, 
Salt Cleopatra, foften thy wan lip ! 
Let witchcraft join with beauty ; luft with both I 
Tie up the libertine in a field of feafts, 
Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks, 
Sharpen with cloykfs fauce his appetite ; > 

That flecp and feeding may prorogue his honour, 
Even till a lethe'd dulnefe ' 

Enter Vdrrim. 

How noiv, Varriuaf 
far. ThiaU mott certain that I {haU A^Wt. 

H z- ^ V 
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Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
Expe&ed. Since he went li^nV JBgypt, 'tis 
A (pace for farther travel. 

Pom. I could have given lefs matter 
A better ear. * Menas, I did not t&ink, l 
This am'rous furfeiter would have donn'd his helot 
For fuch a petty war ; hts foldterfbip 
Is twice the other twain ; but let us rear 
The higher our opinion, that our fHrring 
Can from the lap of -Egypt's widow pluck 
The ncWtofUwearf e& Antony. ~ • ' 

Men. I cannot hope J 

Caefar and Antony tiiaH weft greet together; 
His w3e, who's dead, did trefpafTe* to Capfkr s 
His brother warrM ipon him, although I think 
Not mov'd by Antony. 

Pom. I know not, Menas, 
How Jefler enniitiet may give way to greater* '' 
Were't not that w* ffiemdup agaiorftthem alf* * 
'Twere pregnant they Should fqirare between th^mfeftejfc 
For they have entertained caufe enough- u *~\. : 

To draw their fwords ; but how the fear of n*. 
May cement theirdhrffidns-, afltfcbttrd' up* 
The petty difFerenceJ we*yet not know. ~ 

Be't as our gods will have't ! it only fhaiii ~'. y j 

Our lives upon> to ufe our ftrongtft narttlr. ' 

Come, Menas. £*jR*frus& 

SCENE II. CBartgutv &ot*e» ' 

Enter Mntbarhu$ and Lefiidtu. 

Lep. Good ^Enobarlaus*, 'tfs a worthy deed,, 
And matt become you well, t* ifttreat your Captaitt 
To foft and genjle'fpeech. 
JEno. I fhaft intreat him 
To anfwer, like himfblf ; if Caerfar move hhtv ' 

Let Antony look over Ca?far*s bead, 
Andfpeak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, ' 

Were I the wearer ofcAHttO^a'sjiard, 
I would not /have't to-day. „ 

Lep. 'TU not a time forprvrote fextia^xt^. : - 
JEno* Every time . " 
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Serves for the matter that is then horn in'tl 
Lep. But fmall to greater matters muft gtre away. 
JEno. Not, if the fmall come firft. 
Lcp. Your fpeech is paffion ; 

But, pray -you, ftir no embers up. Here comes 

The Noble Antony; 

Enter Anton) and Vintidius*- 

Mtio. And yonder Csefar. . 

. Enter C afar y.MecenaS) and Agrippa. 

' /nf. If we compofe well here, to Partkia.— ~ 
Hark, Ventidiusr 

Caf. Ido not knfcw ;- Me cartas, air Agrippa; 
£,<#. Noble friends/ 
That which combing us was moft great, and let not 
A leaner a&km rend us* What's amifs, 
May it be gently heard. When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murther in healing wounds. • "Then, 1 noble partners/ » 
(The rather, for I earneftly befeech ), 
Touch you the fbureft points with fweeteft terms, -, 
Nor curftnefa growto th^matter.- 

Ant. 'Tis fpoktn wcU ; 
Were we before our armies, and to 'fight, * . 
t mould tdV> thus. ■ gFtourifii- 

C*f* Welcome to Rome.- : * 

Ant. Thank you. ' 

C*f. Ski- -"..'.;. 

Ant. Sit. $&;< 
(?*/*. Nay, then ■ ■ ■ mr 

Ant. I learn you take things ill, which ^are not fo^ ; 
Or being, cortcem ^rou not. 

C^I'mfeft^eJaugh'd as, ;-.:... 
If, or for nothing* or a little, I?- 
Shouldlay tnyfelf offended^ and with you r 
Chiefly V th' world ; . more-laughed at, .that I mould L 
Oflce name you derogately, when to found . > . . 
Your name itnot concern'dme. ; . '■- 

Ant. My being m^EgyptjC^ar, what waa'tto^^t^ 
Gsf. Ns more than my reading here at Komfc J. 
H^Jm*7Pum&gypt} yet, ifywxbw- 
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Did pra<^c 011 my ft^ t y«M» b«n^iri JSgan^ • 
Might be my queftioa* - 

^n/. How intend you* pta&is/d,? • 

Cef. Yonn»y 7 6e jplws'd t^^Uteh at bmjw infcen^ 
Ey what did here betaK Your wife and brother 
Made wars upon roe ;. and their cpnteftation 
Was them'd for you, you were the word of war. 

Ant. You do miftake the/bttfinjefe f mj toothe* «ever 
Did urge me in! his ad. I did inquire it, 
And have my learning ffom fometrue reporters, 
Thatdsew their frordfmthy**.. Didr her not rather 
Difcredit my authority with your's, 
And nuke thefwifra a&h* ag**nQ: to? flemach, , 

Having alike your caufe ? Of thia say letters 
Before did faiis^r you> r If you'll patd* % quanrel* 
(As matter whole you're mot ta-maJk^U w4tb)^ 
It muft not h* with this. , • , ; «, 

Caf. You pxaife you&fel& 
By kyittgdefiedsof jtldgment to me; bujB 
You patch up your excuftv < 

ytfrfk £bt fo> not fa; 
I know you could not lack* Pm certain qo% ; 
Very neceffity of this thought, tbaV I* . .\. 

Your partner in (be caufe 'gaiaft wfekh h$ fought* 
CquKL jot with grateful eyes attend th*rfc war** x 

Which fronted mine own peace. : As for ray wife* 
I would you had her fpirit in fuck agotfcer > ' 
The third o' th* world is your's, which with a fnaJHe 
You may pace eafy ; but not fuch a wife. 

JEjio. 'Would we had all fuch, wives* thai the men 
jraght go.to wars witii tke wort^en ! v '; 

Ant. So much*uncdrbabjb her gasbpils* Qvkify 
Made out of her impatience, which i*tf waited 
Shrewdnefs of policy tok>,l grieving gfaa*,. 
Did you too much difqtiiejtf : for that you mtfft 
Bu* fay,. 1 c^nki act help it. 

Caf. I wtatetoyow;* t - 
When rioting in Alexaadiii*, yb* 
Didpoeket up nxy letters $ an&w&k tauptsj 
Did gibe xtif ni&f^o\it o£atu&ewje> . <-[• 
sfnt.. Sit; be fdl Qft«\e ease wtoto.t&* \Jw*k 
Three Kings 1 had nc^y Sm&*&* v& &&to*\ 
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Of what I tfa* ? th* ' nfottoiogr IWfc, n*xt day, "T 

I told hiWof ntyftff ;* whicjrwi* -as much 
As, to have anVd hito pftrflfen. 1t»tt! tfrrs fellow ' f 
Be* nothing of our ftrife i if we contend^ '■ ■ 

Out of our queftion wipe htm* 

Crf. You have broken 
The article of your oath* which foxi ftaH never 
Have tongue to charge me with; > 

Lcp. Soft, Gefer.— ! . \ 

-<f/i/. No, Lepidus, let him fpeak; . 
The honour's facred \ which he talks- oW now/ 
Suppofing that I lack'd it. Bat on, Cat far, 
The article of. my oath . 

C*f. To lend me arms and aid,. when 1 reqtuVd them, 
The which you both deny'd. 

Ant. Negle&ed rather ; '- 

And then when poifon'cf hours had bound mc up 
From mine own knowledge. As* nearly as J may, 
111 play the penitent to you. But mine hone fry 
Shall not make poor my greatneft, nor my power- 
Work without it. Truth is, that FulVia, 
To have "me out of ^Egypt, made wars here y 
For which myfclf, the ignorant motive* do 
So far afk pardon, as befits mine honour 
To'ftoopin fuch a cafe* 

Lip. *Tis nobly fpoken. 

Mec. If it might pkafe you, to inforce no further 
The griefs between ye : to forget them quite, 
Were to remember, that the prefent need 
Speaks to atone you. 

Lcp. Worthily fpoken, Mecsenas*. 

JEno, Or, if you borrow one another's Ibve for the in- 
ftant, you may, when yoji hear no more word* of Pom- 
pey, return it again : you fhall have tune to Wrangle in, 
when you have nothing etfe to dt>. 

Ant. Thou art a foldier only, fpeak no more, 

JEno. That truth mould be fifent* I hadahnofr' forgot. 

Ant. You wrong this pretence, therefore lpcal£ n3 
more* 

JEno., Go to then : your canfidexatc ftone, 



C*fi 2 do not much di/Kke the manner, \$ttc 
t'/^rtd^ormnh^kim^tMwhttd. 
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T!ie matter of thit fpeech : for't cannot be 

We (ball remain in friend/hip, our condition* 

So differing' in their ads* xit, if I knew 

What hoop would hold us ftaunch, from edge toedg$? 

©' th* worlds r would purfue it* 

Agr. Give me leave, Caefar.. 

C*f. Speak, Atrrippa. 

Agr. Thou haft a filler by the mother's fide >9 
Admir'd O&aria ! great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower*. 

G*f. Say ? not fo, Agrippa j 
If Cleopatra heard '. you, your approof 
Were well deferv'd'of rafhnefs. 

Ant. . I am not married, • Caefar ; let me hear* 
Agrippa further fpeak. 

Agr. To hold you in perpetual amity, 
To make you brothers, and to knit your heartST 
With an unOipping knot, take Antony 
OAavia to his wife :. whofe beauty claims 
No worfe a huiband than the beft of men ; ; 
Whofe virtue, and whofe general graces fpeak 
That which none. elfe . can. utter. By this marriage* * 
All little jealoufies,, which now feem great, 
And all "great .fears, ,whrch now import their dangers*. 
Would then be nothing. Truths would be but tales,.., 
Where now half-tales be truths : her love to both,. 
Would each to other, .and all loves to both 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have fpoke, 
For 'tis a ftudied, not a prefent thought, 
By duty ruminated. 

Ant. Will Caefar fpeafc? 

C*fi Not tBl he hears how Antony is touch'ct : 
With what is Jpoke already, 

AnL What power. is- in Agrippa 
(If I would fay,' "Agrippa, be it to"), 
To make this good ? ' 

6aft The power of Caefar, and 
His power unto G&avia- 

Ant. May I never 
X this good purpofe, that fo /airly (hews, 
Dream of impediment i let me have thy hand; 
Further thi$ a<5i of grace : • and, txoia \\&* Wax , ■ 
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Die heart ofbaro tiers govern ra bur fovea* ' 

\nd fway our great drfigaafr 
Crf There is ray hand. i 

\ frfter I bequeath, you, whom i*> brother 

Diti ever lontc fo dearly. Let her Kara. 

Io join our kiagdoma* and our heart* and never 

Fly off our loves again ! '-> ' 

i*c£+ . Happily, amen* ' >i -' 

Ant, I did not think to draw my fword Vainft FomW 

For he hath bid ftrange aktrte&es and' great • • £pty» 

Of late upon me. I rouft thank htm onlyy ■ c*.; 

Left: nxjr remembrance fuffor ill report * 

At heel of that, defy him. .... ~ i. .... It 

Z,*p. Time calls upon*s. !..■-' 

Of us mulh Pomjfcy; prtfeta^^ . r ;r(! :iiT * 

Or elfc ke fecks bat ua, ■.!* . ••!].• .!♦ ,-o \;m'l •• 
Ami. Where Keahfe*. i / . J up^ » 

£7^C Aboi&the mount MXsfcumJ.- > nw •/!'!' » 
^rf. Whatifihiiftrtagth.tyland^ -, .»• jL-wIY/ - 
C^/I GTt^t,amlmcf«aiitt^: hut byiea ,' " 

He wa» absolute mat en, ^i ij-.mIi"'w ^oTorat .tA •» 
«<*»/; So is the fame*' *'•■.;■ ' '' f '**:..; - -*I >x 

Would we had %oke togied^!' kaftewe'fbr^t^.. i.I * 

Yet* ere we pot-ourfolv^iii(jaejtf6,-d^?a«ii)^c , .•/•*; •* 

ThelmiitdiwebawenahVdfoi: .* .. -': . ■ vor -.'T • 
Cd£ Withrmolb^laaite^; :■■!■-:'• j , v ! ^ •• 

And do* invite yot* to> nay fifter^a viieiry "/ '* 

Whikher ftraight I'll lead you. 
Ant. Let us, Lepidus, not lack your company! / :> 
Lep. Noble Antony, not ficknefa mould detain, me. 

[Floamjh. M*hnti 

SCENE HL 

ManmU Mn+barbus, Agrippa, Mtctnas. ; 

Mec. Wdccmefroai JSgypt r Sin ■ 

JEjw. Half thtrbeartof Gbtfc,'wott&y Mficaftari'iA 

honourable frienJ Agrippa I ;' ■ ■ » 

J§r. Good Aufoobiia* ; ' ; U 

Afe, Wehawcaufc t<?b* glad ihat mitteratanitiB. 

«cB &gt&&:y*u jferfy'd Weft by/ 1 hi JEfcftfw 'V v\\r 
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JEno. Ay, Str, we dkLfleep day out of countenance^ 
and made the night light with drinking. * 

TJf^. Eight wild boars roafted whole at a breakfeft, 
tad but twelve- paribus there. ■ ■ Is this true ! 

jEho. This was but as a fly by an eagle: we had' \ 
much more monftrous matter of fcaft, which worthily 
deferred noting. ,, •- * 

Mec. She's a moll triumphant lady,if report be fquare 
to her. . «• 

*&no. When me- firft met Mark Antony, (he purs'i 
up his heart upon the river of Cydnus. 

Agr. There me appeared indeed, up my reporter de- 
▼is'd well for her. 

JEno. I will tell you. 
" The barge fhe fat in, like a Burn iftVd throne, ] 

M Burnt on the water : the poop was beaten gold, > 
" Purple the fails, and fo perfumed, that [filver> 

" The winds were love-fick with 'em 5 th* oars were 
" Which to the tune of flutes kept ftroke, and made 
u The water which they beat, to follow fafter, 

* As amorous of their ftrokes- Forher ownperfon, 
** It beggared all defcription j (he did Ke 
" In her paarilion, cloth of gold; of tiflue, ] 
w O'er-picluring that Venus <f, where we fee ' ' j 
M The fancy out-work Nature. On each fide her, | 
" Stood pretty dimpled boys, like fmiling Cupids, j 
u With divers-coLbur'd fans, whofe- wind did feem 

M To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 
•* And what they undid, did. 

jlgr. Oh, rare for. Antony !'. 

JEno. " Her gentlewomen, like the Nereids, 
14 So many mermaids, tended her i' th' eyes, 
" And made their bends adorihgsi At the helm, 
" A feemine mermaid fleers ; thefilken tackles 
u Swell with the touches of thofe flower-fort hands* 

* That yarely frame the office. From* the barge 
A ftraage invifible perfume hits the fenfe 

Of the adjacent wharfs. The city caffe 
Her people out upon her ; add Antony, 
Inth^n'd^iVt^^rket-olace, did fit alone,. / 
Whiffling to th* air : which) but for vacancy, * 
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Dad gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, 
And made a gap in nature. 

Agr. Rare JEgyptian I 

JEno. Upon her landing, Antony fent to her, 
Invited her to (upper t (he reply 'd, 
It (Kould be better he became her gueft ; 
Which (he intreatcd. Our courteous Antony, 
Whom ne'er the word of No woman heard fpeak, 
Seing barber'*! ten times o'er, goes to the feaft ; 
And for his ordinary, pays his heart, Bf 

Tor what his eyes eat only. • 

' Agr. Royal vqfneh ! 
She made great Csefar lay bis fword to bed | 
He ploughed her, and (he cropt. 

JEno* Ifawheronce 
Hop forty paces through the piibhVftreet : 
And having loft her breath, (he fpoke, and panted,, 
That (he -did make defect, perfection, 
And breathlefs power breathe forth. 

Mec. Now Antony mud leave her utterly. 

JEno* Never, he will not. 
Age cannot wither her, norcuftbm ftale 
Her infinite variety. Other women cloy 
The appetites they feed ; but (he makes hungry, 
Where mod (he fatisfies. For vileft things 
Become themfelves in her, that the holy priefts 
Ble& ker when (he is riggifh. 

Mec. If beauty, wifdom, modefty, can fettle 
The heart of Antony, O&avia is 
A ble&'d allott'ry to him. 

Agr. Let us go. 
<3ood JEnobarbus, make yourfelf my gueft, 
Whilft you abide here. 

JEno. Humbly, Sir, I thank you. £ Exeunt, 

Eflttr Antony, de/ar, QSavia between them. 

Ant: The world, and my great office, will fometimes 
Divide me from your Dofbm. 
* ♦&&*. All which time, 
Beforethe gods my knee (hall bow in prayers 
iffa tisem fat /ou. 
mikLjQood eight, Sir. My O&ma, 
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Read not my blemiifat £b the world's report : 

I have not kept my fquare, but thai to come 

Shall all be done by th' rule. Good night* -defer Lady. 

Oda. Good aigbt, Sf.r. 

C*f. Goodnight. [£xeunt r *fer and Qtiavik* 

SCENE IV. Enie%Soothfayer.\^ 

Ant. Now, firrah ! do you wifh ypurfelf in ^Egyptf 

Sooth, 'Would I had never come from thence, nor you 
Aer. 
^jtinU If you can, your rea&a? 

Sooth. I fee it in my motion *, have k.Hot if* my 
tongue ; but yet hie you to jEgypt again. 

^/. Say to me, whofe fortune fbaUsife higher, 
Caefar's or mine. 

Sooth. C^far's.— ^Therefore, oh Asteay, fiay not 
by his fide. 
Thy daemon, that's thy fpirk which keeps thee, is 
Noble, courageous,, high* unmattfhabk, - . ' 
Where Ca^&ij'&iifrnot, But near him thy mgel . 
Becomes a fear f, as being o'erpower'd ; and therefore 
Make fpace enough between you* . ■ ' 

Ant. Speak th*» no more. . 

Sooth. To none but thee ; no more, but when to thee.— 
If thou doft play with him at any game, : 
Thou'rt fure to Jofe : and df that natural lack* . : 
He beats thee 'gainft the odds. Thy laftre thickens* f 
When he. (bine* .by* Xfiqr again* thy (pint ; 
Is all afraid to govern tfeee nesur him. 
But, he away, 'tis noble. 

Ant. Get thee gone: .< , .. , 

' Say to Ventidius, I would (peak with him. [JSw/^aaA- 
He (hall to Parthia ; — be 4t art, or hap, ; . / 

He hath fpoke true. TJbe.tferf dice obey hi**;. 
And, in our fports, my better cunning faints 
Under his chance ; if we dVaws lots, he fpeeds ; " 
.His jcocks do win the battle .Hill of mine* r • . > , 
When it is all to nought ; and his quails % ever 

; i . Beat 

* i. ?, the divjnjtory agitation. 

f i. c. a ftarfdl ttihg. The abftrad for the concrete. , ^ . , 
/ Lucian relates, that at Athens qju'A ft^YftiT*^ v**% etKChtteH at 
/hews r and man)v«ttoah&e|bWh%&ixidfc^^ 
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Beat mine, ia-hoap'd at odds. I will to -ffigypt ; 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 
V th' eaft my pleafure Hot. Oh, come, Ventidius. 

Enter Ventsdiu*. 

You muft to Partbia, yoar commiffcon's ready : 

Follow me, and reeerve't. [Exeunt; 

Enter Lepidus> Mec*na* % and Agrippa. 

Lep. Trot&le yoarfehres no farther : pray you haft$ 
Your Generals after. 

Agr. Sir, Mark Antony 
WiH e'en but kffe Oa*v*a, and we'll Mow. 

Lep. Till I fhall fee yea m your Soldiers' drefs, 
Which will become you both, farewel. 

Mec. We A»H, 
As I conceive the journey, be at th* mount 
Before you, Lepidus. 

Lrp. Your way is fhorter, 
My purpofes do draw me much about 5 
You'll win two days upon me. 

Both- Sir, good fuccefe* 

Lep* Farewel. \Exeuut, 

SCENE V. Changes to the palace in Alexandria. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmim*, Iras, and Alexat. 

Cleo. Give me feme «ufici mufic, moody food 
Of us that trade in love — »■ •«■ ■ 
' Qmnes. The malic, hoa ! 

Enter MardUn the E*mutl. 

Cleo. Let it alone, let** to bilFakfe : come, Chatmiaa. 

Char. My ami is ore, beft phy with* Mardkn. 

Cle** A* wel a woman with aYr ciraxrch play*di 
As with a woman. Come, yotrTl play with me, Sir? 

Mar. As well as I can, Madam. 

Clem. A*§ When good-wifl is- mew*d, tho*t qome too 
The a&or may plead pardon. I'll none now. [wort, 
Give me mfoe angle, we'll to the river there, 
M7 mafic playing hr off, I will bttray 
¥*#ny-6nn Vf Bfh ; my bended hook fbaSX pvtxcx 
Vol. VII. f r tV^t 
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Their flimy jaws ; and, as,I draw them up, 
I'll think them every one an Antony, 
And fay, Ah, haj you're caught. 

Char. 'Twas merry when 
You wager'd on your angling ; when' your diver 
Did hang a (alt fifh on his hook, which he 
With fervency -drew up. 

Cleo. That time ! — oh times ! — 
I laugh 'd him out of patience, and that night 

Kaugh'd him into patience ; and next mora, 
e the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed : 
Then put my tires and mantle^ on him, whilft 
I wore his fword Philippine. Oh, from Italy ; « ■ >■ 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Rain thou thy faithful tidings in mine ears, 
That long time have been barren. 

Mt]f> Madam ! Madam ! . 

Cleo. Antony's dead ? 

If thou fay fo, villain, thou kill'it thy miftrefs « 
But well and free, 

If thou fo yield him, there is gold, and heie 
My blueft veins to kifs ; a hand that kings 
Save lipp'd, and trembled killing. 

JMeJf. Firft, Madam, he is welL 

Cleo. Why, there's more gold. But, firrah, mark, we 
To fay, the dead are well : bring it to that, [lift 

The gold I give thee, will I melt and pour 
Down thy ill-uttering, throat. 

Mejf. Good Madam, hear me, 

Cleo. Well, go to, I will : 
But there's no goodnefs in thy face. If Antony 
Bfefree and healthful, why fo tart a favour 
To trumpet fuch good tidings ? if not well, 
Thou (hould'ft come like a fury crown'd with fnakes, 
*- Not like a formal f man. 

Mejf. Will't pieafe you hear me ? 

Cleo. I have a mind to flrike thee ere thou fpeak'ft ; 
Yet if thou fay Antony lives, 'tis well, 
Or friends with Cxfar, or not captive to him, 
I'll fet thee in a fhower of gold, and Wd * 

f formal, for •rtfnorj. 
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Rich pearls upon th^e *. 

Meffl Madam, he's well. 

Cleo. Wellfaid. t ' 

IWefll Arid friends with Caefar, 

Cleo, Thou'rt an honeft man. 

Mtjf. - Caefar and he are greater friends than ever * 

Cleo. Make thee a fortune from me. 

Mcjp. But yet, Madam ■ > . 

Cleo. I do not like But yet, it does allay 1 
The good precedence f; fie upon But yet / 
But yet is as a jailor to bring forth 
dame monftrous malefa&or. Pr'ythee, friend, 
Pour out thy pack of matter to mine ear, 
The good and bad together : he's friends with Caefar, 
In ftatc of health, thou fay -ft ; and thou fay'ft, free. 

MeffL Free, Madam! no : I made no fuch report,* 
He's bound unto O&avia. 

Cleo. For what good turn ? 

MeJ. For the beft turn i' th' be& , 

Cleo. I am pale, Charmian. * 

Meffl Madam, he's married to Oc\avia* 

Cleo. The moil infectious peftilence upon thee f 

[Strikes him clo<vfi. 

Mejf. Good Madam, patience. 

Cleo, What fay you ? [Strikes htm. 

Hence, horrible villain, or I'll fpurn thine eyes 
Like balls before me j I'll unhair thy head : 

[She hales him up and down* 
1 2' Thou 

* It was a ceremony among the eaftern nations, at coronations, 
triumphs, and grtat f eft ivals, that their kings fitting in date had 
fhowers of gold, and pea/l, and precious ftones, poured down upon 
them. To which cuftom Milton alio alludes : . 
Or xobtre the gorgeous eafl tvitb ricbefl band 
Sbcrmrs on bet Kings barbaric pearl and got J. B. 2. V. 3. 
This fa<ft is verified by hiflorians.' In the life of Timur-bec or Ta- 
; ncrkine, written by a Perfian, a contemporary author, are the fol- 
lowiltg Words, as they are tranflated by Monf. Petit de la Croix, in 
v the account there given of his coronation, B. 2. chap. 1. 
1 !*•$ frinces du fang royal & Us emirs repandirtnt a pk'tnes mains 
! fimj* tft* Qwantjjt* eTort*f de pier r tries ,fiton la coutt/me. 
I ■ A*d at tfec bottom, of the page is this note ; 

E ■ jfrjfiJjM \ rm ^^'AiS^ eaeore adjovrd but, non feulement an cottrsnnr- 
*&&&****>'"**' *"°" *** marriages des fartlcutiet s , 
fp&mUmt, for frteatent* 
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Thou (hilt be whijpp'd with wire* ami fteVd in brine, 
Smarting in lingering prickle. 

Meff. Gracious Madam, 
I, that do bring the news, nsade n#t ibe match. 

Glen. Say, 'tis not fo a province I wiRgi*e thee, 
And make thy fortunes proud : the blow thou had*ffi> 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage y 
And I will boot thee with what gift betide 
Thy modefty can beg. 

JMeJf. He's married* Madam. 

Cko. Rogue, thou baft Iiv'd two long. 

- [£>raws n> ditgg** 

Mejf. Nay, then I'll run : 
What mean you, Madam! I have macte no fimb. ^EmU 

Char. Good Madam, keep yowrfetf withi* yo«r£ilf> 
The man is innocent* 

Cko. Some innocents fcape not the tfwncjejrbolt^-w* 
Melt iEgypt into Nile ; and kindly creature* 
Turn all to ferpents ! call the Have again.; 
Though I am mad, I will not bite hint; call*. 

Char. He is afraid ta come. 

Cko. I will not hurt him. 
Thefe hands do lack nobility, that they ftrike 
A meaner than myfelf j fince I my felf 
Have given myfelf the caufe. Come hither, Sir*. 

Re-enter the BfieJJtnger. 

Though it be honeft, itja never good 
To bring bad news : give to a gracious meffage- 
An holt of tongues, but let ill tidings tell 
Themfelses, when they be ieju 

Mtff. I have done my duty. 

%ko. Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee worfer than; I dp* 
If you again fay, Tet. 

Mef. He's married, Madam. 

Cko. The gods confound thee! doft thou hold ther«" 
ftffl? ■ 

Mt][. Shpuld I lye, Madam ? 

Cleo. Oh, 1 would thou didft ; § 

So half my ^Sgypt were fubmcr^d, and made J 

A ciHern for fq*l'4 b&& I %yn fe«X tat V$s» \ I 
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Hadft thou Narciflus- 1* thy face, to me 

Thou wouldft appear moft ugly. He 13 married ?— 

Mejf. I crave your Highnefs' pardon. 

Cleo. He is married ? — ~ 

Meffl Take no offence, for I would not offend you % 
To punifti me for what you make me do, 
Seems much unequal. He's married to O&avia. 

Cleo. Oh, that his faults fhbuld make a knave of thee* 
That ffy'ft but what thou'rt fure of! — Get thee hence ; 
The merchandizes thou haft brought from Rome, 
Are all too dear for me : 
Lie they upon thy hand, and be undone by 'em ! 

[ExtiMef; 

Char, Good your Highnefs, patience. 

Cleo. In praifing Antony, I have difprais'd Caefar^ 

Char. Many times, Madam. 
. Cleo* I am paid for it now* Lead me from hence,, 
I faint ; oh Iras, Charmian— - — 'tis no matter. ■ ■ ■ ' ■• 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas, bid him 
Report the feature of O&avia, her years^, 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair- Bring me word quickly , 
Let him for ever go — let him not, Charmian ; 
Though he be painted oneway like a Gorgon, 
Th' other way he's a Mars. Bid you Alexas 
Bring word how tall /he is : pity me, Charmian, 
But fpeak not to me. Lead me to my chamber. 

[Exeunt*- 

SCENE VL 

Changes to the coqfi of Italy* near Mifenum* 

Snter Pompey and Menas* at one door* with dram and 
1 trumpet ; at another Cafar, Lepidus, Antony, JEnd- 
harbus, Mectnas, Agrippa> with Soldiers marching. 

Pom. Your hoftages I have, fo have you mine y 
And we mall talk before we fight. 

*.df. Moft meet, 
That firft we come to words ; and therefore have we s 
Our written purpofes before us fent ; 
Which \( thou haft confider'd, let us know 
H'twDl tie up thy difcontentcd fword, 
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And carry back to Sicily »ucb t»fl $Mh» 
That eUe pmft perifh here, |s 

Pom. To you all three, £: 

The fenators alone of this great world, 
Chief fa&ors for the gods,— r I 4* not know 
"Wherefore my father ihottkl revengers want* 
Having a fon and friends- 5 Jince Julius Csefait 
(Who at Philippi the gocid Brut up ghqfted), 
There faw you labouring lor hipt. Wfc*t was it 
That raov-d pale Cafiius to confjpire ? and what 
Made thee, all-honour'd, honeft Roman Brutus, 
With the arm'd reft, ^ourters p( beauteous Freedomy 
To drench the Capitol, but that they would 
Have one man but a man ? ao4 that it it 
Hath made me rig my navy : at whofe burthen 
Theanger'd ocean foams, with which I meant 
To fcpurge th' ingratitude that defpightful Rome 
Caft on my noble father, 
C*f. Take your tjmc. 

Ant. Thou canfjt not fear us* Fonapey, with thy feilfc. 
We'll fpeak with thee at fea. . At land thou know'ft. 
How much, we do o'er-count thee^ 

Pom. At land indeed, 
Thou doft o'er count me of my father's honfe* 
But fince the cuckpw builds not for himfelf, 
Remain in't, as thou may 'ft. } 

Lep. Be pleas'd to tell us, 
(For this is from the prcfent}, how you taker 
The offers we have fent you* 
C*f. There's the point. 
Ant. Which dp not be intreatt^ tQ» bu$ weigh 
What it is worth embrae'd. 

C*f. And what may foHow 
To try a larger fortune. 

Pom. You've, made me offer 
Of Sicily, Sardinia : and I moil 
Rid a 1 the fea of pirates ; then to fend 
Meafures of wheat to Rome : this 'greed upon, 
To part with unhack'd edges, <m>4 b$U Wk 
Our targe undinted. • 
Omncs. That's our offer, 
fm. Know titfifc , * * 



I came before you here, a man prepaid 

To take this offsr ; fcut Nfcrit A**oay 

Puts me to fome impatience. — — Though I lofe 

The praife o£ it hy telling, you swft know, 

When Csefar and you* brother were at blows* 

Your mother came t.o Sicily, and did Sad 

Her welcome friendly. 

Am. I have heard it, Fobs? ey, 
And am wfffl ftudied fog a liberal thanks* 
Which I do owe you* 

Pom. Let me have your hand :^ 
I did not think, Sir, to have met you here. 

Ant. The beds i' tfc- eaft are foft ; and thaaka to yo% 
That call'd me timelier than my purpofe hither: 
For I've gain'd by it.. 

Cdf. Since I faw you MV 
There is a. change upon you.. 

^P«^st. Well, I know not 
What counts. hard fortune cafts upon my lace; 
But in my bofom ihe (hall never come, 
To make my heart her vaffaL 

Lep. Well met her*~ 

fm* I hope fp, Lepidw* tfcus we arc agreed: 
I crave our compofitioa may he written 
And feal'dbet^en us- 

Ctfn That's the next to do* 

Pom. We'll feaA each other c*e w© part*, and he*'* 
Draw lots who fliall begin. 

An*. That I wift, Ppmpey. 

tm* No, Antony, take the lot : 
But, firft or iaftj your fine -/Egyptian cookery 
Shall have the fame. I've heard, that Julius Cs&r 
Grew fat with feafting there. 

jfnt. You have heard much. 

Pom. I have fair meaning, Sir, 

jint. And fair words to them. 

Fw Then fp much have I heard. 
And I have heard Apollodorus carried . 

A&W* No more of that ; he did fo. 

Pm» What, I pray you ? 

JEitp. A certain Queen to Caefar in a matttA. \ 

JP«m? I know tbee now ; haw £at'ft- tbau, Skfc&sxA 
A*>% * , TTo JSLnoharhus. 
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JEno. WeB; <" 
And well am like to do ; for I perceive 
Four fcafts are toward. 

Pom. Let me (hake tby hand, 
I never hated thee : I have feea thee fight, 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 

/Eno. Sir, 
I never lov*d you much ; but I ha* prais'd ye r 
When you have well deferv'd ten times as much 
As 1 have (aid you did. 

Pom. Enjoy thy plainnefe, 
It nothing ill becomes thee ; 
Aboard my galley I invite you alL 
Will you lead, Lords ? \ 

All. Shew** the way, Sir. 

Pom. Come. [Exeunt. Manent JEnoh. and Menar* 

Men. Thy father, Pompey, would ne'er have made 
You and I have known, Sir. [To JEtiob. ["this- treaty.- j 

JEno. At fea, I think. 

Men. We have, Sir. 

JEno, u You have done well by water. • * • 

Men. *« And you by land. 

Mm. ** I will praife any man that will praife me, tho*' 
it cannot be denied what I have done by land. 

Men. Nor what I have done by water. 

JEno. Yes, fomething you can deny for your own (afe- 
ty r you have! been a great thief by Tea. 

Men. And you by land. 

JEno. There I deny myland-fervice ; but give me your 
hand, Menas, if our eyes had authority * here they might 
take two thieves killing. 

Men. All mens* faces are true, whatfoe'er their hands 
are. ' 

JEno. But there is ne'er a fair woman has a true face. 

Men. No flander they ftcal hearts. 

JEno. We came hither to fight with you. 

Men. For my part, I am forry it is turn'd to a drink- 
ing. Pompey doth this day laugh away bis fortune. 

JEno. If he do, fure he cannot weep't back again. 

Men. You've faid, Sir ; we look'd not for Mark An- 
tony here. Pray you, is \>e married *o CXcqh^vhl* 

JEm. Ofar's fitter is catted 0#a«o»a. 

Me*, 
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Mttu True, Sir, (he was tfee wife of Caiiis Marcdtut. 

JEnp. But now fl*e is the wife of Maicus Antoakit. 

Jfcfr/i. Pray ye, 8k ? 

JEw. 'Ti*true. 

<#£». Then is Ce&r and he for ever knit together;. 

jEw- If I were bound to divine of this unity, I would 
Bot prophefy fo» 

Men. I think the policy of that purpofc made mora 
in the marriage, than the love of the parties. 

JEno. I think fo too. Bat you (halt find, the band 
that ieems U> tie their friendship together* will be the 
very flrangkr of their amity* Octavk ia of ft holy* 
cold, and Hill conversation. 

Men. Who- would' not have hiV wife fo? 

JEno. Not he that himfelf is not fo ; which it Mark 
Antony. He will to hie ./Egyptian difh again ; the* 
mall the fighs of O&avia blow the fire up in* Caefar, and 
as I faid before, that which i« the ftrength of their ami- 
ty, (hall prove the immediate author of their variance.. 
Antony will ufe hi« affettion wbecc it is : he injyrxied' 
but hi* occafian feere. 

Men. And thus it may be. Come, Sir, will you a- 
board ? I have a health for you. 

Mno. I (hall take it, Six ; we has* tii'd our Aroats 
in ibgypt. 

Men* Come, let** away. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. On board Pompey's galley. 
Mufic plays. Enter two or three Servants with a banquet,* 

1 Ser. Here they'll be, man : feme o* their plant« are 
31 rooted already* the leaft wind # tV world wUl blow 
them down. 

2. Ser. Lepidus is high-colour'd. 

i Ser. They have made him drink alms-drink, 

2 Ser. As they pinch one another by the difpofition *,> 
he cries out, No more ; reconciles them to bis intreaty, 
and himfelf to tV drink* 

i Ser. gut it rajfcs tba greater wax between him and 
hk (JiforetiQP^ 

f • A phrafe equivalent to that ow i&vli v Q& twiJA*^ «m » a 
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2 &ri Why, this it ib to have a name in great men/ 
feUowfhip : I had as lieve have a reed that will do me 
no fervice, as a parti zan I could not heave. 

i Ser. To be call'd into a huge fphere, and not to-be 
fee* to move in't, are the holes where eyes mould be, 
which pitifully difafter the cheeks, 

Trumpets. Enter, Cafar* Antony, Pompey, Lepidus f A' 
gr'tppa 9 Mec£tias % JBLnobarbus> Menas^ with other Cap* 
tains- 

: Ant. Thus do they, Sir : they take the flow o' th' Nile 

By certain fcale i' th' pyramid ; they know 

By th' height, the lownefs, or the mean, if dearth, 

Or foifon, follow. The higher Nilus fwells, 

The more it prormfes; as it ebbs, the feedfman- 

Upon the dime and ooze fcatters his grain. 

And fhortly comes to harveft. 

* Lep; You've ftrange ferpents there* 

Ant, Ay, Lepidus. 

hep. Your ferpent of jEgypjt is bred now of your mud 
by the operation of your fun ; fo is your crocodile. 

Ant. They are fo. 

Pom. Sirrah, fome wine ! a health to Lepidus. 

Lep. I am not fo at I mould be : 
But -I'll ne'er out. 

Mno. Not till you have flept ; I fear me you'll be in 
till then. 

Lep. Nay, certainly, I have heard the Ptolemy's py- 
ramids are very goodly things ; without contradiction I 
have heard that. 

=■ Men. Pompey, a word. \Afide. 

' Pom. Say in mine ear, what is't ? 

Men, Forfake thy feat, I do befeech thee, Captain, 
And hear me fpeak a word. 

Pom. Forbear me tiU anon, n \WhiJpers. 

This wine for Lepidus. 
« Lep. What manner o' thing is your crocodile ? 

Ant. It is fhap'd, Sir, like itielf ; and it is as broad as 
it hath breadth ; it is juft fo high as -it is, and moves 
vtrith its own organs. It lives by that which nourimeth 
It; and the elements once out of it, it tttfkta&\grax&v> 
Ztf* What colour hit oil 



Avx* 
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Ant. Of its own colour too. 

Ltp. *Tis a ilrange ferpent. 

Ant. 'Tis fo, and the teaja of k are wet.* • 

Cef. Will this defcription fatisfy him ? 

Ant. With the healths that Pompey gives him, *lfe he 
i» a very epicure. 

Pom. Go hang, Sir, hang ! tell me of that ? away ! 
J)o as I bid you. Where's the cup I call'd for ? 

Men. If for the fake of merit thou wilt hear me, 
Rife from thy ftool. 

Pom. I think thou'rt mad j the matter ? 

Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes. 

Pom,. Thou haft ferv'd me with much faith : what's 
Be jolly, Lords. [dfe to fay I 

Ant. Thefe qttfek-fands, Lepidus, 
Keep oft them, 'fore you fink. 

Men. Wilt thou be lord of all the world ? 

Pom. What fay 'ft thou ? 

Men. Wilt .thou be lord of the whole world \ that'* 
twice. 

Pom. How mall that be > 

Men. But entertain it ; 
And though you think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the world. 

Pom. Haft thou drunk well ? 

Men* No, Pompey ; I have kept me from the cup, 
Thou art, if thou dar'ft be, the earthly Jove ; 
Whate'er the ocean pales, or iky inclips, 
Is thine, if thou wilt ha't. 

Pom. Shew me which way. 

Men. Thefe three world-fharers, thefe competitors, , 
Are in thy veffel. Let me cut the cable : 
And when we are put off, fall to their throats ; 
All then is thine. 

Pom* Ah, this thou fhouldft have done, 
And not have fpoken on't. In me 'tis villany, 
In thee 't had been good fervice : thou muft know, * 
'Ti8 not my profit that does lead mine honour; 
Jvf ine honour, it : repent that e'er thy tongue 
JEJajth fo betray'd thine aft. Being done unknown, 
I mould have found it afterwards well done \ 
But mu& condemn it now. Defift, and drink* 

Men* 



1 
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/Wi«. For this, ,-j 

I'll never follow thy paU'd f fortunes more ;" | 

Who fecks and wiH sot tafae, when «mee 'tis offerM, 
Shall never find k more. 

Pom. This health to Lepidus. 

.//iff. Bear him afhore, I'D pledge it for him, Pompey. 

JEm. Here's to thee, Meoaa* 

Men. jEnobarbus, welcome. 

Pom* Fill till the cup be hid. 

JEno. There's a ftrong fellow, Menas ■ ' ■ > 

£Pomring to Lepidus* 

Men. Wby> 

JEsto. He bear* the third part of tke wotM, man ! 
£eeft not ? 

Men. The third part dtcn i# drwnk ; would it wereall, ^ 
That it might go on wheels ! 

JEno. Drink thou, hfccrcafe the reefs. 

Men. Come. 
. Pom. This is not an Alexandrian foaft. 

Ant. It ripens towards it ; ftrike the veffiels, hoa. 
Here is to Caefar. 

Caf. 1 could well forbear it ; 
'Tis monftrous labour when I w»a& my bvaJA, 
And it grows fouler. 

Ant. Be a child o' th* time. 

C«f. Pofiefr it, 111 make m&ver-, but I had rttfcer 
Faff from all, four days, than drink fo much in ©tie. 

JEno. Ha, my brave Emperor, Ihatt we dance row 
Th' -(Egyptian Bacchanals, and celebrate -out drink ? 

Pom. Let's ha't, good foidier. 

Ant. Come, let's aH take faanda; 
Till that the conquering wine hath fteep'd oar fefefc 
In foft and delicate Lethe. 

It no. All take hands : 
Make bauery to our ears with the load mu£c» 
The while IT1 place you ' y then the boy {bait fing* 
The holding every man ihatt beat a&lttxt 
As his ftrong fides canvolly. 

[Mufiek plop < . JEnolmi** phwt dxm-httd m hmA 

TU 

f i.e. deads ametaphoa ttkea lt«mI^^tAiv^tmxv«:«A. 
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The SONG. 

» 

ne thou monarch of the vine % 
mpy Bacchuj* with pint eyne ; 
by vats our cares be drown' d: 
fh thy graces our hairs be crown' a? 
> us till the world go round ; 
">4U till the world go round. 

What would you more ? Pompey, good night* 

Good brother, 
requeft you off; our graver bufmefs 
at this levity. Gentle Lords, let's part. 
we have burnt our cheeks. Strong Jgnobarbu* 
cr than the wind ; and mine own tongue 
hat it fpeaks ; the wild difguife hath almoft 
d us ajl. What needs more words ? good night, 
.ntony, your hand. 

I'll try you on the (here. 
And (haO, Sir ; give's your hand. 

Oh, Antony, you have my father's houfe. 
it 1 we're friends ; come down into the boat. 

Tafce heed you fajl not, Menas. 

I'll not on fhore. 
ny cabbin— — thefe drums ! 
umpet*, Autest what! 
itune hear, we bid a loud farewel 
; gr*at iettows- &>wdf and be hang'd, found 
OJ&. [Sound iflaurijby with drums* 

Hoo, fays 'a ! there's niy cap. 

Hot i«. ' , / .Noble Captain, come. [Exeunt* 

ACT. III. SCENE L 

A camp in a part of Syria. 

tntidius, as after conquefi ; the 4*4** &°<h *J ^ a " 
bame before him j Sjfius p Roman Soldiers and 
touts. 



1% OW, darting Parthia, art thou ftruck ; and 

now 
Tort une does of Marcus Craffus' death 
7 *L K TAate 
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Make me revenger. Bear tfce King's Ton's ^odj- 
Before our hoft ; thy Pacorus, Orodes, 
Pays this for Marcus CraiTus. 

Sil. Noble Vcntidius, 
Whilft yet with Parthian blood thy fwordi* warm* 
The fugitive Partisans follow : fpur through Media, 
Mesopotamia, and the Shelters whither 
The routed fly. So thy grand captain Antony 
Shall fet thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head. ' ! 

Fen. Oh Silius, Silius, 
I've done enough. A lower place, note well, 
May make too great an ac\ : for learn this, Silius, 
Better to leave undone, than by our deed 
Acquire too high a fame, when he we ferve'6 away* 
Caefar and Antony have ever won 
More in their officer than perfon. Sofiusj 
One of my place in Syria, his Lieutenant, 
For quick accumulation of renown, 
Which he atcbievM by th' minute, loft his favour. x 
Who does i' th' wars more than his captain can, 
Becomes his captain's captain ; and ambition 
(The foldier's virtue) rather makes choice of lofs, a 

Than gain which darkens him. 

I could do more to do Atitonius good, s 

But 'twould offend him, and in his offence 
Should my performance perifh. 

Sil. Thou haft, Ventidius, that without the which 
A foldier and his fword grant f fcarce di&n&ion : 
Thou wilt write to Antony ? 

Fen. I'll humbly fignify what in his name, 
That magical word of war, we have effected ; ; 
How with his banners, arid his well-paid ranks, 
The ne'er-yet-beaten horfe of Parthia ' " * 
We've jaded out o' th^ field. 

Sil. Where is he now ? 

Fen. He purpofeth t* Athens ; with what hafte 
The weight we muft cdnvey with's will permit,' 
We (hall appear before him. On, there |—pafs along* - 

[ Exeunt. 
SCENE ; 

f grsmt % for tford. 
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SCENE II. Changes to Rome. 

Enter Agrippa at one door t JEmbarhus at another- 

Agr. What, arc the brothers parted ? 

JEjto. They have difpatch'd with Pompe^he is gone, 
The other three are fealing. Oct avia weeps, 
To part from Rome 4 Casiar is fad: and Lepwjus* . 
Since Pgmpey's feaft, as Menas fays, is troubled 
With the green ficitiefs. 

Agr. 'Tis a Noble Lepidus, 
C&no. A very fine one 5 oh, how he loves Caefar ! 

Agr.. Hay, but how dearly he adores Mark Antony i 
t JSno. Caefar ? ' why, he's the Jupiter «f men. 

Agr* What's Antony, the god of Jupiter ? 

Mno. Speak you of Caefar? oh ! the nonpareil ! 

Agr. Oh Antony, oh thou Arabian bird ! 

Muq. Would you praife Caefar, fay, — Caefar"; go no 
ftirther. 

Agr* Indeed he plied them both with excellent praifes. 

Mno. But he loves Caefar beft, yet he loves Antony : 
Ho ! hearts, tongues, figure, fcribes, bards, poets, cannot 
Think, fpeak, call, write, ling, number, ho ! 
His love to Antony. But as for Caefar, 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder 

Agr. Both *he loves. 

JEno. They are his (hards, and he their beetle ; fo — 
This is to horfe ; adieu, Noble Agrippa. {Trumpets. 

Agr. Good fortune, worthy folder, and farewel. 

Enter Ctfar, Antony, Lepidus, and OQavia. 

Ant. Ni> farther, Sir. 

Csf. You take from me a great part of myfelf r 
Ufe me well ra't. Sifter, prove fuch a wife 
Af my thoughts make thee, and my fartheft bond 
Shall pafs on thy approof. Moft Noble Antony, 
Xet not the piece of virtue, which is fet 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love, 
tbuilded, be the ram to batter 
efs of it : for better might we 
r*d without this mean, if on both parts 
? not cberi/h'4* 

K 2 At. 
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i?jns/. There's ft faayt news, cotnt, Sir. 

JE«o. What, man ? • : i Jt 

jErtt.Cs&iar and I^dro have ins^ war 

J£s*. This is oW ; what is the foccefs? 

j£r«r. Cssiar, having made u& of him in tjie wa&f 
'gainft Pompey* prefently denied him rivalry, woutt j 
not let him partake in the glory of die action ; and not 
refting here; accuies him of letters be had formerly 
wrote to Pompey. Upon his own appeal, feifcefc him? rl_ 
io the poor third is up, till death enlarge hi* confine. 

Mmo. Then Vouti t&6» hadft a pair of chaps, no 
more: and throw between them all the food thou haft, 
they'll grindthe other* Where's Antony ? 

Mro*. He's walking in the garden thus ? and fpnrnB i A 
The rafli that lies before him. Cries, " F*oll*|>idut !*[? 
And threats the throat of that his officer, I 

ThafcmurderM Pompey. . • I- > 

JEno. Our great nary** riggM* 

Eros. For Italy and CaeCw ; more, Domitiusy 
My Lord defires you prefently > my news 
I might have told hereafter. • : . f 

JEno. 'Twui he naught ; but let it be ; bring met* 
Antony. ■ ■ 1 

En*. Come, Sir* [Exomt. 

SCENE V. Cbmgu tetbepoUctinRcmu.. , i 
Enter C*far> jigrtppa and Mcctnos* 

C*f. Contemning Rome, he has done all this and 
la Alexandria ; here's the manner of it : [[more* 

F th* market-place on a tribunal fiherM, 
Cleopatra-and himfelf in chairs of gold 
Were publicly inthron'd ; at the feet, fat 
Cacfario, whom they call my father's fon ; 
And all the unlawful iffue, that their luit 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 
He gave the 'ftabliftunent of /Egypt, made her 
Of Lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia,. 
jfrbfolute Queen. 

Mcc. This in the public eye ? 

C*f. V th ' common (he w-place, where they^ exercile,. 
His was wesc there proclaim* d\ke Vinfc* ^ ****> * • 
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Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia, 

He gave to Alexander ; to; Ptolemy he affign'd 

Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia: fhe , 

In the habiliments of the goddefs Ifis 

That day appear'd, and oft before gave audience, 

As 'tis reported, fo N 

Mec. Let Rome be thus, inforni'd* 
Agr. Who, queafy with his infolenee already, 
Will their good thoughts call from him. 

Caf. The people know it, and haw now receVd > 
His accufations. 

Agr. Whom does he accofe ? 

C*f. Caefar; for that having in Sicily i 

Sextos Pompeius fpoil'd, we had wrt rated htm . 
His part o' th' life. Then does he fay, h* lentmc- • .i 
Some (hipping unreftor'4; Laftiy, he AeiSy L 
That Lepidus of the triumvirate 
Should be depos'd; and beisg, that we detain ' v 

All his revenue* . ./ 

Agr. Sir, this mould be anfwfr'd.; • .. : n ' • 
Cef. 'Tts don* already, and his mefTenger gone* 
I told him) Lepidus was grown too cruel ; 
That he his high authority abusM, * ' . r 

And s didderervt hiy<ihangv. For what lV6ctW|atr'cV ' 
I grant him part \ tiut then, in his Armenia, ■- • •• f. 

And other of his conqucrM kihgd&flbs* I : ' ''} 

Demand the Ukcv •> 

Mec. He'll ne'er yield to that. » >i 

C*f. Nor muft he then be yielded to in this* 

Enter 03a<via y with Attendants* < 

03. Hail, Caefar, and my Lfcrd J hail, araft dear ' ff . 

Cafar! : ><L;.- - ' t: :•*•. .<■ 

C*f. That ever I* tabid call thee t*/ha<way! V 

08. You have not call'd me fa, not* have you csufe. ? 
Caf. Why haft thou ftoPn upon nt'thus ? you ©ome 
Like Caefart fifter- The wife of Antony: fnoY 

Should Have an army for an umer, and .r.. 

The neighs of horfe to tell of her approach i 

Long era (he didnpmean' JTh* tree* fey th' Waf ^-\ -d 
Should have bpme jften* aad eatpdEtftaott ttfiftsA* *vi v\ 
Longing for what it had now Nro,&£&a&, - v>>L 

7 ^Btf£& 
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Should have afcended to the roof ofheav r n, ' ,f " . ^ 

Rais'd by your populous troops; : But you are come \i '* 

A market-maid to Rome, and hare prevented * || s 

The oftentation of our love ; which left unfhewn r 

Is often left unkWM ; we mould Have met you ' ffl 3 

By fea and land, fupplying every ftage 

With an augmented greeting. 

OS. Good my Lord, 
To come thus was I not conftrainM, but did it 
On my free-will. My Lord, Mark Antony, . 
Hearing that you prepar'd for war, acquainted 
My grieving ear withal ; whereon I begg'd 
His pardon for return. 

C*J. Which foon he granted, 
Being an obftru<£fc 'tween his luft and him* - 

05. Do not fey fq> my Lord. 

C*f. I have eyes upon hhiv 
And his aftuVs come^to me on the wind*. ; 
Where is he now ? . - t • 

OS. My Lord, in Athens.: . f "^ I . r 

Cg/L No, my moft wronged fitter ; ! Cleopatra 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath given bis empire 
Up to a whore, who now are levying - ? 

The Kings V, th* earth for war. He hath affembkdf 
Bocchus the King of Libya, Arcbelaus 
Of Cappadocia,Phihucfclpho8 King . 
Of Paphlagonia, the Thracian King AduHas, ' 
King Malchus of Arabia, King of Pont* 
Herod oT Jewry, Mtthndates King 1 .^. 

Of Comagene, Polemon and Amintas, 
The Kings of Mede, and Lycaonia, 
With a moi* larger! lift of .Jceptres.' ; . ' . I • 

OS. Ah me moft wretched, 
That have my heart partedrlretwixi twoinendt,' ' 
That' do affli&eack other!. I' i" •> •>. 

C*f> Welcome^ hither ; f r A 

Tout letters did witb-hold our breaking forth, 
Till we perceiv'd, both how you were wrong Ic&t ' 
And we in negligent dartger: cheer your heart. •, i 
Be you not troubled with the time^ which drives . •■ ) 
O'er yopfjConteut tkefe ibon^ Tiecdktie^ 
But let detcfcmiafd .thUgi to deft!** *v v \ . . 4 - \ 
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Hold unbewail'd their way* . Welcome to Rome ; 
Nothing more dear to me. Youareabus'd 
£eyodd the mark of thought ; and the high gods, 
To do you juftice, make &eir minifters 
Of us, and thofe that love you. Be of comfort, 
And ever welcome to us. 

/tgr. Welcome, Xady. ' 1 ' * 

Mec. Welcome, dear Madam. 
Xach heart in Rome does love and pity you ; :' 

Only th' adulterous Antony, moft large 
In his abominations, turns you off, 
And gives his potent regiment to a trull, 
That nofes it againft us* ' 

08. Isitfo, Sir? 4 ■ \- 

C*f. It is moil certain. Sifter, welcome % pray you* 
fie ever known to patience. My dear'ft fifter ! [£*•?• 

SCENE VL Near the promontory of JOtum. 

. Enter Cleopatra and Mnobar bus. 

CU6. I will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
Mno. But why, why, why ? 

Cleo. Thou haft forefpoke my being in thefe wan j i 
And iay'ft, it is not fit. 
JEjw. Well; wit, kit? 

Cleo. Is't not denounced againft us ? why mould not) 
(•re be there in perfon \ 

JEno. Well, I could reply : if we mould ferve witk 
iiorfe and mares together, the horfe were merely loft ; 
the mares would bear a foldier and his horfe. 
Lleo. What is't you fay ? 

Mao. Your prefence needs muft puzzle Antony { /.' 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, front's time, 
What mould not then be ipar'd. He is already 
Traduc'd for levity ; and 'tis faid in Rome, 
i That Fhotinus an eunuch, and your maids, 
Manage this war. * 

. £&». Sink, Rome, and their tongues rot 
pThat fpeak againft us ! A charge we bear i' th' war ; 
[ Alidp na (he prefident of my kingdom, will I 
Awtiai there forzmsm. Speak not againft it, 
l*mt not fay behind, 
vj} En*et> 
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Enter Antony find Canidius. 

JE*,* Najr, J.hare 4one. Here cornea tfe Eraperc 

^n/. Is it not Ararige, Canidiqs, 
That fr9fn Taw^uip^ and Brundyfium, 
He could fo quickly cut th' Ionian fea, 
And take in Toryne ? You have Jieartf oa't, fweet ? 

Cleo. Celerity is never. »ox« *dmir'4 
Than by the afglig«nt. 

Ant. A good rebuke. 
Which might have well become the beft of men 
To taunt at flacfcnfifs, jCanJdius, W« 
Will fight with him by fea. 

Cleo. By fea, what elfe ? 

Can. Why will my Lord do (b ? - 

Ant, For that he dares us to't. 

JEno. So hath my Lord dar'd him to iingle fight. 

Can* Ay, *nd to wag€ this battle at r^harfalia, 
Where Cacfar fought with Pompey. But thefe offers 
Which fervc not for his vantage, he makes off; 
And fo fh$H44 you. ; 

JEno. Your (hips are not well ma* q'4t 
Your mariners (are iquJit*ers, reapers, peopje 
Ingrofs'dby fwift imprefs. In Caefar's fteet 
Are thofe that often have again,(l Ppmpey fought 5 
Tb^ir ftips we yare, your'e heavy. No diigrace 
Shall fall you for refuting him at fea, 
8ei»g pre^af'fd for lf«>4 

Ant* By/ca, by fea. 

JEno. Moft worthy Sir > you therein throw away 
The abfolute foldierfhip you have by land ; 
Diftrac\ your army, which doth mojl con fill 
O/ war-mark'd footmen ; leave unexecuted 
Your owu reftowfted knowledge • quite forego 
The way whjch prpmifes aflutance, and 
Give up yourself merely to chance and Uazard, 
From firm fecurity. 

Ant. I'll fight at fea. 

C/ep. I have. fix ty fails, Csfar none better. 

Ant* Our overplus of fbipping will we burn. 
And, withttl&rc&iy&ttmtf^it^ &&& 



Sc 6. ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 1*3 

Beat tfce approaching Ca&fajy But if we fail, 
We then can do't at land. 

Enter a Mejfenger* 

Thy bufinefs ! ' 

Mejf. The news is true, my Lord ; he is defcried; 
C^efar has taken Toryne. 

jfnt. Can he be there in purfon ? 'tis impoffiblc. 
Strange, that his power ftiould.be fo. Ganidius, 
Our nineteen iegi.p#a thou (halt bold by land, 
i^nd our twelve thoufand horfe. We'll to jQut tfiip ; 
Away, my Thetis ! 

Enter a Sqldier* 

How now, worthy Soldier? 

Sol. Oh, Noble Emperor, do not fight by fea, 
Trad not to rotten planks 2 do you mifdoubt 
This fword, and thefe my wounds ? let the ./Egyptians 
And the Phoenicians go a-ducking : we 
Have us'd to conquer {tanking on the earth, 
And fighting foot to foot. 

jlnt. Well, well, away. [Exeunt 4nt. Cleo. and JEno, 

Sol. By Hercules, 1 think I am i' th' right. 

Can. Soldier, thou art ; but his whole acYton grows 
Not m ih& power on't : id our. leader's led, 
i^ad we are w/amens' men. . 

Sol. You kssp by land 
The legions and the horfe whole, do you not? 

Can. Marcus Oftavius, Marcus Jufleius, 
Publicola, and Caelius, are for fea : 
But we keep whole by land. This fpeed of Cxfar'* 
Carries beyond belief. 

SoL While he was yet in Rome, 
His power TOnt QUt,ia£achdiiira6Hons as 
Beguil'd all fpiep, "'..■!• 

Can. Who's his lieutenant,. hear you-? 1 

£ol. They fay, one Taurus. ' ' 

Cap. Wdjb J 'know the man. 

tfyijer a Mffinger. 

Mef The Emperor calls Cauidlas. 
¥ol. VIL ' ' L Cau 
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Can. With news the time's in labour, and throws - 
forth 
Each minute fomc. [Ex 

Enter Cafar, with his, army marching* 

f*f. Taurus? 

Taur. My Lord. 

C*f. Strike.notby land. Keep whole, provoke noti 
Till we have done at fea. Do not exceed [battlfi 

The prefenpt of this fcrqwl.: our fortune lies 
Upon this jump. [Ex 

Enter Antony and fiLnobarlus. 

Ant. Set we our fquadrons on yond fide o* th' hill, 
In eye of Csefar's battle ; from which place 
We may the number of th^ihips belioid, 
And fo proceed accordingly. \Ex 

SCENE VII. 

Canldlusy marching .with his land-army one .way -over 

Jiage ; and Taurus, the Lieutenant of C afar 9 the othef ~ 

way ': after their going ih,ts heard iheno'fe of afeafigbtt s 

Alarum. Enter JEnobarbus. 

Mno. Naught, naught, all naught, I can behold no ~ 
Th* Antonias f, the ^Egyptian Admiral, [longer^ 

With all their fixty, fly, and turn the rudder. 
To fee't, mine eyes are blafted,. I 

Enter Scarus. 

Scar. Gods and goddefles, '. 
All the whole fynod of them ! 

Mno. What's thy paffion I \ 

Scar. The greater cantle of the world is loft 3 

With very ignorance ; we have kifs'd away 
Kingdoms and'provinces. 

JEno. How appears the .light ? 

Scar. " On our fide like the token'd peftilence, 
" Where death is fure. Yond ribauld nag of JEgypt, 
" (Whom leprofy o'ertake ! j; i* th> midft o* th' fight, 
," When vantage like a pair'oC Vwu» ^earM 

f Which Piutarch fays was itawtrtC^w***** 
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r Both as the fame* (of rather ours the elder), 
1 The breeze upon her, like a cow in June, 
1 Hoifts fails, and flies. 

Eno. That I beheld. 
IGne eyes did iicken at the figlit, and could not 
Endure a further view. 

Scar* " She once being looft, 
* The riobk ruin of her magic, Antony, 
| Claps on his fea-wing, like a doating mallard,' 
J Leaving the fight in height, flies after her. 
I never faw anr action of fuch fhame ; 
Experience, manhood^ honour, ne'er, before 
Did violate fo kfel& , 

JEno. Alack, alack ! 

Enter Canidius. 
. . Can. Our fortune on the fea is' out of breathy 
£ad finks mod lamentably. Had our General 
Seen what he knew himfelf, it had gone well; 
Dh,he has given example for our flight, 
Ijtbft grofsrv, by his own; 

'jEno, Ay, are you thereabouts ? why then, good night, 
Meed. 

Can. Towards Peloponnefus are they fled. 

Scar. 'Tis eafy to't. 
fed there I will attend what further corite*. 
. Can. To Caefar will I render 
By legions and my horfe ; fix Kings already 
9iew me the way of yielding. 

JEno. Pll yet follow 
t%e wounded ctiance of Antony, though my reafon 
Jits in the wind againft me. [Exeunt federally. 

Enter Antony, with Eros, and other Attendants. 

Ant. Hark, the land bid* me tread no more upon't, 
't is adiam'd to bear me. Friends, come hither ; 
\ am fo lated in the world, that I 
Save loft my way for ever. I've a fhip 
L«4cn with gold, take that, divide it ; fly, 
* \ your peace with Caefar. 

Fly t not we. 
Pfajledmyfelf, and have inftrufted coY?atAs 
rm*4foew their ihoulders. Friends, be £ot*i, 
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I have myfelf refolv'd upon a ctttfffe, 
Which has no need of yoa. Ik gorte, 

% My treafure's in the harbour, Tak* it ■ •< oh» 
I follow'd that blufh to look upon ; 
My very hairs do mutiny ; fdr th« whit* 
Reprove the brown for rafhnefs, and they th^m 

. For fear and dpating. Friends, be gon* ; you mall 
Have letters from me to fome friends, that vritf 
Sweep your way for you." Prajr you, look not fai r 
Nor make replies of lothnefe ; take the hint; 
Which my defpair proclaims. Let *hem be left, ' 
Which leave themf Ives. To the fea-fide ftraightway- 
I will poflefs you of that fhip and treasure. 
Leave me, I pray, a little ; pray ^ou n6 w t < »« * » ' 
Nay, do fo ; for Indeed -I've loft command, 
Therefore I pray you— ——I'll fee you by and by. 

£«S*Ar dovm 

Enter Cleopatra, fedly Chsrmtan andih» 9 to Jtifony^ 

Eros. Nay,, gentle" Madam, to him # oomfoit him*. \ 

Iras. Do, moft dear Qireen* 

Char. Do ? why, what elle ? 

Cleo. L t me fit down ; oh Juno f 

Ant. No, no, no, no, no. 

Eros. See you here, Sir L . •■ .. 

Ant. Oh fie, fie, fie. 

Char. Madam—— 

Iras. Madam, oh good iJmprefs !' . 

Eros. Sir, Sir. 

/Int. " Yes, my Lord, yes ; lie at Philippi kept. 
c< His fword e'en like a dancer, while I ttrook 
" The lean and wrinkled Camus ; and 'twas I 
• c That the mad Brutus etidett ; he aioYie 
Dealt on lieutcnatitry, andatf pra&ice had 
In the brave fquam of war ; yet now^-ho matter*-*- 

Cleo. Ah, ftandiy. — 

Eros. The Oueen, my Lord, the Queen— *-■ 

Iras. Go to him, Madam, fpeak to him, 
He is unqualified with very mame. , 

Cleo. Well then, fuftain me j oh! 

£ro*. Moft Noble Sir, arife^*: Qw^v w^tokch** j 

Her head's deciin\l,*nd dea*h *T&Mfcifc\*tO&ax- _ 

/ v 1 
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Your comfort makes the refcue 

Ant. I have offended reputation ; 
A moft unnoble fwerving — _ 

Eros. Sir, the Queen. 

Ant. O whither haft thou le&'me, -iEgypt ? fee 
How I convey my (hame out of thine eyes ; 
By looking back on what I've left behind, 
'Stroy'd in dishonour. 

Cleo. Oh, my Lord, my X*ord ;. 
Forgive my fearful fails ; I little thought 
You would have follow'd* 
• Ant. -Egypt, thou knew'ft too weH, 
My heart was to thy rudder ty'd by th' ftring, 
And thou fhouldft towe me after. O'er my fpirit 
Thy full fupremacy thou knew'ft ; and that • 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods- 
Command me. 

Cleo. Oh, my pardon.- 

Ant. Now Tmufe 
To the young man fend humble treaties, dodge ' 
And palter in the fhift of lownefs ; who, 
With half the bulk o' th' world, play'd as I pleas'd, 
Making and marring fortunes* You did know, 
How much you were my conqueror ; and that 
My fword, made weak by my afEe&k>n,<would 
Obey it on allcaufe. 

Cleo. O, pardon, pardon* 
Ant. Fall not a tear, I fay ; • one of them rates 
All' that is won and loft :- give me a kifs, 
Even this repays me. ■■ 
We fent our fchoolmafter ; is he come back I 
Love, I am full of lead ; fome jwine, 
Within there, and our viands. Fortune knows* 
Wefcorn her moft, when moft flie offers blows. [Exe* 

SCENE VIII. Changes to G*far y r camp. 
Enter C*far, fgrifpa, Dolabella 9 Thyreus, with others. 

C*f. Let him appear that's come from Antony* 
Know you him ? 
/ Do/. Carfar, 'tis his fchoolmatfcer v 
f Ao argument tliat he has pluck'd, v^TwUxk^ 

I- i ^ 
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He fends fo poor a pinnion of his wing, 
Which had fuperfluous kings for MefTengers,. 
Not many moons gone by. 

Enter Ambqfador from Antony* 

C*f. Approach, and fpeak. 

Amb. Such as I *m» I come from Antony r 
I was of late as petty to his ends, 
As is the morn-dew on the myrtle leaf 
To the grand fea. 

Ctf. Be't fo, declare thine office. 

Amb. Lord of hk fortunes he falutes thee, and; 
Requires to live in JEgypt ; which not granted^ 
He lefletis "his f equetts, and to thee ftres 
To let him breathe between the heav'ns and earth* 
A private man in Athens : this for him. 
Next, Cleopatra does confefs thy greatnefs ; 
Submits her to thy might, and of thee craves 
The circle of the Ptolemies for her heirs, 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 

Caf. For Antony, 
I have no ears to his requeft. The Queen 
Of audience, nor defire, mail fail, fo fhe 
From JEgypt drive her all-difgraced friend, 
Or take his life there* This if ike perform, 
She (hall not fue unheard. So to them both. 

Amb, Fortune purfue thee 1 

C<ef> Bring him through the bands. * [Exit Ambaf* 
To try thy eloquence now 'tis time : drfpatch ; 
From Antony win Cleopatra ; promife ; [To Thyrtut^ v 
And, in our name, when fhe lequires, add more 
As thine invention offers. Women are not 
In their bell fortunes ftrong ; but want wifl perjure 
The ne'er-touch'd veftal. Try thy cunning, Thyreus ^ 
Make thine own edict for thy pains, which vye ] 

Will anfwer as a law. . . l ; »■ v ] 

Tbyr. Caefar, I go. j 

Caf. Obferve how Antony becomes his flaw ; 
And what thou think'ft his very action fpeaks ; 

la every power that moves* ' . ' J 

Tfyr. Cxhr, Itoalk ' ' V^mv. 
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SCENE IX. Cbungts to Alexandria. 
E*ter Ctetpdltn, Mnofartut, Charmian $ and Iras. 

Cleo. What fhali we 3o, -^nobaxbltf ? 

JEno. Drink and die f* 

Cleo. is Antony, or we, in fault for this •? 

ULno. Antony only, that would make hrs wifi 
Lord of his reafon. What although you fled 
From that great face of war, whole feveral ranges 
Frighted each other ? why (hould he follow yon>? ; 
The itch of his affection (hould not then 
Have nick'd his captainship, at fuch • a point, 
When half to half the world opposed, he being 
The meered queition. 'Twas a fhame no left 
Than was his lofs, to eourfe your flying flags,. 
And leave his navy gazing* 

Cko* Pr'ytbee, peace* 

Enter Antony y with the Amba/fador.. 

Ant, Is that his anfwer \ ' * / 

Amb. Ay, my Lprd. . 

Ant. The Queen (hall then have courtefy. 
So (he will yield us up. 

Amb. He fays fo. • ■ 

Ant. Let her know't. 
To the boy Caefar fend this grizzled head* 
And he will fill thy wiflies to the brim 
With principalities. 

Cleo. Thy head, my Lord \ 

Ant. To him again ; tell him, he wears therofe » 

Of youth upon him ; from which the world (hould note 
Something particular; his coin, (hips, legions, 
May be a coward's whofe minifters would prevail 
Under the fervice of a child, as foon 
As i' th* command of Caefar. I daie him therefore 
. To lay his gay comparisons apart, . : r ' 

Ani 

f Thi» reply of -flEnobarUws feems grounded upon a pirtrcularity 
In the *pnd'u3: if Am >oy a.,ff Cleopatra, which \s» ^YatoWy 1 ?^ 
mttk* Ttu,t, afels their defeat at Adtium , they \nftitu\*d * \w\«vi 
,. vf(rkndfi,wha exutred iota eogigemeii't to Ak'.'stiti. xlv\x\ - v tk& *• 
EtftJ?^ TIV™^ n, V fart of theli \wwrt, c»«V%>^^- 
m which they had lived before. 
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And" anfwcr me declin'd, fword againft fword, 

Ourfelves alone ; I'D write it, foDow me; [Exii' Antonys 

Mm* Yes, like enough $ high-battled Caefar will 
Unftate his happinefs, and be ftag'd to th' mew 
Againft a fworder.— — *- a *I fee mens* judgments arc 
" A parcel of their fortunes, and'things outward 
«* Do draw the inward quaKty after them, 
* To fuffer* all afike. That he mould dream, 
Knowing all meafures, the full Caefar will 
Anfwer his emptinefs !*— Caefar, thou haft fubdu'd^ 
His judgment too. - • 

Enter a Servant* 

Ser*. A meflehger from Caefar. 

Clea. What, no more ceremony ? fee, my women,— 
Againft the blown rofe may. they ft'op* their nofe, 
That kneel'd unto the buds. Admit him, Sir. 

JEjw. Mine honefty and I begin ta fquare: fyffiikr 
Though loyalty well held to. fools,, does make 
Our faith mere folly ; yet he that can -endure 
To foUow with allegiance a fall'n lord; 
Does conquer him that did his matter conquer, . 
And earns a> place i* th* ftory. 

Enter Thyreus^ 

Clio. Caefar'swffl? 

T&yr. Hear it apart. s . ; ! 

Cleo. None but friends ; fay boldly.. 

Tiyr. So, haply, are they friends to Antony; 

JEjio. He needs as many, Sir, as Caefar has ; ., 
Or needs-*ot us if Caefar pleafe. Our mailer ■ 
Will leap to be his friend : for, as you know, 
Whofe he is, we are, and that's Cue far' s. 

Tbyn So.: 
Thus then, thou moft renowned, Cae far Entreats, 
Not to confider in what cafe thou ftand^ft 
Further than he is Caefar. 

Cleo. Go on ; right royal 

Thyr. He knows, that you embrace not Antony. 
As you did hve^ but as you fear'd him. 
CUo. Oh ! \.4JW& 

Tfyr. The fears upoa^your Taotioxtt, tketsiw^Vt. 
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Does pity, as conftrained blemifhes, 
Not £& deferv'd. 

Cin. He is~ a. god, and knows 
What is rabft right. Mine honour* was not yielded* 
But conquer -d merely, 

JEno. To- be fare of that, ' ( — 

I will afk Antony Sir, thou'rt fo leaky, [Afidt. 

That we muft leave thee to thy finkbg, for 

Thy deareft quit thee. [Exit JEno. 

Tbjr. Shall I fay to Casfar 
What you require of him ? He partly begs 
" To be defir'd to give. It much would f5eafe hiM, 

That of his fortunes you would make a ftaff 
i To lean upon. But it would warm his ff/irltg* 
To hear from me you had left Antony, 
And put yourfelf under his foroud, the uaivts&l hutfiHolrfV 

Cho. What's your name I >; m 

Tbyr. My name is Tbyrmu.^ •.:■.'. : •! 

Ueo. Moftkipd s Mefleng€r, ~ 

Say to great Csrfar this : In deputation T 

I kifs his conquering hand :. tell, him, I'm prompt 
To lay my crown at's feet, and there to kneel * 
fell him, that from his all-obeying breath 
I hear the doom of /kgypt. 

Tbyr. 'Tis your nobieft tourfe* , . , < . : : 

n Wifdom and fortune combating together, i 

u If that the former dare but wrath caa t • 

" No chance may make it. Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand* 

Cleo. Your Csefar's father oft, 
When he hath mus'd of taking kingdoms rn, 
Beftow'd his lips on that unworthy place,. 
As it rain'd kiffes. 

SCENE X. Enter jfamy arid MnSarttts. 

Ant. Favours ! by Jove that thunders— — <- ', 

£$eti*g Tbyreut kifs her hand* 
What art thou, fellow ? „ . - ^ 
Tbyr. One that but performs 
The bidding of the fulled man, and worthiest 
To have command obey y d+ '\ 

2&J&* you will be whfpp'd./ : . . " \ ' 
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.Ant. Approach there— —ah > you kite ! now, gods ( 
and devils ! 
Authority melts from me of late. — When Tcry'd, Hda!' 
Like boys unto a mufs, Kings would ftart forth, 
And cry, your will ? have you no ears ? 
I'm Antony yet. Take hence this jack, and whip hinu- 

Enter Servants* 

« « 

JEna. 'Tis better playing with a'Eon's- whelp, 
Than with an old one dying* . 

Ant. Moon and ftarg f L ■ * 

Whip hira. Were't twenty of the greatefl tributaries 

That do acknowledge Caefar, fhould I find them 

So faucy with the hand of (he here, (what's her name, , 

Since (he was Cleopatra ?}, whip' him; fellow s * * : 

Till, like a boy, you fee him cringe his face, 
And whine aloud for mercy. Take him hence. 

Tbyr. Mark Antony— — 

Ant. Tug him away; being- whipp'cT; 
Bring him again :' this jack of Caefar's (hall 
Bear u£an errand to him. [Exeunt with ttyreus* 

You were half blafted ere I knew you : ha ! [To Cie$^ t r 
Have I my pillow left unprefsM in Rome, * 
Forborn the getting of a lawful race, 
And by a jem of women* to be abus'd? 
By one that looks on feeders ? 

Cleo. Good my Lord, 

Ant.. You have been-a boggier ever. 
But when we in our vicioufnefs grow hard, 
(Oh mifery on't !) the wife gods feal 6ur eyes*: 
In our own filth drop' our clear judgments ; make us^ 
Adore our errors, laugh at's while we ftf ut 
To our confuiion. 

Cleo. Oh,. is* t come to this ! 

Ant. I found you as a morfel, cold upon 
Dead Ofar's trencher r nay, you were a fragment 
OfGneius Pompey's ; befides what hotter hours, 
Unregifter'd in vulgar fame, you have * 

Luxurioufly pick'd out. For I am fure, 
Though you can guefs what temperance fhould be*, 
Yon know not what it is. 
C/eo. Wherefore is this 1 
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Ant. Tplet* fellow that will take^reward* 
And fay, God quit you, be familiar with 
My play-fellow, your hand ; this kingly feal, 
And plighter of high hearts 1- — ^O that I s were 
[Upon the hill. of Bafan, tp out-roar 
The horned herd, for I : have faarage '. caufe i 
And to proclaim it civilly, were like 
A halter'dneck, which does the hangman thank 
iFor being yare about him. Is he whipp'd r 

Re-enter a Servant, with Tbyreuf. 

8er. Soundly, my Lord. 

Ant* Cry'd he \ and begg*d a' pardon ? 

ifor. .He did afk favour. 

* Ant. If that thy father live, let him repent 
'Thou waft not made his daughter 4 and be thou forty 
To follow Caefarin his triumph, fince 

Thou hail been whipp'd for following him* Henceforth 

The white hand of a lady fever thee, 

Shake to look on't. — Go, get thee back to Caefar, 

Tell Jlim thy entertainment ; look thou fay 

He makes me angry with him ,: for he feems 

Proud and difdainful, harping on what I am, 

Not what he knew I was. He makes me angry ; 

And at tbis time moft eafy 'tis to do't : 

$fhen my gopd ftars, that were my former guides, 

Have empty left their orbs, and mot their fires 

Into the abyfm of hell. If he miflike 

My fpeech, and what is done, tell him, he has 

Hjpparchus my infranchis'd bondman, whom 

He may at pleafure whip, or hang, ortorture, 

As he (hall like^ to quit me. Urge it thou : i - 

Hence with thy ftripes, be gone. [Exit Tbyreu*. 

Cleo. Have you done yet?- 

Ant, Alack, our terrene moon is now eclips'd, 
And it portends alone the fall of Antony. 

Cleo. I muft ftay his time.— r 

Ant. To flatter Caefer, would you mingle eyes 
.With one that ties his points ? 

Cko. Notknow meyet ? 

Ant. Cold-hearted toward met 

* Ufa. Ah, dear, if I be fp, 
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From my add krart let heaven Ingender bail, 
And poifon't in the fource, and the firftftone 
Drop in my neck ; as it determine*, fo 
Diflblve my life! the ee*t Ctefario finite ! 
Till by degrees the memory of my womb, 
Together with my brave ./Egyptians all, 
By the difcandying of this peUetted dorm, 
Lie gravelefr ; till the dies and goats of Nile 
Have buried them for prey ! 

Ant. I'mfatisfied, 
Caefar fets down 'fore .Alexandria, where 
I will oppofe his fate. Ouribrce by land 
Hath nobly held ; our fever'd navy too 
Have knit again, and float, threat'ning moft fea-like. 
Where haft thou been, my heart? doft thou hear* LadjJ 
If from the field I mould return once more 
To kifs thefe lips, I will appear in blood ; 
I and my fword will earn my chronjele ; 
There's hope in't yet. 

leg. That's my brave Lord. 

Ant. 1 wiH be treble-finew'd, hearted, breath'd, 
And fight, malicioufty^ for when my hours 
Were nice f and lucky, m,en 4id ranfom lives 
Of me for jefts.; but now I'll &t my teeth, 
And fend to darkneis all that ffcop me* Come, l 

Let's have one other gaudy night : call to me 
All my fad captains, fill our .bowls ; once more 
Let's mock the midnight-belL 

Cleo. It is roy birth-day ; 
I had thought t* have held it poors but fipoe *ny Lord 1 
Is Antony again, I ,will be Cleopatra. 

Ant. We .will yet do well. _ v 

Cleo. Call all his noble captains to my Lord. 

Ant. Do fo, we'll fpeak to them, 4u4 to^n^ght 1^1 
< force 

The wine peep/through their fears. Come on,my<>u4€n; 
There's fap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 
I'll make death love me : for I will contend 
"Even with his peflilent fcythe. [Exeunt. 

JEno. " Now he'll out Hare ^he lightning j to be fu- 
rious, ' - 

•*-..•' V * I$ 

* nice, for delicate, ^urfty.JUicinj ;n £cacc. 
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Is to be frighted out of fear ; and, in that mood, 

The dove will peck the eftridge ; and I feeftitt 

A diminution in our captain's brain 

Reftores his heart ; when Valour preys on Reafon, 

eats the fword it fights with : I will feek 

>me way to leave him. [Exit. 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Csfar's camp. 

iter C afar y Agrippa, and Mecanas, with their army* 
Cjfar reading a letter* 

tf. JlxE calls me boy ; and chides, as he had power 

beat me out of JEgypt. My meffenger 

ie hath whipped with rods, dares me to perfonal combat, 

efar to Antony. Let the old ruffian know, 

e hath many other ways to die .: mean time 

at his challenge laugh. ^ 

Mec. Caefar muft think, 

Tien one fo great begins to rage, he's hunted 

ren to falling. Give him no breath, but now 

ake boot of his diftra&ion ; never anger 

&de good guard for itfefc 

C*f.. Let. our beft heads 

now that to-morrow the laft of many battles 

r e mean to fight. Within our file^there are 

f thofe that lerv'd Mark Antony %ut late, 

nough to fetch him in. See it be done ; 

nd feaft the army 5 we -hare ftore to do't, ; 

nd they-bave earn'd the wafte- Poor Antony ! 

[Exemt. 

SCENE £1. The palace in Alexandria. 

} mter Antony, and Cleopatra, Mnobarlus, Charmup, Irat 9 
Altxaj, with others. 

Jut. He will not fight with me, Domkius. 

: M&* No. / 

J*U~ L mhy ihculd he not f 

JEno. He thinks, being twenty times of bttttr fortune* 
i£fc twenty men to one. 
Va*. VII. M A <t, 



Ufe«i 
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Ant. T(Mdorrqw,,foldicr, 
By fea and land I'll fight : or I will live, 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it jive again. Woo't thou fight well i 

Mno. P» Arike, and cry, ♦« Take aH." 

Ant. Well laid, come on : 
Call forth my houihold^ervanttj^let^ to-nigh^ 
Enter Servants. 

Be bounteous at our meal. Give me thy nana 1 , 
3?hou haft been rightly honeft ; fo haft thou, 
And thou, and thou, and thou : you've ferv'd me we| 
And Kings have been your fellows. 

CUo. What means this; 

JErw. 9 Tis one.of >thqfe odd traits, which fonowjux 
Out of the mind. 

Ant* And thou art honeft too >: ■- • 

1 wifh I could be made fo many men $ 
And aH of you clapp'd up together in 
An Antony ; that I might do you fcrrice, 
So good, as you have done. 

-Omnet. The gods. forbid ! 

Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to-night^ 
Scant not my cups, and make as much of me, 
As when mine empire was your ; ftUow too, 
And fttffer'd my. command. >.._ * 

Cko. What does he /nean ? 

Mno, To make his followers weep. 

Ant. Tend me to-night $ 
May be it is the period of your duty ;^ 
Haply you mail not fee me more ; or if, . 
A mangled (hadow. It may chance to-morrow 
You'll lerve another mafter. I look on you 
As one that takes his leave. Mine -honeft firieadsj 
I turn you not away ; but like a mafter 
Married to your good fervice, ftay till death : 
Tend me to-night two hours,! aflc no more, 
And the gods yield you for^t ! 

JEno. What mean you, Sir, 
To give them this difcomfbrt > look, they weep. 
And I, an afs, am oniony 'd-, for (hame, 
7r*D«/brm us not to wwnttw 
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Ants Ho, R<s ho ! ^ ■ f 

fovt. the witch take f mc, if I meant it* thus f 
rrace grow where thofe drops fall ! my hearty friends, 
Tou take me in too dolorous a fenfc; x 

fpake t' you for your comfort, did defire you 
To burn this* night with torched : know, my hearty 
. hope Well of to-morrow, and will lead you, ' 
Vhere rather I'll expeft vi&orious life, 
Than death and honour. Let'sto fuppcr, come, 
Vjid drown confederation. [Exeunt* 

SCENE. A court of guard before the palace. 

Enter a company of SokBcrr. 

t Sold. Brother, good night ; to-morrow is the day. , 
2 Sola 9 , It will determine one way. Fare you welL 
Heard you of nothing ftrange about the itreett ? ; 

i Sold. Nothing : what news I 
% Sold. Belize 'tie but a rumour ; good night to ypu> 

1 Sold. Well, Sir, good niglit. 

%They ***** w**l> other Soldier*. 
2. Sold, Soldiers, have careful watch* 
t Sold. And you, good night, good night. 

[They place tbcmf chocs in every corner of the Jlage. 

2 Sold. Here, we ; and if to-morrow 
Oar navy thrive, 1 have an* absolute hope 
Our landmen will ftand up. 

i Sold. 'Tis a brave army and full of purpofe. 

[Muftc of the hautboys is under thejage. 
, 2 Sold. Peace;, what noi&> 
i Soli. Lift, lift! 

2 Sold. Hark! 

i Sold. Mafic i' th' air — . 

3 Soldi Under the earth.— - 
It figns well, does it not I 

2 Sold. No. 

i Sold. Peace, I fay : what ihould this mean ! 

2 Sold. 'Tis the god Hercules who loved Antony, 
Now leaves him. 

i Sold. Walk, let's fee if other watchmen 
Do bear what we do. 

m 2 * *s<aa. 

fi.,.bl*a, bewitch. 
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2 Sold. How now, Mailer* ? \_Speal together* 
Onuus. How now ? bow now ; do you bear thw £ * 
l Sold. Is't not ftrange ? 

3 &>/*/. Do you hear, Matters ? do you hear ? 
i Sold. Follow the noife fo far as we have quarter* 

Let's fee how 'twill give ofv 

Omnts. Content : 'tis ftrange- [Exeunt* 

SCENE III. Changes to Cleopatra's palace* 
Enter Antony and Cleopatra, with others. 

Ant* Eros, mine armour, Eros. 

Cteo. Sleep a little. 

Ant. No, my chuck : Eros, come, mine armour* 
Eros. ' <• • -••-<- : 

'Enter Etos* 
~Come, my good fellow, put mine iron on |. 
If fortune be not ours to-day, it is. 
fiecaufe we brave her. Come. 

Cleo. , Nay, I'll help too, Antony. 
.What's this for? ah, let be 4 let he ; thou art 
The armourer of my heart ; — falfe, falfe ; this, this 5* 
Sooth-la, 111 help : thus it muft be. ' 

Ant. Well, well, we fhall thrive now ; 
Seed thou, my good'feUow ? Go, put on thy defences* - 

Eros* Briefly, Sir. 

Cleo. Is not this buckled well ? 

Ant. Rarely, rarely ; 
He that unbuckles this, till we do pleafe 
To dofFt for our repofe, (hall hear a ftorm. 
Thou fumbleft, Eros ; and my Queen's* a fquire 
More tight at this than thou ; dupatch. O love X 
That thou could' ft fee my wars to-day, and knew'it 
The royal occupation ; thou fhould'ft fee 
A workman in't. . , 

Enter *n-armtd Soldier* 

Good* morrow to thee, welcome ; 
Thou look'fl like him that knows a warlike charge 1 
To bufinefs that we love we rife betime. 
And go to'L with deligbt. 
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Sold. A thoufand, Sir, 
Early though't be, have on their rivettcd trim, 
And at the port expect you. [Shout. Trumpet* fourijb. 

Enter Captains and Soldiers. 

Capt. The morn is fair : good morrow, General ! 

All. Good morrow, General 1 

Ant. 'Tis well blown, lads. 
This morning, like the fpirit of a youthi 
That means to be of note, begins- betimes. • 
So, fo ; come, give me that,-— this way — well faid.' , 
Fare thee- well, dame ; whate'er becomes of me, 
This is a foldier's kifs : ' rebukeable> . 
And worthy fhameful check it were, to ftand 
Oh more mechanic compliment : I'll leave thee 
Now, like a man of ftecl. Yon that will fight, 
Follow me clofe, I'll 'bring yt>u to't : adieu. [Exeunt t 

Char. Heafe 70U to retire to your chamber f 

Cleo. Lead me.- 
He goes forth gallantly : that he and Caefar might ^ 
Determine this great war in fingle fight ! : 
Then, Antony,-— -but now,-— Veil on.*- [iExeunti '■' 

SCENE IV. Changes to a camp:- 

Trumpets' found* Enter Antony and Eros ; a Soldier" 
meeting them. 

Sold. The gods make this a happy day to Antony ! 

Ant. 'Would thou and thofe thy fears had once pre- 
To make me fight at land ! [vail'd- 

Lros. Hadft thou done' fo*, 
The Kings that have revolted, and the foldier 
That has. this mornings left thee, would have ftUl' 
Follow'&thy heels. 

Ant. Who's gone this morning?' 

Eros. WJ10 ?: '...., ' 

One ever near thee Call- for -Snobarbiis, 
He (hall not hear thee 5 or from Ca&far's camp** 
Say, «* I am none of thine." 

Ant. What fay'ft'thou c 

$M Sir, 
He is with C#&r. 

M'3: *»*> 
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Eros. Sir, his cherts and treafure 
He has nor with him. 

Ant. Is he gone \ 

Sold. Moft certain. 

Ant; Go, Eros, fend his treafure after, do it r 
Detain no jot, I charge thee r write to him, 
I will fubferibe gentle adieus and greeting* : 
Say, that I wifh he never find more caufe 
To change a matter. Gh, my fortunes have 
Corrupted honeft men f difpatch, my Eros. \Exem 

SCENE V. Changes to Cafar 1 * camp. 

Enter Cafar, Agrjppa y with Mnobarbus, and DoiMk 

C*f. Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight. 
Our will is, Antony be took alive ; 
Make it fo known. 

Agr. Caefar, I (hall. 

C*/* The time of univerfal peace is near \ 
Prove this a profpfrous day, the three-nook' d world 
Shall bear the olive freely. 

Enter a Mejfenger* 

Meffi Mark Antony is come into the field* 

Caf. Go, charge, Agrippa ; 
Plant thofe that have revolted in the van, 
That Antony may feem to fpend hi*, fury 
Upon himfefr. [/ixaw 

jEno. Alexas did revolt, and went to Jew'ry on 
Affairs of Antony ; there did perfuade 
Great Herod to incline hirafelf to Caefar, 
And leave his mailer Antony. For this pains* 
Csefar hath hang'd him : Canidius, and the reft* 
That fell away, have entertainment, but 
}fo honourable truft : I have done ill, 
Of which I doaccufe myfelf fp forely. 
That I will joy no more* ( 

Enter a Soldier of Cafar's. 

Sol. iEnobarbus, Antony , . 

Hath after thee font all ■ tkj iw^\kc,n^ 
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-Hit bounty over-plus. The meftnger 
-Came on my guard, and at thy tent ifcnovr 
Unloading of his mules- 
JEno. I give it you. 
Sold, Mock me not, iEnobarbus, 
] I tell you true j beft you fee fafe the brmger 
: Out of the hoft ; I muft attend mine office, 
: Or would have done't myfelH Your Emperor 
If Continues ftill a Jove. [£*/?* 

*f r JEno* I am alone the villain of the earth, 
| And fed I am fo moft. O Antony, 
Thouvmine of bounty, how would'ft thou have pafd 
My better ferviee, when my turpitude 
Thou doft fo crown with gold I This bows my heart ? * 
If fwift thought break it not, a fwifter mean 
Shall out-ftrike thought ; but thought will do't, I feefc 

1 fight againft thee ! *-No, I will -go fetk 

Some ditch, where I may die ; the foul'ft beft fits 

My latter part of life. £]£xit. 

SCENE VL Before the walk of Alexandria. 

Alarum* Drums and trumpets. Enter Agrtppa. 

Agr. Retire, we have engag'd ourfelves too far : 
Gaefar hirnfelf has work, and ouf appreffion f 
Exceeds what we expected. • {Exit. 

Alarum? Enter Antony and Scorns wounded. 

Scar. O my brave emperor ! this is fought indeed; " 
Had we done fo at firfl, we had droven them home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant. Thou bleed'ft apace. 

Scar. I had a wound here that was like a T, 
But now 'tis made an H. ' 

Ani. They do retire. ' 

Scar. We'll beat 'em into bench-holes ; I have yet / 
Room for fix fcotehes more. • » > 

Enter Eros. 

Eros. They're beaten, Sir, and our advantage ferves * 

JPbr a fittf victory. 

* , -/ Star* 

f Vfrefio*, for offoftion. w •..>..,. 
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Scan Let us fcore their backs, 
And fnatch 'cm up, as we take hares,, behind * r 
*Tis fport to maul a runner. 

Ant. I will reward thee, 
Once for thy fprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. 

Star. I'll halt after.. [Exeunt* ] 

/ [ 

Alarum*. Enter Antony again in a march,. Scants, wtib \ 

others* 



B 



Ant. We've Beat him to his camp ; ran tone before,, 
And Jet the Queen know of our gefts ; to-morrow, , 
Before the fun fhall fee's, we'll fpill the blood '/ 

That has to-day efcap'd. I thank you all ; 
For doughty-handed' are you, and have fought 
Not as you fervfdmy caufe, but as't had been 
Each man's like mine ; you?ve (hewn yourfelves alT 
Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends, Hectors* 
, Tell them your feats, whilft they with joyful tears 
Wafh the congealment from your wounds, and kifs 
The honour' d gafhes whole. Give me thy hand. 

\Ta Startup 
Enter Cleopatra;- 

" To this great faiery f I'll commend thy ac"U, 
"Make her thanks blefs thee. O thou day o' th' wedd, 
*« Chain mine arm'd neck ; leap thou, attire and all, 
•« Through proof of harnefs, to my heart, and there 
" Ride on the pants triumphing^ % 

Cko* Lord of Lords ! 
Oh, infinite virtue ! com'flr thou fmiling from* 
«« The world's great fnare uacaught \ 

Ant. My nightingale! . 
We've beat them to thtir beds. What ! girl, though gra^r 
Do omething mingle with our younger brown, yet ha'we 
A brain, that naurifhes our nerves, and can 
G<* goa? for goal of youth. Behold' this man,, 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand : 
Kifs it, my warrior ; he hath fought to-day, 
" As if a god in hate of mankind Jiad 

"Deftroyed 

tfahry, for incbaitr&i in*ttcMate^*^*^^^^^^ 
the old romances. 
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4 Deftroyed in fnch a (hape. 

C&o. I'H give thee, friend* 
\n armour ail of gold ; it was a king's. 

jfht. He has defervM it* were it carbunded 

Like holy Phoebus' car. Give me thy hand £ 

Fhrough Alexandria make a jolly march ; 

Bear our hacked targets, like the men that owe them- 

Had our great palace the capacity 

To camp this boil, we would all (up together j, 

&nd drink carowfes to the next day's fate, 

tVhich promifes royal perif. Trumpeters* 

With brazeii din blaft you the city's ear, 

Make mingle with our rattling tabo urines,, 

'that heav'n and earth may ftrike their founds together,- 

Applauding our approa«h^ yExtun&t 

SCENE VII. Cbangerto C*fjtu>t camp* \ 

JLuUr a* Csntrf, and hk company*. MnokarhttfoUbm* 

Cent* If we be not reHev'd within this- hour, 
We muft return to th' court of guard ; the night 
Is fhiny r and they fay we fhaU embattle 
By th' fecond hour i' th' morn. 

1 Watch. This laft day was a (hrewd one to V 
JEno. O bear me witnefs,. night 1 

2 Watch. What man vis. this? 

1 'Watch. Stand clofe,. and lift him. 

JEno. He witnefs to me, O thou blefTed moon* 
When meu revolted fhall upon record 
Bear hateful memory, poor JEnobarbusdid., L 

Before thy face repenU 

Cent. JEnobarbus I 

3 Watch. Peace ; hark further* 

JEno* u Oh fovereign miftrefs of trfcc melancholy,, 
u The poifonous damp of night difpunge uponrmc^- 
u That hie, a very rebel to my wiUf r 

" May hang no longer on me. Throw my heart 
Againft the flint and hardnefa of my fault, . v. • . 
Which being drkd with grief, will break to powder, 
And £nifh afl foul thoughts. Oh Antony, 
isomer than my revolt is infamous, . -> 

~~ rmeiatkweQWn particular:;: 
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But let the world rank me in regifter 

A ma&er-Iea-ver, and a fugitive i 

Oh Antony ! ob Antony ! [Z>«* 

1 /?**& Let's fpeak to hint. 

Cent. Let's hear him, for the things he fpeaks 
May concern Caefar. ~ 

* ffratcL Let's db fo,. but he ffecps. 

Cent. Swoons rather, for fo bad a prayer as his 
Was neveryct for fleep. 

i Watch. Go we to him. 

2 Watch. Awake, Sir, awake, fpeak to us. 
I Watch. Hear you, Sir ? 
Cent* The hand o£ death has raught him. 



': C= 



[Drums afar 4*m 



Hark, how the drums demurely * wake the fleepers 
Let '8 bear him to the court of guard; he is of note; 
Our hoar is fully out* 

2 Watch. Come on then, he may recover yet. [Exew&r 

SCENE VIII. Between the two camps. 
Enter Antony and $ earns, with their army* 

Ant. Their preparation is to-day by fea*. 
We pleafe diem not by land'. 

Scar. For both, my Lord: 

Ant. I would they'd fight i' th' fire, or in the air*. 
We'd light there too. But this it is ; oar foot* 
Upon the* hills adjoining to the city 
Shall flay with us. Order for fea is given y 
They have put forth: the haven : further on, 
Where their appointment we may belt difcover, 
And look on their endeavour f- [^Exeunt* 

Enter Cajar and his army. 

Csf. But being charg'd, we will be ftill by land, 

Which, as I take't, we mail; fbr his bell force 

Is forth* to man his galHes. To the vales, 

And hold our beft advantage. [Exeunt* f 

[Alarum afar off* as at afeafighu I 

Enter I 

* demur els, for folemnly. \ 

f i. t. where wc maybekafoowtak **■*«"* *afc,S***«Kfc \ 
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Enter Antony and Scorns. 

#. Yet they arenotjoin'd.: 
re yond pine. ft an ds, I fhall difcover all ; 
ring thee word ftraight, how 'tis like to go. £Exit. 
or. Swallo_ws have built 
leopatra's fails their nefts. The auguw 
they know not— they cannot .tell — look grimly, 
dare not fpeak their knowledge. Antony 
tiant, and dejected ; and by ftarts, 
Fretted fortunes give him hope and ftar 
rhat he has, and has not. [ Exit* 

:ENE 1%. Changes to the palace U Alexandria. 

Enter Antony. 

i/. All's loft ! this foul -Egyptian hath betray'd me! 
leet hath gelded to the foe, and yonder 
f caft their caps up, and caroufe together 
i friends long loft. Triple-turn'd whore ! 'tis thou 
fold me to this novice, and my heart 
es only war* oa thee^ Bid them all fly ; 
when 1 am revengM upon my charm, 
ire done all. Bid them all fly, be gone, 
i, fun, thy uprife fhall I fee no more : i 

>rtune and Antony part here, even here 
D,we (hake haftds— all come to this !— the hearts, 
tiafr pander'd me at heels, to whom I gave 
leir wifhes, do difcandy, melt their fweett 
i blofloming Caefar : and this pine isbajkM, 
t overtopt them all. Betray'd 1 am, 
this fake foul of -Egypt ! this gay charm, 
>fe eye beck'd forth my wars, and call'd them home, 
>fe bofom was my crownet, my chief end, 
t a right gypfy> hath at faft and loofe 
uil'd me to the very heart of lofs f . 
it, Eros! Eros! 

Enter Cleopatra. 

! thou fpell ! avant. ' ■■ ■ 

.0, to the very centre ; alluding to the term ol Cht htvt\ ig 
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Cfeo. Why k »y Lord engaged «gaioft his lore ? 

^f«/. Vamfh, or I (hall give thee thy deferring. 
And blemifh Csefar's triumph. Let him take theej 
And hoill thee up to the fhouting Plebeians ; 
Follow his chariot, like the greateft fpot 
Of all thy fex. Moil monfter-like, be fhewn 
For poor' ft diminutives, for doits ; and let 
Patient O&avia plow thy ▼ifege up 
With her prepared nails f. 'Tk well thou'rt gone, 

iExtt Cleopatra, j 
If it be well to live. But better 'twere, 
Thou fell'ft into my fury ; for one death 
Might have prevented many* Eros, hoat 
The (hirtof Neffius is upon me 5 teach me, 
Alcides, thou mine aaceftor ; thy rage 
X.ed thee lodge Lichas on the horns o' th* moon, 
And with thofe hands that grafp'd the heavieft club, 
Subdue thy worthieft felf. The witch mail die ; 
Ta the young Roman boy me hath fold me, and I fall ■ 
Under his plot : me dies for't. Eros, hoa ! [Exit* ] 

Re-enter Cleopatra, Cbarmian, Iras, and Mardtam 

Cleo. Help me, my women ! oh, he is more mad 
Than Tefemon for his fliidd ; the boar of Theflaly 
Was never fo imbofsM: 

Char. To th* monument, 
There lock yourfeif, ami fend him word you're dead* 
" The foul and body rive-not more in parting, 
41 Than greatnefe going off. 4 ' 

Cleo* To th* monument : 
Mardian, go teli him I have flain myfelf ; 
Say, that the laft I fpoke was Antony I . 
, And word it, pr'ythee, piteoufly. Hence, Mardian, 
And bring me how he takes my death.' To the monu- 
ment. [Exeunt* 

SCENE X. Re-enter Antony and Eros. 

Ant. Eros/ thou yet behold'ft me. 

Eros. Ay, Noble Lord. 
. Ant. * Sometime we fee * cW& tYoi't dx^jmUh \ 

f /. e. vith nails which (he fufcxtd to **«* ta ^W^ 
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4 A vapour, fotaetitte like a bear, or lion, 

4 A toiwer'd ekadei* a pendant rock, 

4 A forked mountain, or blue promontory 

4 With trees upon't, that nod unto the world, . 

* And mock our eyes with air. Thou'ft feea thefe figns , 
4 They are black vefper'a pageants 

Eros. Ay, my Lord. 

Ant. * That which is new a herfe, eren with # 
thought 
4 The rack dftkitms, and makes it indiftinft 
14 As water is ia water. 

£roi. It do's, my Lord. 

Ant. My good knave, Eros, now fhy captain is 
^Even fuch a body ; here I'm Antony, 
v Yet cannot hold this viiible mape, my knave. 
i made thefe wars for iEgypt ; and the Queen, 
Whofe heart t thought I had,'- (lor (he had" mine ; 
Which, whilft it was m*ne, had arinex'd unto't 
A mttfcofi more, now toft ! f (he, Eras, has 
PttkM cards mrk Csefar, and faMe play'd my glory 
Unto an enemy's triumph— *** 
Nay, weep not, gentle Eros, thai* is left us 
Ourfelvct to *nd oarielvesV — - 

Enter Mardtaa. 

Oh, thy vile Lady ! 

Sh* has robb'd me of my fwovd. 

Mar. No, Afttenyl 
My mfftrefs ky/d thee, ami bear fortunes mrngled 
With tfciae entirely. 

Ant. Hence, iaucy eunuch, peace, fhe hath betray'd 
And ftie fhall die the death. [mc# 

Mar. ' Death of one parfoa caa be paid but once, 
4 And that {he has 4ifcharg'd^ What thou would* ft do, 
4 Is done unto thy hand; die laft foe fpake 
4 Was, /fntonj ! Afyl Notle Antony 1 
4 Then in the midft a teariag groaa did break " 
4 The name of Antony ; it was divided m * 

* B<tw*$» her heart and h'ps ; (he render'd life, 
* ; Thy ui«e/o buried in her. 

V01,. VII. N Ant. 



Ant. Unarm me, Eros, the long day's ta/k is done* 
And we mufl uVep # ; that ijbou depart'ft hence jafe,,. 
Does pay thy labour richly.; .go.. [Exit Maritq^i \ 

,Off, pluck off;—— 
The fevenfold (hieldj of Ajajc cannot keep 
The battery from my heart. D cleave, my fides! 
Heart, once be ftronger than thy continent, 
Crack, thy frail cafe ! apace, Eros, apace. 
No more a foldier— bruifed pieces, go ; 

[" Unarming himfiffi 
You. have been nobly borne j — from me a while— »- 

t[Exit Ew> ] 
I will o'ertake thee, Cleopatra, .and 
Weep for my pardon. So't muft be, /or -now 
All length is torture; fince thy torch is out, ^ 

Lie down, and flray no further. Now all labour 
Mars what it does, yea, yeiy force intangle* 
Itfelf with iirepgth ; feal then, and all is done. . W 
Eros ! — I come, my ♦Queen— Eros ! — ftay for me, \ 
Where fouls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in hancj, 
And with our fprightly port make the^ghofts gaze,; 
Dido and her Sichaeus f ftia.ll want troops, 
And all the haunt be ours.— -Come, Eros, Eroft.i 

JSnter Eros. 

Eros What would my Lord ? 

Ant. Since Cleopatra died, 
I've liv'd in fuch difhonour, that the gods 
Deteft my bafenefs. . \ % that with my fword 

\- Quartet 

- i* r \ 

f JEncai is in all the old editions.; but is rightly altered in fonp 
of the latter to Sicbaus : for Dido's fondnefa did not reach to the o- 
ither world: : fheithen defptfed JSntss, and return'd to her old af- 

fe&ion for Sjcju^s.' ' ' i - . 

Tandem cofripurtf^l; atque inimica refmgit , 

In nemut umbriferum ; eonjunx ubi prifiiniit HU 
MefponeUt cur& y 4tyuotf*e Sichavs amort*. 

This comparifonof Antony to Sichaeusis remarkably appofitc. #• 
chxus was murdered by his brother Pygmalion for his wealth, oft 
which his wife Dido fled into Africa : to Antony was fought with 
and defeated at A&iuxaby Yfoteti&n Q&vriu% for his Aare of - 
the dominion of the world \ ^wwu Qteo^W*. fc^ Vw«* *»^ 
yjApr's r3ge into J&gW*- * • 
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^urterM^ e world, and' o'er greenHfreptuiie^ b&Sfr 
W^ ttt^ made; cities, condemn' my fell, to lick , . 
Tlte<»urage of a woman; lefs nbbleiifn'detf : ' ;" 
Than lhe,< which, fey her death, our Cifar tells*, 
«« I'm conqueror of rayfeff.** Thou arfTwbrn, Eros^ ' 
That when the •exigent mould Cdmei WKTch now 
Is Cbttte indeed; when' I mould fee behind me 
Th' mevita!^ ^Vofecutlbn of difgric^ ' 
And horror, that oil my cfommand thou then 
Would'ft kill rife.- Bb it, for the time is come.- ' 
Thou ftrik?!Bnot mentis Gcefar t«ou dcfcat'iV. * 
[ Put colour in' t$y thtfek'.- 
r - s £rot. The gods with-hold me !'". w 
■ Shall I db that, which all the Parthian darts, ' 

* Though enemy, loft aim,; and could not ?"* 
• jArf-Eros,, ....... t v ^ 

Would*!t thbulie windbwM in great Rome, and fee 
Tkj mailer thus with pleach r cT arms, bending downr 
His corrigible nect, his' face fubdiiM 
To penetrative (hame : whilft the wheel'd feat 

* Of fortunate Caefar, drawn before him, branded' 
His bafenefs that enfued ? 

Eros. I would not fee't.- 

Ant. Come* then* ; for with* wound iTrtaftbe cur'i 
Draw that thy honeft fword, which thou hall worn 
Mod ufeful for thy country. 

Eret. Oh, Sir, pardon me. 

Ant. When I did make thee free, fworft thou not 
•J 1 © dd thU'wheri'l bad* thee ? do it at oncei [then 

* Or thy precedent fervices are aH' 

JBut accidents unpurpos'd* Draw, and come. 

Erot. Turn from me then that noble countenance, 
"Wherein the worfhip of the whole world lies. 

Ant. Lo thee. [Turning from km. 

Eros. My fword is drawn. 
: Ant. Then let it do at once- 
Tfhe thing why thou haft drawn it. 
Eros. My dear mafter, 
^t/ff. .Captain, and my Emp'ror! Let me fay, 
ffimre Iftrike this bloody ftroke, farewel. * 
**}*M&> Tie Grid, man, — and farewel. 
?*£&»£ tarewd, great chief. Shall 1 ftrike novrV 

UU N 2 /«tv ^ 
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Ami. Now, trot. . 

fro/. Why, there, then-** l£r<* &&ihujrlf. 

TniM<b 1 escape the farrow 
Of Antony's death. [/Mow 

/**/. Thrice nobler th*n nyfelf t 
Thou teacheft me, ah, valiant Eros, what - 
I mould, and thou could' ft not : my Queen and Era* 
Have by their brave inftntdiou got upon me v , 

A noblencfs in record. Bujt i wjB be. 
A bridegroom in my death, and ran into'i 
As to a lover's bed. Come then ; and, Eros* 
Thy mafter diet thy fcholar ; tp do thus 

[FedUugon hisjwonL 
1 Jearn'd of thee. How> not yet dead ? not 4«a4^ 
The guard— -rho !■>. ^*Qh, diipatcb me. 

SCENE XI. Enter Der«to4 t and £*4*L 

1 Guard. What's the noifc? . 
Ant. I've done nty w*rk iU, fri«nd|. 

O make an end of what I have begun* 

2 Guard. The ftaris faU'n. 
x Guard. And time is at hit period I 
Ail. Alas, and woe \ 
A*t* lict him that loeea me> ftrike me dead*. 

" 1 Guard. Not. I. 
-2 Guard. Nor I. 

3 Guard. Nor any one. ~££Wspf. 
Zfcr. Thy death and foxtanea bid thy followers fly* 

This iword but fiiewn to Cstfe** with thrfe tidings* 
Shall enter me with hinw 

Enter JOhmedeu 

Dio. Where's Antony ? ' 

J)er. There, Diomcd, there. 

Dio. Lives he ? wilt thou not anfwer, man ? 

Ant. Art thou there, Diomed i draw thy ftrord, and 
Sufficing ftrokes for death. „ ,v * [ghe ate 

Dio. Moil abfolute Lord, ] 

My miftrefs Cleopatra feat me to thee. . , 

Ani. When did ihc fend thee i . . 4 

Dh. Now, my Lord* 

Jrt. Whwc»fcei :. 
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Dio. Lock'd in her monument. Sfce liad a prophc- • 
' fyingfear - ^ ■ ■ ., 

Of what hath come to pafsl Tor when fhe faw 
fWhich never (hall be found) you did fufpecV 
She had difpos'd with. Cae far $ and that your rage 
Would not be purg'd* fhe feat word flic was dead.* 
But fearing fince how it might work, hath feat - 
Me to proclaim the truth ; < and I .am come, . 
L dread, too late. 
Ant. Too late, good Diomed ; call my guard, I 

pr^ythee*. - 

Dio. What, \xo ! the Emperor's guard. The guard, 
Gome, your. Lord callsv ... [What, hoa t 

Enter tie Guard. 

' Ant. Bear me, godd friend*} where Cleopatra bides ; 
Tis the laft fervicethat I mail command you. 
Guard. Woe are we, Sir ! you may not live to wear 
; AH your true follow'rs out. , ' 
All. Moll heavy day! 

Ant. Nay, good my fellows* do not pieafe fharpfate 
To grace it with ypiirfprrowsi Bid that wekomev 
Which comes to punifh ua, and we punifh it' 
Seeming to bear iUightly* Take me ufv^j . , 

Ihave led you oftj carry me now* good friends, . - 
And have my thanks for all* \Ex*uut> bearing idnttmy. 
\ '■ ■ ■.,••• • v ■ i 

SCENE XII. C&ange* to a magnifitent mmwtenti A 

Enter Cleopatra^ CBarmiany and Iras, above. 

' CUo. Oh Charmianv Ii will neverjjjkirom hence. - » 
,Qhar+ Be comforted, xkhi Ma(dajn.v .i* ; . i ' ~* 

f/^, NO, I, Will nOt./ 1 , 'fifjl*. r ; ;t»v, ■;;{. 

All ftran^t and terrible events f are; welcome, i \ 

But comforts we defpife j our fizel of foiTow » * .., . 
JRroporUoa^dto <mr«aufe,\muftbe i as great 
A* that whicVmakes it* ••»• v.- >rv^ : -./ ! -it '\ 

JSnter Dtomeaet* i , »< 

Biw now \ is he dead ? i j. 4 >!N w<: .v , v<V 

XXo. His death Vtipon him^ jwit not #a&» \ \v 
Zbekvutaiftkfmttitt 6d«yc*xx mmmuMU^X . v > 
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Hit guard have brought him hither. 

Enter Antony^ borne bj tie Gu*r<k ... 

Cleo. O thou fun, 

Turn from th* great Ipherc thou raoVft i n. darkfey 

The varying fliore o> th* world ! O Antony ? [ftaa* | 
Help, Channian ; help, Iras, help ; help, friends* 
Below ; let's draw him hither. 

Ant. Peace. ' . 

Not Ca&r'a valour hath o*ct thrown Antony, 
But Antony hath triumphed on himfc& - 

Cleo, So it fhould be, that none bat Ajitooy 
Should conquer Antony ; but, was, 'tiafa ! » 

Ant. I am dying, iEgypt, dying ; only jet 
1 here importune death a while, until 
Of many thoofand kifles the poor kft x 
I lay upon thy lips.-*+-^Co«od down. * 

Cleo. I dare not, j , v 

(Dear, dear my Lord, your pardon, that I dare not j^ 
Left I be taken. Not th 9 imperious mew '< 
Of the fuS-xortun'd Catfar ever ftiatt A 

Be brooch'd with me : if knife, drugs, ferpents, have • \ : 
Edge, fting T or operation, I am faf e ; 
Your wife 06Uvia, with her inocfeeft eye* ■• 
And ftill conclUfion, (hall acquire no honour* 1 \ 

Demuriag upon me. . $ut coait, come, Antony* i >\ 
Help me, my women ; we muft draw thee up — 
ASA, good friends. .- 

Ant. Oh, quick, or I am gone. 

Cleo. HeVe r s fport, indeed ! — how heavy weighs my 
Our ftrength. is -aty cone into heavincfe, * [Lord I 

That makes the weight. Had I great JotkA power, 
The ftrong-wing'd Mercury (houhhfetch thee bp, 
And fet thee try Joves fide. Yet borne a Kttic;— 
WiuSera were ever fook. Oh come, come, co me ■■ 

^iT&iy dra*> ^ Antony to Qoaptattt. 
And welcome, welcome. Die where thottitafk hVd * 

?uicken with kiffiog f i had -my lijp that power, 
mis would I wear them out. 

Aih Oh heavy; fight! H 

zfmt. 1 am dying, JBgy^t, Aj*n%» ' .^ 

Off m to** wi^a^h^^^t^m^^v : ->,.A 

'':'.' %kW4* 
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C&** No, let mefoeaj^a^kt ir^sail fo, bigh^ .. 
[ That the falfe bufwifc Fortune £reej£ fccr whcdj^ V . , 
I Provok'd by my offence. f , . . . 

I -<tf*A On* word» fweet Queen. • 

Q£ C^iarfcek jour h*no*r, with your ia&tj— yoit~» , 

Cleo. They do* not ga together. 

^ v G*n*k, hwmei 
| &me about Cse&r trait, ^ut, Proculleius, 

£&*• My refohmw and my hands FH trufl j f , , 
SNouc about Cflifar., , f * \, 

yfii/. The nnfera^djange now at my void, ' j_ 

Lament pw? iprr,ew,at :. but pleafe ywr thought* 
j In feeding them wit^ thofe my former fortunes, 
I. Wherein I fcv'd th^greatelt prince o* th* worlds 
I The nobleft once ; and do not nowbafely die, 
I Nor cowardly put offrrrj bojmevto, ,\ 
I My countryman : A Roman, by a Roman 
l Valiantly vanquifiVd- Now, my Fpirit is going ; 

€le*. Nobleft of men !- woo't,die > ^ 

thou no care of me ? fhall I abide 
[n this dull worJoV which in thy abfenfjc is •- i- 
f o better than 1 a ftye ? fee, my- women ( 
"he crown o* th* earth 4°^ «4Vr~-" m y X*ord ! ' ' ' 
. wjtfeer'd is, the garland of the war, -. 
: foldier's pole isfall'n : young boys and girls 
r lerd now with men ; tfte odds k gone j 
i these is nothing left remarkable/ j 
jBeneath the vifiting moon. * , - ^Shjahdf. 

Char. Oh, quietneis, Lady I * "* M ? - — ,i - 

fro*. Sl^s dead too, our fovercigu. y 

Iras. Madam I j 

Char. Oh Madam* Madam, >&&«—----* : .; 

/«/• Royal JEgypt! Jjmpreifs! ^ ' ^ ,~ 

££ar. Peace, peace, Ms! 

CAa. " No more but a mere womaji^ and commanded 
14 By fuch poor paHion as the maid thai milks* ' ';' 
|" And does thje rneaneft chares L---^lt wefd'fbr mc '. 
ft, j<* tyQWVW fceptre at th* iqjuriops gods ; 
Rjfet&$f)rV that this wprM^d equal thtlr^ 
^tft^i^^ourje^ 
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«* Patkrace is fottiih, ana impatience does 

« Become a dog that's mad : then is it fin, . ■* • 

" To ruih into the fecret houfe of death, 

u Ere death dare come* to ur? how do yxro, women f 

" What, what, good cheer! why, how now,Charmkn?* 

" My noble girls ? — ah, women, women T look, ^ 

«« Our lamp is fpent, 'tis out— ——good Sirs, take heart} 

<* We'll bury him : and then what*B brave, what's nobferf, 

« Let's do if after the high Roman iafliioir, ? ' ■'••*>: ..* 

" And make death proud to take us: Gome away, 1 ■•'•• 

This cafe 'of that huge fpfrit ntrw is xoldi 

Ah, women, women ! come, we Have no friend ; 

But refolution, andthe briefeft end. 

\_Exeunti bearing off Ante*}* ibt&jr 

ACT V< SCENES L 

Enter Csfar, jf&riffa, Dolabella; Mectnar, Prtcukiutf, 
dalfcf, arid tratm •/ > 

^.Cj O tf Turn, DolkT/cTFa, oid him yieW^; • *' - 
Being fo fruftrate, tell him, ■; * ( ^ i jj . . 
Me mocks the ipaufts that he makes.- * ' ' - • » ' '* 

Dot* Csefar, IffialL-' ' ^Exit DtfakUl- 

Enter Zkrcttasi wity the fuwrdpf Antony*, 

C*f. • Wherefore is thai? and what art thou that <Utt*t 

Appear thus to us ? ? - j .:> ^ • 

jD^r. I am called Dercetas y •' 

Mark Antony I fferv'd, who beftwa* worthy 
Beft to be ferv'd ; whUft he flood up, and fpokey. v - 
He was my mafter, and, I wore .my life ; " v 
To fpend~upoAuis haters. If^nouplcaife ' ' ■* 

To take me to thee, as T was no him 
I'll be to Caefar : if thou pleafeft not, t ■ 
T yield thee u^mf'life: "' : - • ^ ^ ' > x 
Laf. What is't thou fay'ft ? ; i • { ' 

Der. I fay, oh Caefar,. Antony iffdeadl ,? ,' 
C*f The ,breaking.of fo grea.t a thing ftibuld'make^ , 
A greater cra^k. ^XMt^SeA Swotld uio^d.huW '^oot 
^'ooijatodvillbrem, attdtiultivv - v - ^ v ^ * 
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Into their dens- The death of Antony 

' Is not a fingle doom, m that nam* hy 

A maictTj of the wor|4. ^ 

Dcr. Re iedead, X*far> ' ' '; '. ( 

r> Hbtby a public minifter of juflice, : 
JSHor by a hired knife; but that felf-hand 
t : - Which writ his honour in the ajfts it did* 
^ Hath/ with the courage which the heart did lead it» 
fSplitted the heart. Tbii is his fword, ; 
£ I robb'd his wound of it : behold it ftain/d , f 

With his moft noble blood* 
C*f. Look you fad, friends : — ^— 

The gods rebuke me, but it is a tiding ' 

Tb wafh the eves of Kiijg* J. ., 

5 A$r» And itrange it i*y 

IThat nature muft compel we to lament 

p Our moft perfifted deeds, / 

Mec. His taints and beowra ' f < . 

Wcigh'd equal in him. ? ;- 

ud^r. A wer jpir it jjfrer 7 » . ^ • 

i Did ftecr humanity ; but you gods will give ua . /. 

• 6omc faults tamafce us men. Csefar is touch'4. .. 

Jf*o When fuch a foaciaus mkror's fct befase bin*, 
He u«eds miift fee himielf. { 

Cdft Antony ! . ? • « • 

Pre foUow'd theCjjtij .tfya— «-hit .we do lance, { 
Difeafes in eur bod^a* I pull J^r£ot;ce <,,,,. 
Have (hewn to ih*e fuch a, declining day, ' • . 

Ox* lookM on thine ; we could not ftall together ' 

In the whole world. But \rct let me lament 
With tears as fovereign as the blood of hearts, 
^hat thou my brother, my competitor . 
In top of all deiign, my mate in empire, 
Friend and companion in the front of war. 
The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Where miaeits thoughts did kindle ; that ««r ftssrst 
Unreconclleabk, (hould have divided 
Our equalnefato this. Hear me, good friends, 
But I will tell you at ftnae meetex feafan-. > ; ■ > ■ 
Tlit bttfinef* of tli» man. looka oil* pf him* 

• \ - . ., <« *, - JwM«r 
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J%#cra* JEgyptiam 

JEgypt. A poor -/Egyptian yet.; the Queen xny iniC 
ConfinM in all (he has, (her monument); ^tre{s» 

Of thy intents tjefires ihftruftion.; 
That (he preparedly mayfratne hetfeif ' . ". • 
To th' way.meYrbrc'dtO. I 

Cafc Bidder have good' heart r 
She toon (hall know of us, by fome of ours, 
How honouraBIy and how kindly we 
Determine for her. For Cxfar cannot live 
To be ungentle. 

JEgjpt. May the godspreferve thee. . [Ex& 

Csf. Come hither, Proculeias; go, and £ay, 
We purpofe her no (name ; give her what comforts • 
The quality of her-paffion (hall require j 
Left in her greatnefs, by fome mortal ftroke ' ' 
She do defeat us : for her fife in Rome 
Would be eternaling our triumph. Go, 
And with your fpeedieft bring us what fhe fays. 
And how you 'find her. '■> 

Pro. Cjefar, I fhall. \Exlt Procutek 

€sf. Gallus, go you along; — where's Dolabelfe, 
Tofecond Proculeiusi , ^EsiutGalk 

All Dolabella !. j , . : 

C*f. Let him alone; for T remember now, . 
How he's employed : he ffiallin time be ready; / 
Go with me to my tent, where you mail fee 
How hardly I was drawpr into this war ; 
How calm and* gentle I proceeded ftill 
In all my writings. Go with me, .and fee 
What I can. fhew In this., £#*«* 

• SCENE II. Changes to the Monument. 

Enter* CA?of#tra, G farman, Iras f Mardian,and Seleuc 
above. v ,. ^.vo 

Cleo. My defolation does begin to make 
A better Ere : 'tis paltry to Be, Caefar i 
Not beipg Fortune, he's; put Fortunes knave^ ! :*;" 
A minifter of her wiU v an&AxA*-^**. *- ' a u 

7&dothatthiagtltot*iite 
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Which mackles accidents, and bolts lip change ^ > 
(Lulls wearied nature to ,a found tepofe].* * ' . 
/Which fleep8, and never palates anote the dug), . . 
'The beggar^* qurfe, and Caefar's. ' 

*♦•:-...■ / JSnter ,Proarfnus 

v Pro. C«farfend$ greeting 4,0 the Qwen ofjEgypk 
And bids thee ftudy on what fair demands ' . 
'Thou mean '& to have him- grant thee. 

Cleo. What's thy name ^ 
JPro. My name is Prpculew. 

Cleo. Antony 
J)id tell me of you, bade me truft you\; but 
I do not greatly care to . be deceiv'd, 
That have no iiujs ior trufting. » If your mailer ' 
'Would have a Queen his beggar, you ,muft tell him. 
That Majefty, to keep decorum, <rmt£L 
No lefe beg than a kingdoms if be pleafc 
To give me conquer'd\,2Egypt for my fon, 
He gives me fo much of mine own, as I 
WuTkn«el For to him with thanks. 

Pro. Be of good cheer : 
/You'rejfalPn into a (princely hand,: fear nothing j; 
Make your fall jef'rence freely to my Lord, 
Who is £b jfull of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need. Let me report to him : . 
Your fweet. dependency, and you fhall find 
A conqu'ror that will pray in aid rf fbr kindnefs, 
*Where he for grace is kneel'd tQ. 

Cleo. JJray you tell him, 
; I am his fortune'* vafial, and I fend him 
The greatnefs he.bas got. I hourly learn 
JL do&rine of obedience, and would .gladly 
Look him i' th' face, •;., . 

Pro. This I'll report, dear Lady. ..■•'- v 

Have comfort,; for J know ypu^ flight is pity'di l 

X3f him that caus'd it. / . j 

\Jiere G alius, and guar a 1 , afcenalthe monument by a 
ladder,. and enter nt a back window. 

! ~ - : • .. r . Gall. 

* • TJiit \xpt lis infemd ly Mr W*rb«rton, to fu^v A>- k \Y&« VoflU" 

' A'P*y&F** "?*> fs J * hut-term, nfpd for a petmoiv t*tt&* '^* 

* emtrtctju&k4,f0rihe calling ki of helpfrotti aubtrittl&iXtttak*^ 
Jptfttf * the c*ufc in queliion. 
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G<j//. ¥<•* fee fccwr ea% Ihe may 1* fittprhPA, 

Pro. Guard her til Ctefar come. 

Iras. O Royal Quae* f 

Ctar. Oh, Cleopatra ! tbou tit taken, Qge**.— 

C/ro. Quick, quick, good hands. [Drawing a dagger. 
The monument is ofetCd ; ProcuUius rufbc*in % 
• » ■ ami dkfanm the Qnetfi. 

Pro. Hold, worthy Lady, hold : 
Do not yourfelf fucb wrong, who wrtm tins 
Bereav'd, but not betray 'd. 

Clco. What, of death too, that fids oof dogs of lau- 
guifh ? "- ' 

Pro. Do act ahufc lay urate?'* botroty, by 
Th' undoing of yourfelf : let the world let 
His nobleoeft w«T I a^d, wtiiefc your death 
Will never let come forth. 

Cleo. Where art then* Death f 
Come hither, come; <©h, eotne, arid take a Qtiten 
Worth many batx* atid beggars. 

Pro. Oh, temperance* Lady * - 

Cleo. Sir, I wifl eat lie Jfteat, FM not drink, Srr : 
If idle time will once be neceffary, 
I'll not fl«p neither. 'Trrfe hk>rtaf totrft I'il nrin, i 

Do Caefar what he caa. Know* Sir, that I J 

Will not wait pirrkxiM at yew matter** cotnt, 
Nor once be chaftJeV? w&h t&e ftfoet eye 
Of dull 0£ana. Shall *hey haift me irp, 
And (hew we tothfe fhotftmg tadetry 
Of cens'ring Rome ? rather a drtch in Mgypt 
Be gentle grave unto me 1 rafeher cm JlrToV mud 
Lay me ftark nak'd* and let the water-Are* ' ! < f 

Blow me into- abhorring ! rather make 
My country's bighefl pyramid? my gibbet, 
And hang me up in chains ! 

Pro. You do extend 
Thefe thought* df hotfrt* ftrl&er than you IhaH 
Find caufe in C«fan 

' ^SCEN^llL £nUr thlatebu 

JDtol. Proculeius, 
What thou hift done thy m&fbet C«(ar knows* '\ 
And he bath feat for tfve*. A* &* ^b» <^ks* % , 
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I'll take her to my guard. " * 

Pro. So, Dolabella, . : - 

It ihall cotitent me bet ; be 'gentle toher. : : . 

To Caefar I will fpeak what ,you &allipleafc, [-2V Cle*. 
If you'll employ me to him. ;*• . f * '» 

Cleo. Say, I would die. \ Exes Prcduldvs and Galium 
DoL Moft Noble Emprefs, you have heard of mc. N 
Cleo. I cannot tell. : J *; i , ' 

DoL AfTuredly yQU know me. . • • 

Cleo. No matter, Sir, what I have heard or known : 
You laugh when .hays ft? womec tell their dreami;* 
Is't not your trick ? / r n : ,t • I »• 

DoL I underftand .not, i Madam*. <r *•■■ 
Cleo* I dream'd there was an Emp'ror Aotony : 
Oh fuch another fleep, that I might fee 
But fuch another man! . .',<.. . . " 
DoL If it might pleafe ye » ■ • 

Cleo. His face was' as the heav'ris ; and therein (luck 
A fun and moon, which kept their courfe, and lighted 
The little O o' th' earth, - .. > -■•• ' V i ,, . T : • . 
DoL. Moit fovereign creature! ■ ■ mn V,, ■ „ ., .; p : I a 
Cleo. His legs bedrid; $he ocefcn ; his Treated arm - 
rCrefted the world: his voice was propertied - 

I As all the tuned fpheres, when that to friends*; l 
But when he meant to quail, and make the o*b, i -. 
He was as rattling thunder. For hisbountji 10 : :- ? 
There was no winter ia'tc an<iautumn 'twasy / 
That grew the more by**e*p*ng* Hts detigJtts :> -:'" 
Were dolphin-like, .they (beifc'd thein back jahaine •■ * ■ r 
sThe element they liv'd in.;* in His livery »V r ? > 
jfolk'd crowns and coronets, realms and iflandst were • 
SfVjs plates dropp'd from his pocket'. ■;"'» ' - « • * 

DoL Cleopatra » ■ »■ > -. f * . : ■ v ■':.- ' ••: > 
Cleo. Think you there was or itnighfabe fuch a maa 
JAs this I dream'd of I .; ^» r ;,r^ n>f!; .-\ \\ 

DoL Gentle Madam, no. . ; c jr. ,; ) • > 
'* Cleo. You lye, up to: i&e -hearing of the gods 5 "V 
lut if there be, or ever were one foch, 
Tis pail the fize of dreaming : Nature wants fluff 
To vie ftrange forms with Fancy 5 yet t' imagine 
ftji Anton)*, were, Napvr&'s prize 'gainft. "EaXvcy* 
^o^demnmg Widows qu&€* 
j&>*, VJL O T>oU 
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Do!. Hear me, good Madam. 
Your lofs is as yourfelf, great ; and you bear it, 
As anfw'ring to the weight. 'Would I might never 
O'ertake purfa'd Stsccefs, but I do feel, 
By the rebound of your's, a grief that fhoots 
My very heart at root. 

Gk*> I thank you, Sir. 
Know you what Caefar means to do with me ? 

Dol. I'm loth to tell yoa what I would you knew. 

Cko. Nay* pray you, S». 

Del. Though he be honourable* * 

Clco. He'll lead me in triumph \ * ' ■ 

Dol. Madam, he will, I knoWt. 

AH. Make way thctfe,——Cafar. 

SCENE IV. 

Kntcr Ctfiir, Callus, Meccnas* Prdculciuj, and Atten- 
dants. 

C*f. Which is the Queen of .figypt ? 

Dol. It is th« Emperor, Madatn. [Gtto. tfibels^. 

C*f. Arife, you fhali not kneel: . 
I pray you, rife, rife, Mgfpt. 

Cleo Sir> the gods 
Will have it thus ; my mafter aadtty lord 
Imuft obej. 

Caf. Take tto ycra irohard thoughts : 
The recotfi t*f Wtiat injarm ysn did *«, 
Though wtktfen fci our flefll, We ftall remember 
As things but done by chance. 

C!u>. Sob? Sir o' th* wdrM, 
I cannot pro&er mine town calife fo Well 
To make it clear ; but do confers, I have 
Been hdeit with Kke fraiit*o* which before 
Have often (ham'd our fex. 

C*f. Cleopatra, know, 
We wiH extenuate rather than infarct. 
If you apply yourfetf to <o*r intents, 
(Which tow'rds you are moft gentle), you fhall find 
A benefit in this change ; but if you fe*k 
To lay <ra me a cruelty, by taki&£ 
Antony's courfe, you {haft \>exw* ^wiMi 
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Of my good purpofes,and put your children 
To that deftru&ion which I'll guard them from, 
If thereon you rely. I'll take my leave.— ~ 

C1&. And may through all the world: 1 ti$ yonr*s ; 
and we, 
.Your fcutcheons and your figns of conqueft, fhaH 
Hang in what place you pleafe. Here, my good Lord. 
Caf. You fhall advifc me in all for Cleopatra. 
Cko* This is the brnff of money, plate, and jewels 
I am poffcfs'd o f ■ 'tis exactly valued, 
Not petty things omitted— Where's Seleucus? 
Sd. Here, madam. 

Cleo. This is my treafurer ; let him fpeak, my Lord, 
Upon his peril, that I have referv'd 
To myfelf nothing. Speak the truth, Seleucut. 

SeL Madam, I had rather feal my tips, 
Than to my peril fpeak that which is not. * 
Qtm* What have' I kept back? 

&/. Enough to purchase what you have made known. 
CW/1 Nay, blufh not, Cleopatra; I approve 
our wifdom in the deed. 
CUe. See, C*faj ! Oh, behold 

pomp ia follow'd : mine will now be your*s, 
, fliould we fhift eftates, your's would be mine. 
ingratitude of this Seleucus does 
n make me wild. Oh (lave ! of no more truft 

an love that's luVd What, goeft thou back ? thou 

(halt; 
back, I warrant thee : but I'll catch thine eyes, 

ti they had wings. Slave, foul-lef* villain, dog, 
rarely bafe ! 

Cef* Good Queen, let us intreat you, 
C/eo. O Caefar, what a wounding fhame is this, 
That thou, vouchfafing here to yifit me, 

ing the honour of thy lordlinefs 
|T# one fo weak, that mine own fervautvfhould 
:el the fum of my difgraces by 
ddition of his envy ! Say, good Csfar, 
I fome lady-trifles have referv'd, 
loment toys, things of fuch dignity 
m" we greet modern friends withal ; and iuy , 
nokter token I hu re kep t apart 
Pi ' ■ O 2 T:oi 
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For Livia and O&avia, to induce ,1-= 

Their mediation, mufti be unfolded ' ^ 

By one that I have bred ? Tbc gods !— it fmites me 
Beneath the faU I have. IVythee* go hence; ;- — 
Or I (hall fhew the cinders of my fpirits 
Through th* afhes of rhy chance : wert thou a man, ' 
TJbou would ft have mercy on me, 
C*f. Forbear, Sefeucus. 

Cka>.Bth known, that we, the greateft,aTe mtfthougbt. 
For things that others do. And when we fall, . 
We anf\ten. .Others' merits, in our names 
Are therefore to be pitied. 

Ctf* Cleopatra, " 
Not what you have referv'd, rror what acknowledge n 
Put we i'.th' roll of conqueft, ftill be*t your** ; ' ; 

Beftow it at your pleafure, and believe, 
Oefar's no merchant to make prize with you 
Of things that merchants fold. Therefore be cheerM: 
Make not your thoughts your prifons; no, dear Qaetn 
for we inttnd fo to difpofe you, as •■'•■' 

Yourfelf mall give us counfel : feed, and fleep. 
Our care and pity is fo much upon you, '-, 

That we remain your friend; and fo adieu. ' • ' •"■ 

Clea. My matter and my Lord ! "" • ' ' • <*■ 

C&f. Not fo : — adieu. [Exeunt C*far and fa trim 

SCENE V v 

' Cho. He words me, girls, he words me, 
That I mould not be noble to myfelf. \ 

But hark thee, Charmian. . {Whifyers Chartnum 

Iras. Finifh, good Lady ; the bright day is^dpne, 
And we are for the dark* : > f -\ i 

Geo. Hie thee again :-* ^ ( - \ ! 

I've fpoke already, and it is provided; * ' " J 

Go, put it to the hafle. ■ > '" } [\ 

Char. Madam, I will. [Exit Charm j 

- Enter Dolabella. . \ i 

DoL Where is the Queen ? . ' ! , 

Char. Behold, Sir. Vil 

Cleo. Dolabella. 
DoL Madam, as tVveteto frwo^M !<*» «*qm»»V 
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SThich Bay love makes feligioB to obey, 
, tell you this : Caefar through Syria 
intends his journey, and within three days 
f ou with your children will he fend before : 
Make your beft ufe of this. I have perform'd 
Your pleafure and my promife. 

Cleo. Dolabella, , . 

1 (hall remain your debtor. • 

DoL 1 your fervant. 
i Adtea, good Qijeen ; I mud, attend on Caefar. (SwU- 
i Cleo, Farewel, and thanks*.- Now, Iras, what think'ft 

Thou, an iEgyptian puppet, (halt be (hewn £thou? 

Id Rome as well as I v mechanic /fovea. 

With greafy aprons, rules, and hammers, {half 

Uplift us to the yiew. In their thick breaths,. 

Sank of grofs diet, (hall we be inelouded, 

And fore'd to drink their vapour. 
/*<**, Tbegede forbid! 

Cleo* Nay, 'tia moft certain, Iras: faucy 1! ftor** 
-Will catch at us like {trumpets, and ftall'4 rhimcrr 

Wlad us out e' tun* . The quick comedians 

Jitemp'rafly wilj ftage us, and p*efent 

jQw AkiaWMfrkn revels ;. Antony 

j&afl be brought drunken forth ; ^nd I fhaU ft* 

|wfc$ fijue&klng Cleopatra boy f my greatnefir 

W th' pofhtre of a vHorc. 

i ; . Iraf. O tie pod god* V 

Gb*. Nay, t&at'soer taint • - 

,. /ww, I'll never fee it; for I'm fur* my nail* 
Are. ftr*»ger tfcaii mine eye*. 
r* '-Cfa Wky, that's the wayr 
% faeUkejr preparation!, and to oaaqu** 
Xbtir jueA afikr'd intents* How, Cha**iiati^ 

Enter Cbctpmwn* 

Slew me, my women, like a Qtaeen *• go fetch'- 

My beft attires. I am again for Cydnus, 

Xp »<t«t Mart Antony. Sirrah Iras, go— — * 

Mow, Noble Charmian, we'll difpatcli indeed ;. 

And when, thou'fl done this chare, Til gjveifcee leave' 

;juj;,0 ' <>* ' * ^ 

^fi^gi^bre die parts of women were a&rti .otfOMU^H*****' 
A*j •' 
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To play till doomfday — bring our crown, and all. 

[\A noife witbm 
Wherefore thta rioife ? 

Enter a Guard/matt-. 
Guard/. Here is a rural fellow, 
That will not be deny'd your Highnefs* prefencc ; 
He brings you figs. # 

Cleo* Let him come in. How poor an inftrument 

[.Exit Guard/mat* 

May do a noble deed ! he brings me liberty. 

My refolution's plac'd, and I have nothing 
Of woman in me ; now from head to foot 
I'm marble couftant : now the fleeting moon 
No planet is of mine. 

Enter Guardfman 7 and Clown with a bajhet. 
Guar df. This is the man. 

Cleo. Avoid, and leave him. [Exit Guard/man' 

Haft tfiou the pretty worm of Nilus there* 
That kills and pains not ? 

Clown. .* Truly I have him : but I would not be the* 

* party mould defire you to touch him, for his biting ifr- 
« immortal : thofe that do die of it, do feldotn or never' 
4 recover. : 

Cleo. Reroember'ft thou any that have dy'd on't ? - 
Clown. * Very many, men and women too. I heard J 
4 of one of them no longer than yefterday, a- very honefb 
•woman; but Something given to lyey as a woman; 

* mould not do, but Jn the way of honefty. 'How -{he j 

* dy'd of the biting of it, what pain fhe felt ! truly, (he 

* makes a very good report o* th' worm t but he that 

* will believe halJF that they fay, (hall never be faved-ty 

* all that they do: but this is. moft fallible, the worm '« 
. .* an odd worm. 

Cleo. Get thee hence, farewel. 

Clown...* I wifh you all joy of the worm. ' r # 
Cleo. Farewel. ' . ; •' 

Clown. i.You muft think this, look you, that the worm 

* will do his kind. < *• 

<C/<?o« Ay* ay, farewek ...... Ji.i it 

, ] Clown. * Look yovu the worm is not to be truftedbut 
/ in the keeping of wi£e ptoipVt y fox '*yg&&£& ^Q&t«.'\t'UB 
f^eodftefsiathe w©r»u a 
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to. Take thou no care, it (hall be heeded; 

9«m<. « Very good: give it nothing, I pray you, for 

j not worth the feeding. 

to. Will it eat me ? • 

own. ' You muft not think I am fo fimple, but P 

>w the devil himfelf will not eat a woman : 1 know,. 

t a woman is a difh for the gods, if the devil drefs her 

. But, truly, thefe fame whofefon devils do the 

Is great harm in their, women ! for, in every ten that 

y make, the devils mar five* • 

co* Well, get thee gone, fareweP. 

p.. * Yes, forfooth, I wimyoujoy o' th' worm, [Extt± 

SCENE VI. '" 
'eo. " Give me my robe, put on my crown; I have 
imortal longings in me. Now no more 
le juice of JEgypt's grape (hall moift this lip. 
ire, yare, good Iras y quick— « — Methinks I hear 
ntony call, I fee him roufe himfelf * . . 

> praife my noble aft. I hear him mock 
le luck of Caefar, which the gods give men 
excufe their after- wrath. Hufband, I come ; 
aw to that name my courage prove my title 1 
im fire and air ; my other elements > 

jive to bafer life* So have you t done ? 

•me then, and take, the laft warmth of niy 'lips*, ' ' 
rewel, kind Charmian; Iras, long farewel.' • * j - 
••'-•• . , [Kj/fag them* 

ive I the afpe& in my. lips ? Doft fall ? 

[To Iras, after Jhe had applied the afp* 
thou and nature can fo gently part, 
re ftroke of death is as a 1 lover's pinch, 
hich hurts, and is defir'd. Doft thou lie dill I 
thus: thou vanifheft; thou telFft the world 
is not worth leave-taking. [Iras dter. 

far. DifTolve, thick cloud, and rain, that I may fay, 
gods themfelves do weep. 
eo. This proves me bafe— — 
e firft meet the curled Antony, 
I make demand of her, and fpend that kifs 
:Ji is .my heav*n tahave. "Come, mortal wretch, 
itb thy fharp. teeth t&iskhot intrmficate V \ 

[To deferpent, applying k to her breajk 

-*&**>, i. c. intricate, intaugled, or tkA i» \»t& Vx**.%* ^ 
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«* Of life at once untje : poor venomous fool, 
" Be angry, aad difpatch. Ori, oould'll thou fpeak> 
That I might hear thee call great Csefar aia» 
Unpolicied ? 

Char. O eafternftar! 

C4*. * Peace, peace ! 

• Daft tbou not fee my baby at my breajfc 

• That fuck» the niurfe afleep I 

Char. Q break! O break 2 

Cleo. As fweet as balm, a* fiaft as air, as gentle r 

O Antony ! Nay, I will take thee too. 

i-dpffywg, another afp ito htr am 

What mould I Hay . [Zfc 

Char. In this wild world ? fb rase djuee well. 
Now, boaft thee, Death, in thy poflefBon lica 
A lafs unparaflelPd — Downy windows, clpfe ; 
And golden Phoebus nerer be beheld 
Of eyes again fo royal ! yonr crown's awry ^ 

I'll mend k„an& then play 

Enter the Guard, rufhtng in** 
t Guard* Where's tb* Queen ? 
Char. iipeak foftly, wake ber nor* 
i Guard. Csefa* baUtfen t > ■ ■ ■■ 

\Charman applies tlk 4$* 
Char. Too flo w a meffenger * 
Oh, come apace, difpatch, I partfy feel thee* 

X Guavd* Approach, ho ! ; all's not welL Cxfar's 

beguil'd* 
a Guard. There** BoIabeHa feot 6om Caefar ; catt 

him; 
i Guard. What work is here,, Charmian I is this weflj 

done? 
Char. It is well done, ?md fitting for a pmgefir 
IJcfcended of fomany royal Kings* 
Ah, foldier*4»~— [Charmim dfai* 

Enter DalabeUa^ 
Dot. How goes it. here L 
2 Guard.. All dead I 
Dol. Csefar r thy thought* 
Touch their effec\s in this ; thyfelf art coming 
To fee perfojrm'dtbe &caj&&.«&> wteck ihovi 
So£6mgbt f & to btttder*. 
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■ , •_ Enter Cafar and % Attendants, v \ 
AIL Make way there, make way for Caefar. 
DoL Oh, Sir, you are too fure an augurer ; 
That you did fear, is done* 

C*f. Braveft at laft 
Shelevell'd at ourpurpofe, and, being royal, 
Took her own way* The manner, of their deaths ?— 
I do not fee them bleed. 
DoL Who was laft with them J 

1 Guard. A fimple country-man, that brought her, figs* 
I Thifr was hi& hafket. . < 

Of/. Poifon'd then ? 
1 Guard. Oh Caefar f 
I This Ch'armfan liy'd but now, me Hood and fpake. 
I found her trimming up the diadem ..;.■" 

■ On her dead miftrefs ;' tremblingly fhe flood, j 
i Anion tne , fuda*en;dropt. :-, ' \ . - 

Caf. Oh ripbje. weaknefs \ 1 v ^ ... v, , . ., " 

If they, had fwallaw'd poifo^, 'twould appear 
By external fwelling j but fhe looks like flcep f * 

As flie- would catch another Antony 
\ln her ftrong: toil of grace. 

DoL Hefe^ oa hex breaft, .•.«"* • \ T- • ' 
There is a vent of blood, and fomething blown 1 
The like is on her arm. 

1 Guard. This is aiv afpicV trail ; 
And thefe fig-leaves have flime upon them, fuel* 
As th* afpic leaves upon the caves of Nile. 

C*f. Moft probable, ! i ' .1*1 A 

That fo (he dy'd; for her phyfician tells me, 
She has purfu'd conclufion6 infinite ° 

Of eafy ways to die. . Take up her bed, 
And bear her women from the monument :. \.*~ 
She {hall be buried by. her Anto*yi r U i . f 
Ino grave upon the earth (hall clip in it •»■•■! j. r - 

A pair fo famous. High events as thefe 
Strike thofe that make them ; and their ftoryw . 
No lefs in pity, than his glory, which ,\ . ■ ; 

Brought them to be lamented* < Our army fftally 4 
-. Ib fplemn fhew, attend this funeral ; r *• ) 
I then to Rome. Come, Dolabella, fee. 
r dsder in this great fderanky* • X Eaeunt j*n*^~ 
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CTWBIUNt, King of Br huh. 

dmtto.fit H </« %r«w ny •/•*- 
mer b feand 

Leonatus Pofthumus, a Gentle- 
man in /eve with tie Primtafi, 
mndfrivfltely noarrifdto far. 

f Difcmitd under the 

Guidferius, i names of Paisduur 
Aj viragut , | W Qad wal ,f*M»- 

Lfidfons U BttaAut. 

Bclirint, a kanijb*d Lord, dif- 
gni+d under tie name of Mor- 
gan. 

Philario, 4* JUtie*, fii*4 H 
Pnjtbumnt. 

Xachimo, friend f Pbi/nrie. 



Caius Luciu^ jtmliJadaffrM 
* Rome. * 

Pifanio, Jenman* U Peflkvnm. 
A Frtncfc Ge*titm*»> friend to 

PkHari* 
Cornelitit, a D$Oer t farnant tm> 

tie %*u*. 
7W Gentlemen* 
$*<*», W> * CynMhe. 
Imogen, daMjbUr h CfmUfmfy 

a former ^ttn. 
1 Helen, woman to Imogen* . 
£»r<&, Lndh*, Rmrnam Sen+Mre, 

Triin*1* l Gbofie % * 8+tbJe^ 

end other jLHitnetante. 



&%BNE, finutimt* in £r<lrit, fimetimee #* Italy. 



ACT 1. SCENE I. - 
, Cjmbeline's palate in Britain* 

£nter tvfo Gentlemen. 

lGent. X OU do not meet a man but frowns. % 

Our brows 

No more obey the heavens than our courtiers, 

But feem, at does the King's. 

2 Gent. But what's the matter? 

i Genu His daughtet , and the heir oPs kingdom, 
(whom 

Hi 

/ Tht §t<Mj it partly w\«n ft*m B%*t%teN>Tyy»xw«<sfc % **v 
Mqt,?. liulc facfi&s the name bttt^toatowicA. 



He purpos/d to hi* wife's fole fort, a widow 
That lace he married) hath referr'd herfelf 
Unto a poor, bat worthy gentleman. 

She's wedded ; » — 

Her hufband banifiVd ; fbe imprifon'd : all 
Is outward folrow, though I think the King 
Be toucft'd at very heart. 

2 Gent. Notfe but the King? 

t G«i/. He that hath toft her too : fo is the Qficca 
i That moll defcVd the match. But not a courtier 
(Although they wear their face* to the bent 
Of the K5ttg*4 looks) but had* a heart that is 
.Glad at the thing they fcoul at. 

a Gent. And why fo ? 

1 Gent. He that bath thifsM the Printed, is a thing 
Too bad for bad report : aftd he that flath bar, 

-. (I mean that marry 'd her, alack, good man * 
Aad therefor bantnVd), i* a creature fwcfc, 
As, to Kctk through the region* of the earth 
for tf&e his like, there would be fomething failing 
in fcfcitha* ftiovld compare. I do not think, 
So fair an outward, and fuch ftuff within 
Endows a man but him. 

2 Gent. You fpeak him fifr f. 

, \ Ge*U I doirt extend him, Sir ; within himfdf 
Crufh him together, rather than unfold 
His meafure fully, 

2 Gent. What's his name and birth ? 

I Genu I cannot delve him to the root : his father 
Was called Sicitius> who did join his honour 
Againft the Romans, with Caflibelan ; 
Bill Had his titles by Tenantius, whom 
He ferv'd with glory and admir'd fuccefs 5 
fife ttmM the fur-addition, Leonatus : 
AM had, beudjs this gentleman in queftion 
Two other fon^ who, in the wars o' th' time, 
Dy*d with their fwords in hand : for which their father 
jinen old, and fond of iffue) took fuch forrow, 
Tift fa *Wt befrig ; and his gentle lady, 
Big of tins gentleman, our theme, deceas'd 

was bora. The King he takes the \wfot 
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To his prote&ion, calls him Pqftbumus, 

Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-chamber 1 

Puts to him all the learnings that his time 

Could make him the receiver of; which he took 

As we do air, fail as 'twas miniftred. 

His fpring -became a harvell : liv'd in court. 

(Which rare it is to do) moft prais'd, moft lov'd, 

A fample to the young'ft ; to th' more mature, 

A glafs that featur'd them ; and to the graver 

A child that guided dotards. For his miftrefsj ,. 

(For whom he nowjis banifh'd), her own price « 1^ 

Proclaims, how (he efteem'd him and his virtue.' - i. ' 

By her ele&ion may be trjuly read, * : -,'t • • , 

What kind of man he is. -.■.!■!■'. 

2 Gent. I honour him, ev'fl out of your report. . 1 
But tell me, is (he fole child to the King f ' • » 

1 Gent* His only child- 
He had two fons, if this be worth your hearing , .1 : 
(Mark it) ; the eldeft of them at three ye^ra old, ,,:. . 
1' th' Xwathing doaths the other, from their nurfery ; ■ 
Wereltoln ; and to this hour, no guefs ia knawledgt • 
Which way they we^t. 1 / , ' • .. .-.''ii 

2 Gent, How long is this ago? - » -; * o" : 

1 Gent. Some twenty years. . - *• ^ 

2 Gtnt. That a King's children mould be fo eonvey'df 
So flackly guarded, and the fearch fo flow it; i 1 
That could not trace them \ . 

1 Gent. Howfoe'er 'tis ftrange, / I ... 1 r. 
Or that the negligence may well be. laugh'djat, ., > 
Yet is it true. Sir. ■"•"., .' i, i.s, ;V 

2 Gent. I do well believe you. ' * : r ■'»'', 
1 Gent. We mufl forbear. Here comes the Gentler 

man, 
The Queen, and Princefs- . •; : £JEa^# 

scew. il/; \\ t ; !; u7 .v 

Ent&thtjjihi&en, Pofthunius, Imogen,' arid dtiejiJantjf I 

Queen. No, beWur'd, you mall not find me, daugfePXj 
After the flandei of moft ft epmotbers, . . ., '■ \ 

I'll ey'd qnto yoi : you're my ^tWtv^Wx. 
Your roalerifliali deliver youtW \s^* ^ 
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hat lock up your reftraint. --- ]?or you, Pofthumus, v 

3 foon as I can win th* offended Ring", 

will be known your advocate :«marHr, yfefc * l 

he fire of rage is in him ; and p twerc good ' 

ou lean'd unto his fentence, with what patfehlc'e'* ' 

our wifdom may inform you. 

P^.'Pleafe yourlHighnefe, ' ' ' 

will from hen~ce ; to-day. « <<''''" 

Queen, You know the peril. L ' \ 

'U fetch a turn aboutthe gar<fen,*pityfng ,> 

^he pangs of barr'd affections ; though the King 
lath charg'd you (hould not fpeak together. : [&/V. 

Imo. Diflembling courtefy ! how fime thfs tyrant 
!an tickle where fhe wounds! Mydeareft Hufbancl, 
fomething fear my father's wrath, but nothing ; ' 
Always referv'd my holy duty} what ' • 

iis rage can do on me. You muff be gone K 
Vnd I ihall here abide the hourly fhot • J ; 

3 f angry eyes ; not comforted to Kve, v -' ' ' ' 
iut that there is this* jewel in the world, 1 ;: ~ - * 

That Imay fee again i # i .' / '-' ' ' 

Poji. My C^ueen ! my miftrefs ! 
3 Lady, weep no more, left Iigivecanfe "'*'','* " J 
Wjbi« fiiip*&ed of more tend«rnefs } 7" A ": r 

rhan doth f bfceome a man.' I wiH-Yemaiil " ' * ?i ' -^> * 
The loyally hta&and that did -e'er' plighf trcM* • # ; : }f 
My refidence in Rome, at one Pnilarro'a ; ' ( \ * : 7 
Who to my father was a friend, to rrie ^ ;J 3 '-'•-■ • ; .' ;/'"- 
Known but by letter : thither write,- rrryiQuecTi y ; 

A.nd with mine eyes I'll drink the words you feridj' f L 
Though ink be «Sa<te o/'galL ; ■ * o: • * * }T) :I " '■ 

Re-enter QuffiP' ':. v : nl> (> .v.-? 

Queen. Be1fri.tf,"I prrfyyoiif ' •". ' •' <; - ,? '- < "* :! ' 
If the King come, I (hall incur I know ndt' ° '**" 

How much of his difpleaiure-^Yet 1*0 moveWJm ^Ajide* 
To walk this way ; I neVer do him wrong, ' : ; 
out he' does buy my SnjufieiB r^to.befWfeiids', ; : ' l ' y' - 
Pays dear for my offences. •• ^<'*i'- f ! ( '[Ebit'i 

Poft. Should we be taking have, J J * J ' *• * ^ 
Atffyp£#;tean as yet we have ; tb liVc^ 5 ♦ ' 

^hefothnefs to depart would grow.— — AAIcvlX 
Vol. VIL p Imo- 
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Imo. Nay, ftay a little — -~— 
Were you but riding forth to air yourfelf, 
Such parting were too petty. Look here; loye. 
This diamond was my mother's ; take it, heart, 
But keep k till you woo another wife* 
When Imogen is dead. 

Poft. How, how, another ! 
You gentle gods, give me but this I fcajv*, 
And fear up my einbracerftente from a nc** 
With bonds of death* Remain, remain thou h*re, 

[Putting on the i 
While fenfe can keep thee on ! and fwceteft,. foireft, 
As I my poor £el£ did exchange for you, 
To your lo infinite lofs ; fo in ou,r triflta 
1 ttili win of you. For my fake wear this ; 
It is a manacle of love, I'll place it 

[Pultiqg a hracdtt on her i 
Upon this feireft pris'ner. 

Into* O, the gods 1 
When (hall we fee again ? 

SCENE III. { Enter Cymhihte a*4 Lords. 

Pofi. Alack, the King T ■ ■ . . . . 

Cym. Thou bafeft tiling, a^oid; h^ncij, {rem «$?4g 
If, after this command, thou fraught tki <§aurfc 
With thy uoworthineft, tfcoy dy'it., Away ! 
ThouVt poifon to xny fcfyod, 

P*ft. Thegods,j>ro$e6i yqy, 
And bid* the good remainders of the courjt ! 
I'm gone, j. i . £f 

Imo. There cannot be a. pinch in iieaik ' .. v . •. 
More (harp than this is. 

Cym. O difloyal thing. 
That fhould'ft repair my yoatfc, jtau lataf'A; 
A yare age on me. ,. 

Imos I befcech y»u, Sir, ' . , 
Harm not yourfelf with your vexation ; 
Vm fenfdefi of yopr wrath j a toucji morg.^rf^ r 
Subdues all pangs, all fears. • ';'-, ""* 

Cym. Paft grace ? obedience ?, , . . >^i 

Imo. Paft hope, aoi,>* ^^^\ that w*y, r paf(| 

.,4 i. c, W re ftrongJorcvVxv^^v^^xV^^Oiw,^^ 
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Qr«. Tliou might'ft have had the folc fon of my 
Qiieen. * 

£** O, btefs'd, that t night rtot ! I chofe an eagle, 
And did avoid a puttoek. 

Cym. Thou tooVft a beggar ; 'would'ft have made 
A feat for baf chefs* *- [iriy throne 

Im. No, I rather added ' ' 

Aluftretoit. 

Cym. O thou vile one ! 

Into. Sir, 

It is your fault that I have lov'd Pofthuntus : 
Toa bred him as my play-fellow \ a*td Ite ta \ r . 
A man worthy any woman j ov#r-buye n\e r ♦ 

Almoft the fum he pays, r. ; * 

Cym. What !—*i-art thou marf? 

/wo. Almoft, Sir; Heaven reftofttiie t *W«uMI were 

K: seat-herd's daughter, and ray Lteoatiia ' * - • 
or neighbour- ihepherd's fon ! •'' " ; 

"--'••■ , ./ ':. ; * '< ' r f .' 

Enter f^ueen. . . :j :r 

tym. Thou foolifh thing !- 



•They were again together ; you have done \ 

tXo'tk guettt. 
out command. Away with %tt, 
pca.be* up. 

era. Be&ech yoa patience 5 peace, 
Lady daughter, peace. Sweet Sovereign, - m . 

m t* ourJefVea* and make y ourfelf fdme ^oirifort x 
F your bell advice. 
Nay, let her ianguith 
of blood a-day ; and, being aged, 
this folly. v [Exit. 

Enter Pifanio. ' 

Ke, you muft rive way. 
1 your fervant*. How now, Sir ? what news ? 
My Lord ypur fon drew on my mailer. 

Itruft, is done ? 

: might have been, 
fiemfcr rather play'd than foiig\\t» 
too help of anger : they were parted 
* P 2 ^ 

./< ■ 
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By geat^n^eft at lurid. 

Queen. I'm very glad on*t. ^ 

/Imp*: Your foil's my ft therms friend, he take/mVpait, 
To draw upon an exile : O brave Sir ! . t , 
I would they were in, /^frie both together, 
Myfetf by with a needle, that I might prick 
The goer-back. Why came you from your mailer I 

Pi/. On his command ; he would not fuffertac » 
To bring him to the haven : left thefe notes • 
Of what commands I mould be fubjed to, 
When't pleas'd you to employ me. ' 

Queen. This hath been . " 
Your faithful fejvaqt ; I dare lay mine honour, 
He will remain fo. ' < ! - 

Pif, I humbly thank your Highneis 

Imo. About fomc half hour hence, pray you, fpeak 
with me ; .... - « ' *» ' 

You uSaB, at leaft, go fee my Lord aboard. 
From this time leave the.—- [Exeunt* 

SCENE IV. Enter Chten and two Lords. * • ! " 

i Lor J. SifY'fitro-uld ad^ife }ou tofluft a fhirt? the 
violence of a&ion hath made you reek^ as a facrifice. 
Where air comes out* a^r. comes i*:* .there's none abroa4 
fo wholfoine as that yvW vent- v u . . ; , . I v C! 

Cfou, If my f^rt were. bloody, then to fttifVit**-*-' - ^ 
Have I hurt him ? ' \ ^ v "-. ' >> 

2 Lord. No, 'fakh; not To much as his .patience*. 

- ;.- j t , , . . -*. u vifti v.* ^Af& 

i Lord. Hurt him ? his body's a pafiable carcafe,. if 
he be not hurt. It is a thoroughfare for Heel, if it be 
not hurt. 

• 2 Lord. His fteel w*a in debt* it wento*- th' baefc-fide 
the town. -■• " faffo' 

Clot. The villain would Hot (land me. \" '..' 

2 Lord. No, but he fled forward ftilli towards your 
face. . '**; . n \ r"wf* % 

l Lord. Stand you > ^ou Ywt* VaM enough of -W>ur 
own ; but he added to 70>w Wwfc* ^sw.'^w 
£™und. . : .. : xw: , -\ -^ 
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2 Lord. As many inches as you hare oceans, puppies ! 

[Afide. 

, Clot* I would they had not cpme between us. 

2 Lord. So would 1, till you had meafur'd how long 

a fool you were upon the ground* \AJidc. 

Clot. Aad that Ihe ihould love this fellow, andrefufe 

me ! ■ 

2 Lord* If it be a fin to make a true ele&ioB, fheV 
damn'd. [Afide. 

1 Lord. Sir, as I told you always, her beauty and her 
brain go a4t together. She's a good mine, but I hate 
feen fmall reflexion of her wit. . . > 

2 Lord, She fhines not upon fools* left the refk&ion 
fhould hurt her* [Afiie. 

Clot. Come, I'll td ray chamber; 'would there had 
been fome hurt done ! 

2 Lord* I wifh not fo> ukilefs it had been the fall of 
an afs* which is no great hurt. ~ [Afide* 

Clot. You*!! go with us I 
. l Ltord* I'll attend your Lordfhip. 

Qlot. Nay,, come, let** go together* 

2 Lord. Well* my Lord. . \Exeunt. 

SCENE V, Imogen's apartment* 

Enter Imogen and Pijanio. 

Into. I would thou grew'ft uBt&thtf fhordto' tit' haven,, 
And queftrow'dft every fail : if he fhould write, 
And I not have it, 'twere a papef loft 
As offer'd mercy is. What was. tkr laft 
That he fpake with thee ? 

i?$, Twas* hit %#**»! hi* Queen / 
Imo. Then wav'd his handkerchief I 
. jpjf. And kifs'd it, Madam. . 

Imo. Senfelefs linen, happier therein than I J: 
And that was all? > .1 j 

Pi/. No, Madam; for fo long 
As he* Could make me with this e^e, or ear, v 
. Diftingutih him from others, he did keep • * 

The deck* with glove, or hat, or katttdtexcWl v 
Still waving* as the fits aod ftira o£'s tbuA 
- Could beft exprefs how flow his foul iaiVd w^ 

^ P j •• - - "Vto* 
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. Howfwifthis fliip. - ... cA 

Imo. Thou fhould'ft have made him 

As little as a crow, or lcfs, ere left " • 

To after-eye him. -,.-.' v \ 

rPif. Madam, fo I "did. ' '-{ I; ^ ■- 

Imo. i would have broke mine eye-ftrings j ckk&M 

' To look upon him ; till the diminution - -f J cm, bat 

* OPs fpace had pointed him fharp as my needle ; 
' »Nay, follow'd him, till he had melted from 

* The fmallnefs of a gnat, to air ; and then 

»«-i Have turn'd mine eye, and wept.— But, good Pi&fii<>> 
When (hall we hear from him ? > ^ ■'- 

Pi/L Be affur'd, Madam, 
. With his next vantage. • • -•• 

Imo. I did not take' my leave of him, but had • 
" Moft pretty things to fay : ere I could tell him, 
** 'How I would think on him, at certain hours, 
•t Such thoughts, and fuch ; or I could make him (wear, 
" The (he's of Italy mould not betray * 

" Mine intereft and his honour ;. or have charg'd him, 
4< At the fixth hour of morn, at noon, at midnight,* 
;" T* Encounter me with orifons ; (for then 
" I am in heaven for him ;) or ere I could 
" Give him that parting kifs, which I had fet 
" Betwixt two charming words f, comes, in my father; 
" And, like the tyrannous breathing of the north, 
f« Shakes aU our buds from blowing.- : ' T 

, Enter a Lady* 

Lady. The' Queen, Madam, 
Defires your Highnefs* company. 

Imo. Thofe things Ibid you do, get them diipatch'd. 
I will attend the Queen. 

Pif. Madam, I (hall. [£**»«/♦ 

SCENE VI. Changes to Rome. > 

Enter Philarioi Iachimpy and a Frenchman* 

Inch. Believe it, Sir, I have feen him in Britain; he 
was then of a crefcent note •, xx^e&ed to prove fo wor- 
thy, as iince he has betu aXWeA \te. tosb& <a!u "$& 

, « . '. ...... .\\. >\ 

, '■ . *■ - - - -■ • • - * ., 

. * i fThefe words mav>c, v Adieu >PoJU>u*u^ 



IcouM then have lookM on Imr*, without the help of 
-admiration-; though the catalogue of his endowments 
~: had been tabled by his fide, and I to perufe him by items*. 
i PbiL You fpeak of him . when he was lefs f urni(Vd ' 

than aow he is, with that which makes him both wkh- 

- out and Within'. - / - 

French* I have feen him in France ; we had ve^ 
many there could behold the fun with as firm eyes as 
he. 

Iach, This matter of marrying his King'* daughter, 
(wherein he mud be weighed rather by her value, than 
-hfe own), words him, I doubt not, a great deal from the 
matter* .';>•' 

. French. And then his banifhment— ■ — 

lach. Ay, and the approbations of thofe that weep 
this lamentable < divorce UH<ler her colours, are wonder- 
fully to extend him : be it but to fortify her judgment, 
which* elfe an eafy battery might ky flat, for taking a 
^beggar without- more quality*- But how comes it he is 
'to fojourn with you ? how creeps acquaintance ? • 'I 
J Phil. His father and I were fgldiers together, to whom 
i I have been often bound for no. left than my life. 

. » Enter Pofihumus. 

J-Here comes the Briton. Let him- be To entertained 
iamongfir you r as fuitl with gentlemen of your know- 
T iog, to a ftranger of his quality. 1 befeech you ally be 
-better known to this Gentleman ; whom I commend to 

* you as a noble friend of mitie. How worthy he is, *l 
. will leave to appear hereafter, rather than itory him (n 

- his own hearing. « •■ k . - , ■• 

, French. Sir, we have been known together in Orleans. 
. Pojl. Since when I have been debtor to you for oour- 

• tcfiet, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay Hill. 

French, Sir, you o'er-rate my poor kindnefs. I was 

glad I did atone my countryman and you ; it had been 

•» pity you fhould have been £ut together with fo mortal' a 

. I'-purpofe, as then each bore, upon importance of fo flight 

T a#d trivial a nature. . .- 

jift-u^ftjk By your pardon, Sir, I was then a young tra-^ 
*~* yfeyxaiifrr fhunn'i to go even witWwYvatl^rc&V^^ 
mjfyftry- a&on to be guided by qihtttf rci£*ti*fcc£»\ 
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but upon my mended judgment, (if 1 offend not to fay 
k U mended,) my quarrel was not altogether flight. 

French. 'Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitrament vf 
fwords \ and by fuch two, that would by all likelihood 
hare confounded one the other* or have fallen both. 

Iaeh. Can we with manners afk what was the differ- 
ence? 

French. Safely, I think* 'Twtts a contention in pu- 
blic, which may without contradiction fuffer the report. 
It was much like an argument that fell out iaft night, 
i where each of us fell in praife of our cOuntry^miftreffw : 
this Gentleman at that time Touching (and upon war- /^ 
rant of bloody affirmation) his to be more fair, virtu* p 
ous, wife, chafte, conftant, Qualified, and le& attempt- 
. able than any the rareft of our ladies in France. 

lack. That Lady is not now living ; or this Gentle- 
, man's opinion by this worn out* 

Poft. She holds her virtue ftill, and I my mind. 
lash. You mud not fo far prefer her 'foi* ours of 
Italy. 

Pojk Being fo far provok'd* as I was in Frante, I 
would abate her nothing ; though I profefs myjelf her 
adorer, not her, friend* 

loch. As fair, and as good, a kind of hand-in-hand 
: «ompftri(ani had been fomething. too fair and too good 
. for any lady in Britany. If (he went before others I 
have fees, m that diamond of your'* out-luftera many I 
< have beheld* I could believe (he excelled many ; but I 
have not feen the nboft precious diamond that is* nor 
.' you the Lady. 

Pojl. I prais'd her, as I rated her : fo do I nwy iloae.- 
loch. What do you efteem it at I 
.., Poft. More than the world enjoys. 

lack Either your unparago&'d miftrefs is dead, or 
f fee"* outprii'd by a trine. 

Pojl. You are miitaken. The one may be fold or gi- 
*ea, if there we*e wealth enough for the. purchase, or 
: merit for the gift. The other is not a thing for (ale, 
and only th6 gift of the gods. 
t . Iaeh. Which the gods have given you. " ■ * ■ , ■ ■ 
, £$. Whicb> by tUeit .graces I wll keeo. 
loci* Youjoaay wear, uet mtivk ,^y,W^ 



know, Grange :fowl light » upon ;toelghb^nig^poncl&. 
Yoar riogtn^ beftoirfitoo'J lb, of your Di^ 5 4*f W^ 
prizeable eftimations, the-one is but frail, and the other 
carfuaL . A* cunning thief/ or a that-wny ^c<y™plim'd 
courtidr, wotild -hazard ' the winrtiftg both of firft :*nd 

bib :•■:;* -.i' ...■ 1H1 . :.■■-•; ■ . 

i Pg/?.i Your- Italy* contains none- fo -acopnnplifli'd'a 
courtier tt> convince + the honour of my mrftrefs.^ If in 
. the holding or lofs of that, you term • her frail, -'I -da #b*4 
tMrig-^dqubty ybu have ftore* o£?thieves, J notwitnftending 
I fear not my ring. . ' i . : ;1 ' • ''' 

-niFJ8L Let us leave h^re; -Gentlemen. ; - p . 

Poft. Sir, with all my heart. t This worthy Signior^ 

Uthaiikrhun, makes no ftranger of me ! ; We are familiar 

jjdfirft. »'• i '-;-'■ i. J ..^j .. : i- t . ;-• «''.) \ -r-:.;' -A' : : ''-•>■ 

• - &*& - With five timefe fo much, con^erfation, J mould 

get ground -of l your ! tfairu miftr efs * ma£e 4**r -go feacftf 

even to the yielding : had I admittance, and opportunity 

•to friend. .-'■-•: rY r -vm- '.v/r i AvA- 

f : i^^No/uo.^-1-*: • :, Vv :.-;'! ^ 

*: /^.\Idare'theVebpNdb pawn the moiety of my %(late v 

'to your ring, "which, in my opinion, o'ervalues it fohie* 

things: but I make my wager father agamft *your coni 

&ience, than her reputation j arid, to bar your Offence 

'ke*ein too, Idurfl attempt it againft -any fedy j I* the 

: World. •*> r i.'i) 'j-t'ju. .,."_. rr ;rt Wi .. .-. i . . . ■ n: 

; rA'Ptfk You are' a great deal abus'tt in too bold- a per- 

fuafion j and I doubtonbt you'd fuftain what you^fee wo*- 

T thy fcf,%y your attejfrpt. : ; < •• 

/itch. What's that? '.■"'' ''-*'"- 

r Poft* A' rcpulfe : though your attempt, as you call it, 
defer ves more^ a* puniftunent too. T n 

. ^J?£i/w Gentlemenv /enough of this: it -came in %oo 
fuddenly, let it die as it was born y and 1 pray you bfc 
better acqiuaui ted. -i * '::-:•.. ■•» ,:•.•■!*.« .^ 
\riaelu 'Would Ihad pufcm£ eftate.and my neighboiwr'l 
on the 1 approbation^ of what £ bate fpoke. * ***^ 

r\< Pofi. •- What lady would y ou^chufe to affail I • • ■ • & 

./4f£. Your's ; who in conftancy, you think, ftandr „ 
£0 fife* I will lay. you ten thbufand ducits to your, ring, ** 
that, commend me to the* courtiwhete^ixlt \^^j V&^vOgl 

-''-'!* f convince, for overcame. 
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no more advantage than the opportunity of a fecond 
conference, I will bring from thence that honour of her*!, 
which yott imagine fa refery'd. 

P&fl. I will wage againft your gold* gold to it : toy 
ring I hold dear as my ;£nger, 'tis part of it* 

/a*A. You are afraid, and therein the wifer ; if you 
buy ladies' At&i at a million a draw, you cannot preferve 
it from' tainting. But I fee you have fbtnc religion in 
you, that you feat. 

Peft. This is but a coftom in your tongue ; you bear 
a graver purpofe, I hope. 

lack. I am the *%aftcr of my fpeeches, and would un- 
ftergo what's Spoken, I fwear. 

Poft. Will you > I (hall but lend my diamond till youx 
return ; let there be covenants drawn between us. My 
fniftrefs exceeds ia goodnefc the hugenefs of your un- 
worthy thinking* I dare you to this match i here's my 
mgp x . ■ '« 

Pbih 1 will have it no lay. 

Iach. By the gods it is one. If lifting you fufficient 
teftinaooy that I have enjoy'd the deareft bodily part of 
your miftrefs, my ten thoufand ducats are mine ; fo it 
your diamond too. If I come off, and leave her in fueh 
honour as you have truft in, {he your jewel, this your jew* 
a 1, and ray gold, art your'* ; provided I hate your com* 
mendation, for my more free entertainment. 
. Pojt. 1 Embrace thefe condition*; let us haYfe articles 
betwixt us : only thus far you /ball anfwer, if you make 
your voyage upon her, and give me directly to underftaad 
you have prevail'd, I am no further your enemy; (he is 
not worth our debate. If Ihe remain unfedue'd, you 
not making it appear otherwife ; for yonr ill opinion, 
and th* aflault you have made to her chaAity, you (hall 
anfwer me with your fword. 

lack, lour hand, a covenant; we will have thefe 
things fet down by lawful counfel, and flraight away 
for Britain, left the bargain fhould catch cold, and 
Sarve. I will fetch my gold, and hate our two wagers 
Seconded. 

Pq/t. Agreed. [JSjwic PtfAumu* cmd Iackhn** 

Frmek Will this hoid^tivkik^\x> 
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PhiL Signior Iachimo will not from it. 
Prajfyt us follow 'em. - . . . 

SCEKE VII. CU*p* to Cjmbcbu'fipafa* in Britain. 

Enter £>yeen t Ladm % and Cornelius vfkb a phial* 

t Queen. While yet the dew's on ground, gather thofe 
Make hafte.*-^-s»*~Wha hag the note of them ? £flowew* 

I Lady, I, Madam. 

^««t Bifgotch. ^Evemt L*dUs. 

Now, Mailer Do&or, you have Vjrougiit thbfe drug* ? 

Cir. Pleafeth your Highness, ay ; her* they are, Ma- 
But I befeech your Grace, without offence, £dam f 

(My confcience bids me alk), wherefore you h«re 
Commanded of me thefe men pois'nous compounds? 
Which are the movers of a languiihing death ; 
But, though flow, deadly. 

Queen. I do wonder, Doctor, 
Thou a/k'ft me fuch a queftion. Have I not been 
Xhy pupil long? haft thou not learn 'd me htfw 
To make perfumes ? diflil ? preferve \ yea, (o, 
That our great King himfelf doth woo me oft 
For my confe&ioas ' having thus far proceeded, 
( Unleif thou thinks me dev'lruY), is't not meet 
That I did amplify my judgment in 
Other conclusions ? I will try the forces ~ 

Of thefe thy compounds oa fuch creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, (but none human), 
To try the vigour of them^ and apply 
Allayments to their a&, and by them gather 
Their fev'ral virtues and effe&s* 

Cor. Your Highnefs , 

Shall from this practice but make hard your heart ; 
Befides, the Seeing thefe effects will be 
Both aoilbnte and infe&tous* 4 ' "i 

S^eem. O, content thee. 

Enter PWanw, V » 

.. ..• • ; * 

Here comes a flatt'ring rafcal c fipon him ^L^fidt, ■ 

Will 1 £sk wdrk } V» for bis mafter's fake 
An enemy to my [on. Haw. now, PifaftW 3 . 
t>o&or, your&rwiee for this time it tw&& -, 
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Take your own: waj2 !'!.» o.t/i'-.. I •:••'• ;;-m'* .\V r i 

Cor. I do fufpe& you, Madam. :;./ .• • I .A . •. [L^jfi 
But you ftall do no harm. 
. $>utifl. Hark^theei a word-, •^ ■ WiUn '; . ' £7V\/^2w& 

Cor. I do pot like her. She doth think (he has 
Strange lingering poifons ; I do know her fpirit, 
And will not.truft one of h'er malice! witfi ' * 
A; drug of fuiih damn'd.nature. !Tllat (he has . - - 
Will ftupify and dull the fenfe a while ;*•' ,1 , \ . 
Wi^ch firft, peffchance, (he'll prove oa calf stiid dogt, 
Then afterwards ^p higher i: but /ttierci^I J ':,./<,.■! 
No#la.n|$er- inj wrbrft ^hew ©f death it makes, ! ; . 
M«fe]tnan tfie locking up the fpirittea time* 
To be m+xk' fireflj, reviving, { Sheis fodPd " . ■. . } 

Witha^inoft ialfe efFed;-and I the trucrji \: > 

So to be fajfe^vith her. : . : ; - i , ^ . . • / 

£hieen. No further fervice, Dcftor* '; !- y \ , 
Until I fend for thee. t -:of> U , / ; ." . , 

Cor. I J humbly ukfe myJeave. ~ . f.\ . f£x//J 

^^...Weeps *he dill; ; fay'ft/thbu? 4oft thou think,' 
ia tim<j, .■ > . <; '•..., ; ....'_._.. ....m w ^ 

She will not quench, and let inftru&ibns enter 
Where fjfrlly now pofieffes'? Do thou work jr.- ^ 

When thou (halt bring(mfc;wohd_(he lo*es my fbn,! 1 . <) 
I'll tell thee on the inftant, tfcSau art thea- \ v. \'.\ t I l iV 
As great as is thy maifceri J greater.; for ... , / ... ,-. i, r ' 
His fortunes.all liefpeecblefsv and his name ; i: \.\ '\ \ •' 
Is at lad- gafp. . Return he cannot, nor ...:'; 
Continue where he is :.. tfl (hifbiis b^nig* r/ -<-! > '.' 

Is to exchange one mifery with another;, ; ; .; 1. - 
And every day that comes., comes to decay .' A i ;.•*".' 
A day's work in him. What malt , thou ickpec"t f . . 
Tobe depender ofi-aJlhiiJg.thajtneans? .♦.:•:.> m\. 

Who cannot be newiUuilt,ancll>as.no friend,^ , _. H 
So much as but to prop himi?-r--^ThoLLtak , fLup .. x-li 

[Pifanio looking on the pMal 
Thou know'ft not wha.t:.b,ut take it for thy labour. 
It is a thing I make, wliicfi hath the King 
live times redeem 'd-froim death ; I 'do not iknow > • H 
What is move^or^ialt ; NAf, Ipr*ythec, take) it ; I?'/ 
Jt is an earned, 'of ft far the* good . v .. : r. , \.k 

That I mean to jfoee< X*\\ toj tri&w.li'fcsm * v . v "< 1, 
2#*ta/e /lands with her -, do'tw from\V^\l. 
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t what a change thou chanced on ; but think,— 
haft thy miftrefs dill ; to boot, my fon 5 
{hall take notice of thee. I'll move the King 
iy fhape of thy preferment, fuch 
lou'lt defire ; and then myfelf, I chiefly, 
fet thee on to this defert, am bound 
»ad thy merit richly. Call my women 

[Exit Pifanio. 
k on my words— A fly and conftant knave, 
be fhak'd ; the agent for his mafter; 
remembrancer of her, to hold 

band fad to her Lord. I've given him that, 

:h, if he take, (hall quite unpeople her 
idgers for her fweet ; and which me, after, 
pt fhc bend her humour, mall be affur'd 
lile -of too. 

Enter Pifanlo y and Ladles. 

: well done, well done ; 

violets, cowflips, and the primrofes, 

to my clofet ; fare thee well, Pifanio, 

k on ray words. [Exeunt §>ueen and Ladies. 

f. And fhall do : 

arhen to my good Lord I prove untrue, 

hoke' myfelf ; there's all I'll do for you. [Exit. 

ZJENE VIII. Changes to Imogen's, apartments. 

Enter Imogen alone. 

jo. A father cruel, and a ftepdame falfe, 
alifh fuitor to a wedded lady, 

hath her hufband banfth'd O, that hufband! 

upreme crown of grief, and thofe repeated 

liions of it. Had I been thief-doln, 

iy two brothers* happy ! but mod miferable 
e defire that's glorious. Biefs'd be thofe, 
r mean foe'er, that have their, haneft wills, 
ch feafons comfort. Who may this be ? fie ! 

Enter Pifanio, and Iachimo. 

'/I Madam, a Noble Gentleman o£ Rome 

•5 from my Lord with letters* v . . .. 

t>. VII. (j lacb* 
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Ia&, Chang* y9*t Madam ? 
The worthy Lconatus is in fafety, 
And greets your Highnefr dearly, 

Imo. Thanks, good Sir, 
You're kiqdry welcome* 

lack. All of her {ha{ is out of door, mod rich ! 
If (he be furnith'd with a mind fo rare, [4fi&> 

She is alone th' Arabian bird ; and I 
Have loft the wager. Boldnefc be my friend 1 
Arm me, Audacity, from head to foot : 
Or, like the Parthian, I /hall flying fight, 
Rather dire&ly %. 

Imogen Reads. 
He .if one of ike nobleft note, to who/e kindncjfes I am m$ 
infinitely tied, jRefleft upon him accordingly % as you vafvt 

So far I read aloud : 

But even the very middle of my heart 

Is warm'd by th' reft, and takes it thankfully. .. w * v 

You are as welcome, worthy Sir, as I 

Have words to bid you ; and (hall find it fo, 

In all that I can do. 

loch. Thanks, faireft Lady ■ ■■ m.. 

What ! are men mad \ hath nature given them eyes 

To fee this vaulted arch, and the rich cope 

Of fea and land, which can diftinguiih 'twixt 

The fiery orbs above, and the twinn'd (tones 

Upon th> humbled beach ? and can we not 

Partition make with fpec^ades fo precious 

'Twixt fair and foul. 
-Imo. What makes your admiration ? 

* loch. It cannot be i 9 th* eye ; (for apes and monkeri, 

'Twixt two fuch (he's, would chatter this way, and 

Contemn with mowes the other) : nor i' th' judgaicnt> 

For ideot*, in this cafe of favp.uis would 

Be wifely definite : nor i' th' appetite ; 

Slutt'ry, to foch neat excellence oppos'd, 5 

Should make defire vomit emptinefs t 
Not fo allur'd to feed. 
Imo. What is the matter, V*<rsA V 

lach. The cloyed vrm» ^ 
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that fatiatc, ytt unfatisfyM defirc, (that tub 
Both fill'd and running) ; ravening firfl the Iamb, 
Longs after for the garbage * ■ » * ■■» 

Imo. What, dear Sir, 
Thus rap* you ? are you well ? 

loch. Thank*, Madam, well-*— 'Ikfeech you, Sir, 

[To Ptfanio. 
De/ire my man's abode, where I did kave him * 
He's ftrange send peevifh* 

Pif. 1 was going, Sir, 
To give him welcome. [Exit P/fattw* 

/mo. Continaes well my Lord 
Bis health, 'befeech you I ^^^ 

lacb. WeH, Madam. 
. /«»• Is he difpoe'd to mirth ? I hope he is. 

Iacb* Exceeding pleafant ; none a ftranger there 
Bo merry and fo gamefome ; he is call'd 
The Briton reveller. 

Im*. When he was here, 
He did ifieiiae to fadrseis, and oft-times 
Not knowing why. 

lack. 1 never faw him fad. 
There is a Frenchman his companion, one 
An eminent Monfieur, that, it feems, much loves 
A. Galliao girl at home. He furnaces 
Hie thick fighs from him ; whiles the jolly Briton 
Tour Lord, I mean) laughs front's free lungs, cries, 

Oh ! i ■ nf 

Han my fides hold, to think, that man, who knows 
\j hiilory, report, or his own proof, 
Vbat woman is, yea, what (he cannot chufe 
Sat mnft be, will his free hours languid* out 
for affttrM bondage ? 

Jmom Will my Lord fay fo ? 

Iach. Ay, Madam, with his eyes in flood with laugh- 
t is a recreation to be by, [tcr. 

\jad hear htm mock the Frenchman ; but heav'n. knows, 
tome men are much to blame. 

/aw. Not he, I hope. 

loch* Not he. But yet heavVs bounty toVtd* Wscl 
le mftf more t h&nkfully. Ift hknfeH 'tis much. v ^jce^Bft. 
Vjou, whom Icotmt his, beyond all taknU\ 
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Whilft I am bound to wonder, I am bound 
To pity too. 

Into. What do you pity, Sir ? 

Iach. Two creatures heartily. 

Into. Am I one, Sir ? 
You look on me ; what wreck difcern you in mc 
Deferves your pity ? 

Iach. Lamentable! what? 
To hide me from the radiant fun, and folace 
V th' dungeon by a muff? 

Imo. 1 pray you, Sir, 
Deliver with more opennefs your anfwers 
To my demands. Why do you pity me? 

Iach. That others do, 
I was about to fay, enjoy your but 

It is an office of the gods to venge it, 
Not mine to fpeak on't. 

Imo. You do feem to know \ 

Something of me, or what concerns me ; pray youv 
(Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more 
Than to be fure they do ; for certainties 
Or ere pad remedies, or timely known,. 
The remedy's then born), difcover to me 
What both you 4pur and flop. 

Iach. Had I this cheek 
To bathe my lips upon ; this hand, whofe touchy 
Whofe very touch would force the feeler's foul 
To th* oath of loyalty ; this objedl, which' 
Takes pris'ner the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing it only here : mould I (damn'd then). 
Slaver, with lips, as common as the ftairs 
That mount the Capitol ; join gripes with hand* 
Made hard with hourly falsehood, as with labour ; 
Then glad myfelf by peeping in an eye, 
Bafe and unluflrous as the fmoaky light ' . . 

That's fed with (linking tallow ; it were fit, 
That all the plagues of hell mould at one time 
Encounter fuch revolt. < ■. 

Imo. My Lord, I fear, 
Has forgot Britain. 

Iach. And himfelf. Not I, 
Inclined to this intelligence, pronounce 

Tt 



The beggary of his change ; feu* 'tis ybufr grdcesj 
That from my rauteft eonfcience, to my tongue, 
Charms this report out. 
Ima. Let me hear flo^more. 

lack* Oh deareft foul 1 , your ctlufe doth ftiike my heart 
With pity, that doth make me fide A kdy 
So fair, and faften'd to an empery, 
Would make the great 'ft King double \ to be partnerM 
With tomboys, kaVd with that felf-extitbilaoai 
Which your own coffers yield h-— -with difeas'd ventures*. 
That play with all infirmities lor gold,- 
Which rotteiinefe lends nature ! fuck bofl'd (hzov 
As well might poifotf poifon J Be reyeng'd ; 
Or (he that bore you was no Queen, and you 
Recoil from your great dock. 

Into* Revenged! 
How mould I be reveng'd if this fcc trtoe f 

(As I have fuch a heart, that both mine ears 4 

Muft not in hafte abufe); if it be true,; 

How mall I be rereng'd ? 
Inch. Should he mdtkc me 

Live like Diana's* prieft, betwixt o©H meets r' 

Whiles hs is vaulting variable ramps 

In your defpight, upon your purfe ? Revenge ft ; ""*t 

I dedicate irfyfelf to your fweet pksfure, 

More nobk than that rtmagate to your bed $ 

And wiH continue feftS to your afFe&io&y 

StUl clofe as fure. 

Into. What ho, Pifanio !— — *— « 

loch. Let me my fervice. t&xdc* on your Kps; 

Imo. Away 1^—1 do condemn mine eara, that hate 

So long attended thee: If thou wert honourable, 

Thou would'ft have told this tale for vfmie, not 

For fuch an end thou feek'ft, as bafe as ftrarrge. 

Thou wrong'ft a gentleman* who is as far 

From tfiy report, as thou from honour ; and 

Solicit 'ft here a lady that difdatns 

Thee and the devil alike. What ho, Pifanio !— * 

The King my father fhall be made acquainted 

Of thy affauk ; if he (hall think it tit, 

A faucy Amnger ia bis court to ftiart 
Asia a Rcmm fkew, and to expound' 
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His bcaftly mind to us ; he hath a court 
He little cares for, and a daughter whom 
He not refpe&s at all. What ha, Pifanio \ 

lack. O happy Leonatus, I may fay ; 
The credit that thy lady hath of thee 
Deferves thy truft, and thy moft perfect goodnefs 
Her aflur'd credit ! bleffed live you long, 
A lady to the worthieft Sir that ever 
Country call'd his \ and you his miftrefs, only 
For the moft worthieft fit ! Give me your pardon.. 
I have fpoke this, to know if your affiance 
Were deeply rooted ; and {hall make your Lord, 
That which he is, new o'er : and he is one 
The trueft-onanner'd, fuch a holy witch, 
That he inchants focieties into him : 
Half all mens' hearts are his. 

Imo. You make amends. 

lack. He fits 'mong men like a delcended god t. 
s He hath a kind of honour fets him off, 
More than a mortal feeming. Be not angry, 
Moft mighty Princefs, that I have ad^entur'd 
To try your taking of a falfe report ; which hath 
Honour'd with confirmation your great judgment 
In the election' of a Sir, fo rare, 
Which you know cannot err. The love I bear hinv 
Made me to fan you thus ; but the gods made you, 
Unlike all others, chafflefs. Pray, your pardon. 

Into. All's well, Sir ; take my pow'r i* th.' court fbfc 
your's. 

lack. My humble thanks. I had almoft forgot 
T* intreat your Grace but in a fraall requeft j 
And yet of moment too, for it concerns 
Your Lord ; myfelf and other noble friends 
Art partners in the bufinefs* , 

Into, Pray, what is't ? 

Iach. Some dozen Romans of us^ and your Lord^ 
{Beft feather of our wing), have mingled fums 
To buy a prefent for the Emperor : " 

Which I, the factor for the reft, have done 
In France ; His plate of rare device, and jewels. 
Of rich and exquifite form, their values great ; 
And I am fomething curious/ being ftrange,, 

t * To 



St. l*\ CYMBHIifKE^ tfy 

Tc* kave them in fafc ftowage : may it pleafe ybu , 
To take them, in protection? a 

Into'. Willingly.; ; » . K ■. . . £ 

And pawn mine honour for their fafety. Since 
My Lord hath int'reflin them, \ will keep them, '-..) 
In my bed-chamber. 

Iach. They are in a trunk* ;. 

Attended by my men : I will make bold 
To fend them to you only for this night ' r 
I muft aboard to-morrow* 
. Into* O no, no* . > . 

JacL.Yts> Ibefeech yout or Iroalrmortmy word*. 
By lcngth'ning my return. From Gallia 
I ^crofs'd the feas on purpofe, and on promife ' 
To fee your Grace. . 

Imo. I thank you for your pains ^ 
But not away to-morrow I 

lack. O I muft, Madam* 
Therefore I /hall befeech you, if you pleafe "* . ' * 
To greet your Lord with writing, do't to-night. 
J have outftood my time, which is material 
To th' tender of our prefent. 

Into. I will write r % . » 

Send your trunk to me, it mall fafe be kept, 
And truly yielded you* You're very welcome. 

[Exeunt* 

ACT II. SCENE I. . ' 

Cymbeline's palace. 

Enter Cloten, and two Lords* 

Clot. VV AS there ever man had fuch luck ! when 
I kifs'd the jack upon an up-caft, to be hit away i; I 
* had an hundred pound on't ; and then a whorefon jack- 
an-apes muft take me up for fwearing, as if I borrowed 
mine oaths of him, and might not fpend them at my 
pleafure. , . 

i Lord. What got he by that ? you have broke his 
pate with your bowl. 

2 Lord* If his wit had been like 1ai& \hal\R&«A\* **■ 
would have run all out- „ ^ >\£$Au 

C\oU 
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Chit, WbmwgnriBm*nn4n^'A*o9**^&wnt& 
for any ftandera-by to curtail hit oaths. Ha i 

% Lord* No, my Lord ; nor crop the cart of them*. 

Clot* Wbcre&i* dag ! I mnrhilD fetbfajftion? 'wooM 
he had been one of my rank. 

2 Lord. To have fmelt like a fool, * [-$Kf. 

Clot* I am not vex'd mare at any thing hr thettarthv** L 
a pox on't ! I had rather not be £b nobk at I am ; they L 
dare not fight with me, becaufe of the Qoeen my mo- 
ther; every jack-Have hath his belly-fall of fighting, 
and I nwift go up and down like a cock tint nor body 
can match. 

2 Lord. Yon are a cock and a capos too ; and yotf 
crow, cock, with your comb on*. [AJidt* 

Clot. Sa/ftthour 

2 Lord It is. not fit your Lordmtp ftooid undertake 
every companion that you gi*e offence to. 

Clot. No, I know that ? but it it fit I mould commit 
offence to my inferiors. 

2 Lord Ay, it it fit for your Lortbaipooly. i »■ •• > *• 

Clot. Why, fo I fay. 

i Lord Did yoa heav of a fa-anger that's come to> 
court to-night ? 

C/tf. A ftraa-ger, and I not know on't? 

a Lord. He's a Grange: fellow himfelf, and knows it 
not. [Afide. 

I Lord. There's an Italian come, and 'tis thought one 
of Leonatus's friends. 

Clot. Leonatus ! a bauifh'd rafcal ; and he's another,* 
whatfoever he be. Who told you of this ftranger ? 

r Lord One of your Lordmip's pages. 
<• Clot. Is it fit 1 went to look upon liiriv? k there no* 
derogation in ? t? 

1 Lord You cannot derogate, my Lord. 
Clot. Not aafily, I think. 

2 Lord Yon are a fool granted, therefore yottr ifluet 
being foolifh do not derogate. [Afide. 

Clot. Come, I'll go fee this Italian: what I have loft 
, to-day at bowls, I'll win to-night of him. Come ; go. 
\-. *Lord I'll attend your Lordmip. [£xit Clot. 

that fuch a crafty devil as his mother, 

Should 
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Should yield the world this afs ! — ^-a woman that 
Bears all down with her brain ; and this her Ton 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heart, , 

And leave eighteen. Alas, poor Princefs, 

Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur'ft ! 
Betwixt a father by thy ftepdame govern'd, 
A mother hourly coining plots ; a wooer, 
More hateful than the foul expulfion is 
Of thy dear huft>and, than that horrid aft , 
Of the divorpe hell-made. The heav'ns bold firm * - k 
The walls of thy dear honour ; keep unfhak'd 
That temple thy fair mind, that thou niay'ft ftand 
T' enjoy thy banifh'd Lord, and this great land I . * 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IL 

^Change* to a magnificent bed-chamber} in one part of it, a 

<\ large trunks . r ,~ 

Imogen is difcover 9 d reading in her bed y a Lady attending. 

Imo. Who's there ? my woman Helen ? 

Lady. Pleafe you, Madam — : . 

Imo. What hour is it .?.'•. 

Lady. Almoll midnight, M^am. 

Imo. I have read three hours, then, mine eyes are weak^ 
Fold down the leaf where I have left } to bed — -!-•-. 
Take not away the taper, leave it burning 2 . v >, 
And if thou can ft awake by four o? th' clock, "■ ', . 

I pr'ythee, call me — • r fleep hath feiz'd me wholly. 

[Exit Ladf. 
To your protection I commend me, gods ; 
From fairies, and the tempters of the night, < 

Guard me, 'beieech ye. r [$&/>*• 

[lachimo.rifes from the trunk. 

lack. The crickets fing, and man's o'er-labour'dTenfe 
Repairs itfelf by reft : our Tarquin thus 
Did foftly prefs the ru flies, ere he waken'd 
The chaftity he wounded. Cytherea, 
How bravely thou becom'ft thy bed \ frefh lily,' 
And whiter than the meets ! that I might touch, 

But kifc, one kifs rubies unparagon'd, 

How dearly they do't ! 'tis her breathing that 
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Perhmec the chamber thus t the fiame ** th* taper 
Bows tdwVd her, ami would under-peep her aids* 
To fee th' inctofed light, now csmopy'd 
Under theft windows : white wkh azure ke'd, 

The blue of heavVsowa tih& But mf ifefign** 

To note the chamber— —I will write all dew a. 

Such and fuch picture*— —there, the window,— ~*lutli 

Th' adornment of her bed— the arras, figures**-*-*- 

Why, fuch, and fuch — -and the content* «' th* ftorj*-* 

Ah, hut fome natural notes about her body, 

Above ten thoufand meaner moveables, 

Would teflify, t* inrich my inventory. 

O Sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her I 

And be her fenfc but as a monument, 

Thus in a chapel lying I ■ ■■ Coaae off, come off.— — 

£ Taking of her bracelet* 
As flippVy, a* the Gotdm knot was bard.**-**- 
'Tis mine ; and this will wknefs outwardly, 
As ftrongly as the conference does within, 
To th 1 madding of her Lord* On her left breaft. 
A mole cinqueHpotted, Kke the crimfon. drop* 
1' th' bottom of a cow&pv Here's a toucher* 
Stronger than ever law could make : this fecret 
Will force him think I've piek'd the lock, and ta'eo _ 

3?he tremor* of her honour. Ho more — to what esdi 
Why-fbould t write this down, that*! rivetttd, 
Screw'dto my memVy ? She hath been reading* late* 
The tale ©fTereus ; here the leaf's ttfra'd down 
Where Philoraele gave up— —I have enough.*-— «* 
*f t> th' trunk again, and (hut the fpring of it. 
Swift, fwift, you dragons of the night ! that dawning 
May bear the raven'* eye f : I lodge in fear, 
Though this a heav'nly angel, heU i> here. [CbctJH£tr+ 
One, two* three ; time, time ! 

[Goes into the trunk, the /cent ehfeu 
SCENE 
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SCENE HI. 

&tatfe« *b motif* fart of tie palace facing Imogen's apart* 
menu. 

Enter Cloten* and Lords* 

* Lord* Your LorcMhip is tb? moft patient man is 
Jgft» th$ eelcleft that ever tura'd vp ace. 

C&/, It wouW *wfc« *n j map cpld to lofe. 

| Zordf. But not every xnan patient, after the noble 
tefnper of ymt I^rdftip ; yxw a*e njoft M and furious 
when you win. 

Cfat* Winning w&pu$ a«y man into courage : if I 
could get this foolifli Imogen, I fliould have gold enough* 
Tis almoft morning, ie't not ? 

I Lord. Day, my Lord. 

Clot. I would this muiic would come ! I am advis'd to 
give her mujic o' mornings ; they fay it will penetrate. 

Enter Muftcians. 

Come on, tune* if you can penetrate hey with your 
Angering, fo ; we'll try with tongue top ; if none wift 
do, let her remain : but I'U never give o'er. Firft, a 
very excellent good conceited tfiyig ; alter, a wonderful 
fweet air, wil-h admirable rich words, to it ; and then let 
her coniider. 

80NG. 

Hark, hark ! the lark at heanfn ? s gatejtngs, 

And Phabus 'gins arife, 
ffisjleeds to water at thofe fprjngs 

Off eiahc'djlowers that lies -\: 
And winking Mary-buds begin 

7s ope their golden eyes* 
With every tbfag that pretty b\n : 

JUy Lady fwnt* arije : 
Arifiy arife. 

So, get jou gone— -if this penetrate, I will confide* 
your rnuup the better : if it do not, it is a vice in her 

ears, gsljF" 

f i. <. the mofsJng-fttn dries vp the dew which lies in the cups of v 
lowers. 
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ears, which horfe-hairs and x^ta'-guts, nor the voice of 
unpav'd eunuch to boot, can never amend. 

[Exeunt Muftcuau. 

Enter $>ueen and Cytnbcline. 

2 Lord. Here comes the King. 

Cht. I am glad I was up fo late, for that's the reason 
I was up fo early : he cannot chufe but take this fervicc 
1 have done fatherly. Good morrow to your Majefty, 
and to my gracious mother. 

Cy m. Attend you here the doojr of our ftera daughter? 
Will fhe not forth? 

• CM. I have afTail'd her with mufic, but (he vouchfafes 
no notice. 

Cym. The exile of her minion is too new ; 
She hath not yet forgot him : fome more time 
Muft wear the print of his remembrance out, 
And then (he's your's. , - v \ 

Queen. You are moil bound to th' King, 
Who lets go by no vantages that: may 
Prefer you to his daughter. Frame yourfelf 
To orderly folicits, and be friended 
With aptnefs of the feafon ; make denials 
Increafe your fervices ; fo feem, as if 
You were infpir'd to do thofe duties which 
You tender to her : that you in all obey her^ 
Save when command to your difmifiion tends, 
And therein you are fenfelefa. 

Clot. Sejifelefs I not £>. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mejf. So like you, Sir, Ambaffadors from Rome ; 
The one is Caias Lucius. 

Cym. A worthy fellow, 
Albeit he comes on angry purpofe now ; ' "* 

But that's no fault of his :. we muft receive him 
According to the honour of his fender ; 
And towards himfelf, his goodnefs fore-fpent on, us f, 

We mull extend our notice. —Our dear fon, 

When you have giv'n good morning to your miftrefs, 
|'/ Attend 

f i. e. the good offices dene by him to u* heretofore. 
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Attend the Qtwen am! us ; we (Hall hate need 
P employ you towards this Roman. Come, our Queen. 

[Emtura. 

SCENE IV* 

Clot. If fiie be up, I'll fpeak with her ; if not, 
Let her lie ftill, and dream. By your leave, ho ! 

[Knoch* 
I know her women are about her-^— -what, 

If I do line one of their hands ! 'tis gold 

Which buys admittance,- (oft it doth), yea makes 

Diana's rangers falfe themfelves, yield up 

Their deer to th' (land o' th' ftealer : and 'tis gold 

Which makes the true man kill'd, and faves the thief;' 

Nay, fometimes hangs both thief and true man. What 

"Can it not do, and undo ? I will make 

One of her women lawyer to me, for 

I yet not underftand the cafe myfelf. % 

By your leave. [Knocks* 

Enter a Lady. 

Lady. Who's there that knocks? 

Clot. A Gentleman. 

Lady. No more f 

Clot., Yes, and a gentlewoman Yfon* 

Lady. That's more 
Than fome, whofe tailors are as dear as your's, 
Can juftly boaft of. What's your Lordmip's pleafure ? 

Clot. Your lady's perfon ; is fhe ready i 

Jjady. Ay, to keep her chamber. 

Clot. There is gold for you, fell me your good report. 

Lady. How, my good name ? or to report of you 
What I ihall think is good \ the Princefe 

Enter Imogen. 

Clot. Good morrow, faireft \ fitter, your fweet'hanct. 

Imo. Good morrow, Sir ; you lay out too much paint 
For purchafiag but trouble ; the thanks I give, 
Is telling you that I am poor of thanks, 
And fcarct can fpare them. 

Clot. Still I fwear, I love you. 

Imo. If you bat faid fo, 'twere as deep with me : 

ViN^VII. R If 
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If you fw**r ftffl, year recompence U fIBi 
That I regard it not. 

dot. This is no anfwer. 

/mo. But that you (ball not fay I yield, being filent, 
I would not fpeak. I pray you, fpare me—— 'faitfe, 
% (hall unfold equal dtfcourtefy 
To your beft kindnefs •: one of your great knowing 
Should learn (being tort) forbearance. '' 

Clot. To leave you in your madnefs, 'twere my fin; 
I will not. 

Into. Fools cure not mad folks. 

Clot. Do you call me fool ? 

/mo. As I am mad, I do,. 
Jf you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad 5 
That cures us both* I am much ferry. Sir, 
You put me to forget a lady's manners 
By being fo verbal : and learn now for all, 
That I, who lenow my heart* do here pronounce 
By th' very truth of it, I care not for you ; 
And am fo near the lack of charity 
T' accufe myfelf, I hate you : which I had rather 
you felt, than make my boaft,. 

Clot. You fin againii 
Obedience, which you owe your father. For 
The contract you pretend with that bafe wretch, 
(One bred of alms, and fofter'd with cold dimes, 
With fcraps 0' th* court), it is no contract, none ; 
A^d though it be allow'd in meaner parties, 
(Yet who than he more mean ?) to knit their foul* 
(On whom there is no more dependency 
But brats and beggary) in felf-fingerd knot ; 
Yetyouare curb'd from that enlargement by 
The confequence o' th' crown j and muft not foil 
The precious note of it with a bafe flare, 
A hilding for a livery, a fquire's doth j 
A pantler j not fo eminent.--— *• 

Into. Profane fellow ! 
Wert thou the fon of Jupiter, and no more 
But what thou art befides, thou wert too bafe 
To be his groom : thou wert dignify'd enough, 
Ev'n to the point of envy, if 'twere made 
Comparative for your virtues, to be ftyl'4 

f the 



Tie wider-hangman of his realist j and hated 
or being preferred fo well. 

Clot. The fcuih-f#g fcrt him f 

«/*». He never can meel more mi&hanef , than com* 
"o be but nam'd of thee; His meaneir. garment, 
!Tiat ever had hut cfipp'ct his body, 'shearer 
n my refpect, than all the* hairs above thee, 
Vere they all made ftieh menv How now, Pifanio t 

Entet Pifamo. 

Clot, HU garment ? now, the devilU— - . 

Imo. To Dorothy* rty woman, hie thee prefenily'. 

Clot* His garment X 

Imo. I am fprightetf with a fool, 
Frighted, and angred worfe — Go, hid my woman 
Search for a jewel, that too cafually 
Hath left mine arm—it was thy matter's. 'Shrew me> 
If I would lofe it for a revenue 
Of any King in Europe. I do think, 
I ftw't this mormag ; confident 1 am, 
Laft night 'twas on- my arm ; I klfled it. 
I hope it be not gone, to tell my Lord 
That I kifs aqght but him- 

Ptf. 'Twffln#tbeIoft. 

Imo. 1 hops fo ; go, and fearch. [Exit Pifmi*\ 

Clot. You have abus'dt me 

Big meaneft garment ? 

Imo. Ay, Ifaidfb, Sir; 
tf you wiU make't an a&ion? calLwitnefs to'U 

Clot. I will inform your father. 

Imo. Your mother too ; 
She's my good lady ;, and will conceive, I hope, 
But the worfl of me. So I leave you, Sir, 
To th' wor* of diicontent, [Exit. , 

Clot. I'll be reveng'd r— 

ftis meaneft garment I — well- [ Skit. 

SCENE V. Change* to Rome. ' 

Enter Pofthumus, and Philario. 

Pofi. Tear it not, Sir i I would I wet* fc &xxV 
fom'n the King, as I am bold her Uouovjlt 
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Will remain her's. , i : 

Phi. What means do you make to him ? 

Poft* Not any, but abide the change of time; 
Qoake in the prefent winterV ftate, and wife -« 
That warmer days would come j in thefe fear*d hopes, 
I barely gratify your love ; they failings 
I muft die much your debtor. 

Phi. Your very goodnefg, and your company* 
O'erpays all I can do. By this, your King 
Hath heard of great Auguftus; Caius Lucius 
Will do's commiffion throughly. And I think * 

He'll grant the tribute : fend th* arrearages, A 

"Ere look upon our Romans, whole remembrance 
Is yet frefh in their grie£ \ 

Pojf. IcfobeKeve, ^ ' • 'r 

(Statifl though I am none, nor like to be), ■ ■/ 

That tkia fliall prove a war ; and yon mall hear ' . ; 
The legions now in Gallia, fooner landed * 

In our not-fearing Britain, than have tidings v * 

Of any penny tribute paid. Oup countrymen s K ; 

Are men more order'd, than when Julius Gaefar 
iSmil'd at their lack of ikfll, but found tjieir courage ;_ m 
Worthy of frowning at. Their difcipline, [ ' \ 

Now mingled with their courages* will make knowik \ 
To their approvers *, they aire people fuch y' x 

As mend upon the world. '■' ^ t 

SCENE VI. Enier lachimei 



Phil. See; lachimo.- 



Poft. Sure, the fwift harts hath pofted you bjr ktt<^ 
And winds of all the corners lafo'd your fails, *♦" 

To make your veiFel nimble. ' ; 

Phil. Welcome, Sir. ' • ". t \ 

Poft. I hope the briefnefs of yotir anfwer made 
The fpeedinefs of your return. 

'fact* Your lady — : _> ; » 

Is of the faireft I e'er look'd upon. 

Poft. And, therewithal, the bell ; or let Bier beauty 
Look through a cafement to allure falfe hearts, 
And be falfe with them. 

Iach. Here are letters for you. " ; *V*^ 

* i. t. to thofe who try them. 
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Pqfi. Their tenor good, J taiftl 
lack. 'Tis verjr like. 

Pofi. Was Cams Lucius in the Britain coutt, 
When you were there ? 

lack. He was expe&ed then, 
jfeut not approsich'd. 
B: • /V/?. AH is well yet. 
Sparkles this ftone as it was wont^or is't not 
Too dull for your good wearing? 

loch* If I've loft it,, 
I (houlH have loft the worth of it in gold. 
Fll make a journey twice" as far, t* enjoy 
A fecond night of fuch fweet (hortnefs, which* 
Was mine in Britain ; for the ring is won^ ' 

Pofi. The (tone's too hard to come by. 
lach* Not a whit, 
Your lady being fo eafy;- 
Pofi.- Make not, Sir, 
L Your lofs your fport ; I hope you know that we ' 
, Muft not continue friends. 
loch; Good Sir, we muft r 
IF you keep covenant. Had I not brought 
The knowledge of your miftrefs home, I grant,* 
We were to*queftion farther; but I now 
; Rrofefs myfelf the winner of her honour, 
. Together with your ring ; and not the wronger' 
Of her, or you, having; proceeded -but 
By both your wilfe* 

Poft. - If you can mafa' t apparent' 
That you have taftfed her in bed ; my hand, 
And ring is your's. If not, the foul opinion 
You had of her pure honour, gains, or lofes 
. Your fwOrd or mine j or mafterlefa leaves- both 5 
To who (ball fold them. 

lach. Sir, my circumftances 
Being fo near the truth, as I wiUmrake them, 
Mttft firil Induce you to believe ; whofc ftrength: 
L wiH confirm withoath, which I donbt not- 
You'll give me leave to fpare, when you (hall -find 
Yoa need it not. 
. fifi. Proceed. 
*'* f mk Krft, her bedchambe r i. ^ .s r 
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i Where I confefs I flept not ; but profefs, 
lad that was well worth watching J it was hotigM 
With tapeftry of filk and filver ; the ftory ^ 
" Proud Cleopatra, when fliemet her Roman, 
« And Cydnus fwell'd above the banks, or for 

The prefs of boats, or pride.— A piece of work 

So bravely done, fo rich, that it did ftrive 
In workmanmtp, and value ; which I wonder^ 
Could be fo rarely and exadUy wrought. 
Since the true life on't was— — 

Pojl. This is true j ' 

And this you might have heard of here, by me, ' f ** 
Or by fome othen '' _ /: 

loch. More particulars 
Muft juftify my knowledge* 

Pojl. So they muft, 
^Or do your honour injury* 

Jach. The chimney 
Is fouth the chamber ; and the chimney-pfece* 
Cbafte Dian, bathing : never faw I figures 
So likely to report themfelvcs ; the cutter 
Has as another Nature done ; outwent her,. 
Motion and breath left out. 

Poft. This is a thing 
Which you might from relation likewife reap ; 
Being, as it is, much fpoke of. 

lach. The roof o'th* chamber 
With golden cherubims is fretted : th* andiront 
(I had forgot them) were two winking Cupids 
Of filver, each on one foot ftanding, nicely 
Depending on their brands. 

Pojl. What's this t' her honour ? 
Let it be granted you have feen all this, 
* Praife be to your remembrance, the defcriptio» 
Of what is in her chamber nothing faves 
The wager you have laid. 

Jack. Then, if you can [PulUng out tbrbracehk 

Be pale, I beg but leave to air this jewel ; fee !■ ■ 
And now 'tis up again ; it muft be married 
To that your diamond. I'll keep them. 

/y. Jove! 
Once more let mefe&t<A4it •• u \\ fcsafc. ^ 
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Which I left with her ? 

lack. Sir, I thank her, that t 
She ftripp'd it from her arm ; I i"eje her ye**, 
Herprctty action did Otttfell her gift, ; ; , , 

And yet enrich'd it too ; .lhe.gave it me> , 
* And faid, (he priz'd it once. 

Poft. May befliepluck'ditoff 
To fend it ne. 

lach. She writes £b to you ? doth (he ? 
r Pofl* O, no, no ; 'tis true.. Here,: take this too $. 

It is a bafiliflc unto mine eye,. 
; Kills me to look on't : let there be no honour, 
Where there i& beauty ; truth, where femblance ; love* 
Where there's another man. The vows of women 
', Of no more bondage be, to where they're made, 
: Than they are to their virtues, which, is nothing.; 
0, above meafure falfe L— — 

Fhu Have patience, Sir,. 
And take your Ting again : lis not yet won ? 
It may be probable (he loft it ; or, 
Who knows, one of her women, being corrupted, 
Hath ftoln it from her. 

Pq/i. Very true, 
And fo I hope he came by't : — back my ring j— 
Render to me fome corporal fign about ber, 
More evident than this ; for this was ftole. 
lack. By Jupiter, I had it from her arm. 
Pofi. Hark you, he fwears ; by Jupiter he fwearg. 

'Tis true— nay, keep the ring 'tis true 5 Vm fure 

She could not lofe it j her attendants are 

All honourable : they induc'd to ileal it ! 

And, by a ftranger K— — no, he hath enjoy 'd her. 

The cognifance of her incontinency 

Is this ; (he hath bought the name of whore thus dearly, 

There, take thy hire, and all the fiends of hell » 

Divide tbemi elves between you ! 

Phi. Sir, be patient ; 
This is not ftrong enough to be bcliev'd, 
Of one perfuaded wtll of. ■ 
PeA. Never talk on't ; 



She hath been colted by him, 
JEtot. If you fcek , v ; % * 
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For further fatisfyiog, under herbrcaft,. 

Worthy the prefling, lies a mole, right proud ,'" 

Of that moll delicate lodging* By ray Ufa 

I kifs'd it ; and it gave me pcefeat hunger j 

To feed again, though feiB. You & remember ] 

This ftain upon her ? . ^ 

Poft. Ay, and it dot& confirm *• 
Another ftain, as big as hell can* hold*; 
Were there no more but it.. 

lack* Witt you hear more r 

Pofi. Spare your arithmetic; 
Count not the turns : once, and a miflibn II 

Imcb* I'll be fworn , 

Pojk No fwearing :- 
If you will fwear. you haver not done't, you lye.- 
And I will kill thee, if thou doft deny 
Thou'ft made me cuckold.- 

loch. I'll deny nothing. 

Pojl. 0,.that Shad her Here, to tear her Hmb-mealT 
-I will go there, and do'ti* th- court, before 
Her father I'll do fomefihmg — [JEj* 

Phi. Quite befides 
The government of patience !' You have won ; 
iLet's follow him, and pervert the prefent wrath 
He hath againft himfelft 

loch. With all my heart* [I£xt*fl& 

SCENE VII. Reenter Prfhumur. 

Po/l. * Iftthere no way for men to be, but women. 

* Muft be half-worker* ? we are bafbirds aU: 

* And that moil venerable man, which I 

* Did call my father, was I know not where, . 

* When I- was ftamp. Some coiner with his tools 

* Made me a counterfeit; yet my mother feemM 

* The Dian of that time ; fo doth my wife 

* The nonpareilof this Oh vengeance, vengeance !* 

* Me of my lawful pleafure (he reftrain'd, 

* And pray'd me, oft, forbearance? did it with* 

* A pudency forofy, the fwect view on't- 

«■ Might well have warm'd old Saturn that I thought 

• her 
« As ckafte as unfunn'd fnow. Oh, aU the devils 1 . 

' Thir 
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1 This yellow Iachimo in an hour;— was*t not ? ■ ■- s 

1 Or lefs : at firft ? perchance he fpoke not, but 

1 Like a full-acorn *d boar, a churning on, 

4 Cry'd, Oh ! and mounted ; found no oppofition 

"' From what he look'd for fhould oppofe, and (he 

1 Should from encounter guard. Could I find out 

I ' The woman's parkin me for there's no motion 

• ' That tends to vice in man, but I affirm 
; 4 It is the wpman's part ; be't lying, note it, 
" * The woman's ; flattering, her's ; deceiving, her's ; 
f 4 Lull, and rank thoughts, her's, her's ; revenges, her's j 
' ' Ambitions, covet ings, change of prides, difdain, 
* Nice longings, (landers, mutability ; 
4 AH faults that may be nam'd, hay, that hell knows* 

'-Wfcy, her's* in part, or all ; but rather all. For 

even to vice - • 

1 They are not oonftant, but are changing ftiH ; 
' One vice, but of a minute old, for one ) 

' No* half fo old as that. 1*11 write againfl them> 
1 Deteft them, curfe them y et 'tis greater fkill* 1 
* In a true hate, to pray they have their will ; 
1 The very devils cannot plague them better. ££k& 

ACT III. SCENE L - 1 

t y 

Cymheline's palace* J it A 

War, in fiate\ CyMelirie, %uee# 9 Chtten, 4nd Lords* at 
totdwr; and lot another* Caius Lucius and Attendants. - 

., X 

yw.il OW fay, what would Auguftus Gaefar with 

us ? 
Luc. When Julius Csefer ( whdfe remembrance jk% ; ** 
ires ia. mei$' eyes^ and will to ears and tongues- — 
e fheme, and hearing ever) was in this Britain* * - 
Ad coa^uer'd it, Gaffibelan, thine uncle, 
Famous- *n C&far's. praifes, no.' whit lefs 
ban in his feats deferving it), for him* 
iid his fucceflion, granted Rome a tribute, - . u V 

••rly three thoufand pounds- : which by thee lately : 

kfc UBtCadCT'd. ' , v. . ':.. >-.: '„/:! >*'dy\tf 

€$ &wen, 
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Qjftcu. And, to kiU the nuunrail, 
Shall be (b ever. 

Clot. There be many Cstfart, 
Ere fuch another Julius : Britain it 
A world by 'tfelf ; and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own nofea* 

^pe*. That opportunity^ 
Which then they had to take fronts, to rcfisne 
We have again* Remember* Sir, my Liege, 
The Kings your anceftors ; together with 
The nat'ral brav'rv of your ifle, which (lands, 
As Neptune's part, ribbed and paled in 
With rocks unsaleable, and roaring waters j 
With fand*> that will not bear your enemies' boats> 
But, fuck them up to tb> top maft. A kind of coftfudfc 
Cariar made here ; but made not here his brag 
Of, came t wa&Jawt and owr c ank. With (fame 

J The firft that ever touch'd him) he was carried 
r rom off our coaft, 'twice beaten ; and his {hipping 
(Poor ignorant * baubles) on our terrible teas, 
like egg-fhett mov'd upon their (urges, crack'd 
A* eauTy *gainft our rocks. For joy whereof,. 
The faoi'd Caffibelan,. who was once at point 
(Oh, giglet Fortune ! ) to matte* Caikr** fwordi 
Made Lud's town with rejoicing fires bright, 
And Briton* ftrut with courage. 

Chu Com** there's no more tribute to be J>aiU Ouf 
kingdVmisftroager thanitwaiat that timej and* a#l 
£aid, there is no more Rich Carfare; other of them may 
have crook'd nofes, but, to own. fuck ftrait arms, none* 

€ym* Son, let your mother end. 

Clot. We have yet many among us can gripe as hard 
as Caflibel*tt ; I do not fay, I am one ; but I have » 

hand ~Why, tribute? Why mould w*e pay tribute.* 

If Caefar can hide the fun from u* with & blanket* or p*A 
the moon in hi? pocket, we will pay hint tribute to 
light ; eKe, Sir, no more tribute, pray you now- 

Cym. You mutt know* 
Till the injurious' Roman did extort 
This tribute from us, we were free, Caefnr't ambttio** 
Which fwell'd/o much, that it did almo&ftticick 

The 

t ignorant^ for of no *fc% 
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The fide* o* tV world* agatnft all coloifr, here 
Did put the yoke upon's $ which to /hake off, 
Becomes a Warlike people (which we reckon 
Ourfelves to be) to do. Say then to Cfcfar, 
Our anceftor was that Muhnutius, who 
Ordain'd our laws, whofe ufe the fword of Ca!far 
Hath too much mangled ; whole repair and franchife 
Shall, by the power we bold, be our good deed, 
Though Rome be therefore angry : that Mulmutius, 
Who was the firft of Britain which did put 
His brows within a golden crown, and call'd 
Himfelf aKing. 

Luc. Pm fowy, CymbcKne, 
That I am to pronounce Auguftus Caefar 
/Ccefar, that hath more kings his fervants, than 
Thyfclf domeftic officers) thine enemy. 
Receive it from me then.** — -War and confrifion 
In Caefar*8 name pronounce I *gainft thee : look 
For fury, not to be refitted. Thus defy'd, 
I thank thee for myfelf. 

Cym. Tbou'rt welcome, Canis ; 
Thy Caefar knighted me ; my youth I fpent 
Much under bin : of him I gatherM honour, 
'Which he to feek of me again perforce, 
Behoves me keep at .utterance f . I am perfect, 
! That the Fannonians and Dalmatians, for 
Their liberties are now in arms ; a precedent 
Which not to read, would fliew the Britons cold : 
So Caefar (hall not find them. 

Luc. Let proof fpeak. 

Clot* His Majefty bids you welcome. Make paftime 
with us a day or two, or longer : if you feek us after- 
wards on other terms, you {hall find us in our fait water 
girdle : if you beat us out of it, it is your's : if you fall 
is the adventure, our trows (hall fare the better for you; 
and there's an end. 

Luc. So, Sir. - ■ 

Cym. I know your mailer's pleafure, and he mine : 
. <Aj! the remain is, welcome. [Exeunt. 

'* . SCENE. 

f 1. 1. it extreme diftance* 
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SCENE II. filter PifantOj reading a letter. . \ in 

Pif. How ? of adultery ? wherefore write you not, 
What monfters have accus'd her ? Leonatus ! 
Oh matter, what a ftrange infection 
Is faE'a into thy ear ? what falfe Italian • 
(As pois'nous-tongu'd, as handed) hath prevailed 

On thy too ready hearing ! Difloyal i no ; 

She's punifh'd for her truth ; and undergoes- 

More goddefs-like than wife-like, fuch affaults 

As would take in fbme virtue. " Oh, my mailer ! 

*' Thy mind to her*8 is now as low, as were 

** Thy fortunes. How ? that I fliould murder her ? 

Upon the love, and truth, and vows, which I • 

Have made to thy command ! — I, her ! — her blood ! 

If it be fo to do good fervice, never 

Let me be counted ferviceable How look I, 

That I (hould feem to lack humanity, 

So much as this fad comes to ? Do 7— -the letter, 

^Reading 
That Ibave/ent her, By her own command 

Shall give thee opportunity Damn'd paper ! 

Black as the ink that's on thee : fenfelefs bauble ! 
Art thou a fcedary for this aft, and look'ft 
So virgki-like without ? Lo, here (he comes. 

Enter Imogen* 

I'm ignorant in what I am commanded. 

Imo, How now, Pifanio i 

Pif. Madam, here is a letter from my Lord. 

hno* Who ! thy Lord ? that is my Lord Leonatus: \ 
Oh, learn'd indeed were that aftrologer, 
That knew the liars, as I his characters : 

He'd lay the future open. You good gods, 

Let what is here contain'd relilh of love, 

Of my Lord's health, of his content : yet not, 

That we too are afunder ; let that grieve him ! 
Some griefs are medicinable ; that is one of them, 

For it doth phyfic love ; of his content, ^ 

In all but that. — Good wax, thy leave. Blefs'd Be 

You bees, that make thefe locks of counfel ! Lovers, 
And men in dang'rous bonds, pray not alike. 

Though 
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ough forfeitures you caft in prifon, yet 

a clafp young Cupid's tables : good news, gods ! 

, Reading* 

ft ice, and your father's wrath, jhould he take me in his 
vinibn, could not be jo cruel to me, but you, oh the dear- 
of creatures, would even renew me with your eyes. Take 
ice 9 that I am in Cambria, at Milford-haven ; tuhat 
'r own love will, out of this, advi/e you, follow. So he 
fhes you all happinefs, that remains loyal to his vow, and 
tr's increq/ing in love, Leonatus Posthumus. 

Oli, for a horfe with wings ! hear'ft thou, Pifanio ? 
He is at Milford-haven : read, and tell fne 
How far 'tis thither. If one of mean affairs 
May plod it in a week, "why may nots I 
Glide thither in a day ? then, true Pifanio, 
Who long'ft like me to fee thy Lord ; who long'ft, 
(Oh, let me 'bate), but not like me ; yet long'ft — 
But in a fainter kind— ——oh, not like me ; 
For mine's beyond, beyond — Say, and fpeak thick ; 
3ve's counfellor (hould lill the bores of hearing 
a th' fmoth'ring of the fenfe — " How far it is 
To this fame blefTed Milford : and, by th' way, 
Tell me how Wales was made fo happy, as 
T' inherit fuch a haven. But, firftofall, 
How may we fteal from hence \ and for the gap 
That we (hall make in time, from our hence going 
Till our return, i' excufe : but firft, feow get hence ? ' 
Why mould excufe be born or e'er begot ? 
We'll talk of that hereafter. Pr'ythee, fpeak, 
How many fcore ©f miles may we well ride 
'Twixt hour and hour? 

Pif. One fcore 'twixt fun and fun, ' 

adam, 's enough for yo* ; and too much too. ! 

Iuio. Why, one that rode to's execution, man, 
Could never go fo flow. I've heard of riding wagers, 
r here hories have been nimbler than the fands 
hat .run i' th' clocks behalf. But this is fool'ry. 
o, bid my woman feign a ficknefe ; fay, 
ie'll home t' her father : and provide me, prefent, 
. riding fuit ; 130 co/lJier than would fit 
Franklin's houfewife. 
Vol. VII. S Ftf- 
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Pif. Madam* you'd bed conjtder. 

Into. I fee before me, mataf ; nb*r here,> nor hcrfc* 
Nor what enfues, that have a fog in them, 
That I cannot look thro'. Away, I pr'ythee, 
Do as I -bid thee ; there's no more jto fay i 
AcceiTiblc is none bat Milford way. £j&x««nfc| 

SCENE lit. 'i 

Changes (o a foreft *wtib a rave, in JVaies. 

Enter Belarius\ Guiderius, and Arviragus. 

Bel. * A goodly day! not -to keephauf*, .with fudk 
« Whofe roof 8 as low amours : fee, boys-! this gate 
4 Inftru&s you how t* adore the heav'ns ; andoows yotf 

* To mom ing** holy office. Gates of monarchs 

« Are arch'd fo high, that giants may jet through, 
' And keep their impious turbands on, without 

* Good morrow to the fun. Hail, thou fair heaven f 
4 We houfe i* tlr* rook, ye£ vfc thee riot fo har&ty 

* As prouder livers do. 

Grid. Hail, heav'n ! 
jirv. Hail, heav'n! 

BeU * Now for our mount afin-fpor t, ,up to yondmH, 

Your legs are young. I*H tread thefe flats. Corifider, 

When you, afbove, perceive nre like a crow, 

That it h place which lefferis and fets off; 

And you may then ^evolve what tales! told you f 

Of courts^ of princes, of the tricks in war ; J 

That ferviceis -not&rvice, fo being done, 

But being fo allowed. To apprehend thus, 

I^raws us a profit from all things we fee ; ♦ ' 

And often, to our comfort, (hall we find 

The marded beetle in a fafer hold, 

Than is the fuJtwiRg'd eagle-. Oh* this life 

Is nobler than attending for a check ; 

Richer, than doing nothing for a bauble ; 

Prouder, than ru filing in unpaid-for filk. 

Such gain the Cap of him, that make's thern fine. 

Yet keeps his book uncrofs'd ; no life to ouraw 

Guid. * Out of your proof you fpeak ; we, poor, t»- 

fledg'd, ^ 
Have never wing'd from view o* th* ncft ; oorfcafcw 

•Wat 
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1 What air's from home. Haply this fife is bed, 
4 If quiet life is fceft f tfweetsr to you, 
4 TJiatbswe a (harper known ; well -eonrefpending 
4 With your ftiff £gc ; -but unto us, k is 
» 4 A cell of ign'ranot % t^aveHing a-bed ; 
K A prifon, for a 4ebtor*hat not dates 
« To ftrid* a Umk . 

jirv. * Wfeat ftould we Ipeak ©f, 
4 When we are old s as you I where we ftaM hear 

* The rain and wind fceat d**k December ? how, 
ft In this our pinching cave, fhaJf-we difeouife * i 

; '. 4 *T"itf feoasiag houss away ? We have feen no&ing:* * 
If We're bcafily ; fubtle at the fox for prey, 

* JLlk$ jyaiiiLe as the ^ralf, for what we eat* 
4 Our valour is to .chafe what ^lies •; our cage 
4 .W* nmk* a effcoir, us doth the pr&on'iJbird, 

* 4 And 6»|f iOur bondage freely. 
- 2W. 4 How you fpeakl 

* Did you but know the cfcy '<6 u£uri*s, 
4 And felt them knowingly \ the art o* th' court, 
4 As hard to leave, as fceep ; whofe top to climb, 
•It certain falling ; or fo ftpp'ry, that 

jif The fear's as bad as fallings the toil of war $ 
4 A pain* that only fcems to Xeek out danger 
4 V th* name of feme and honour ; Mr hlch {£es i* th'fcarch, 
41 And hath as ok a-dand'rons epkapb, 
4 As second of feir a& ; nay, many time, 

* Doth ijl defervc, by dqing well : what's worfe, 

* Mtffc cart'fy at the cenfur*.--* ** Oh, boys, this ftory 
44 The world may read in me : jay body's mark'd 
44 With Roman (words ; and my report was once 
« 4 Firft ^with the beft of note. Cy mbelme lovM rae J 
44 And when a foldier was the theme, my name 
4i Was not far off: then was I as a tree, 
44 Whofe boughs did bend with fruit. But, in one nighty 
** A ftorm, or robbery, call it what you will, 
44 Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves \ 
**dtad ieft me bare to weather. 

: Gmd* IJncertain favour ! 
##/. My fault being nothing, as I have told you oft, 
4iK>4rtttains (whofe fahe oaths prevail'd 
*4ny perfedt honour) fwore to Cymbeline r 
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I was confed'rate with the Romans : fo 
Follow'd my banifhment ; and, this twenty years, 
This rock and thefe demefnes have been my wbrld ; 
Where I have UVd at honeft freedom ; paid 
More pious debts to heaven, than in all 

The fore-end of my time. But, up to th' mountain 

This is not hunters' language ; he that ftrikes 

The vcnifon firft, fhall be the lord o' th* feaft ; 

To him the other two (hall miniiler, 

And we will fear no poifon, which attends 

In place of greater ft ate. : M 

I'll meet you in the valleys. [Exeunt Gut J. and+ " 

How hard it is to hide the fparks of nature !. . * IVJ 

Thefe boys know little they arc fons to th' King ; 

Nor Cymbeline dreams that they are alive. 

They think they're mine, tho' trained up th ire meanly* [j 

V th' cave, wherein they bow, their thoughts do hit *\^!1 

The roof of palaces ; and nature prompts them* A »\* , 

In fimple and low things, to prince it, much ' V* *■* 

Beyond the trick f of others. This Paladour, ' ~* ^ trt 

(The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 

The King his father calPd Guidcriusj, Jove !— v< 

44 When on my three-foot-ftool I fit, and tell .. 'J 

44 The warlike feats I've done, his fpirits fly out i < 

*• Into my ftory : fay, thus mine enemy fell, 

44 And thus I fet my foot on's neck— even then ,, 

44 The princely blood flows in his cheek* he fweats, 

44 Strains his young nerves, and puts himfelf in poftu 

44 That a&smy words — The younger brother Gad 

(Once Arviragus), in as like a figure 

Strikes life into myfpeech, and (hews much more 

His own conceiving. Hark, the game is rbus'd-*-* 

Oh Cymbeline ! heav'n and my confeience know* 

Thou didft unjuftly banifti me : whereon, *- 

At three and two years old, I Hole thefe babes ; 

Thinking to bar thee of fucceflion, as 

Thou reft'ft me of my lands. Euriphile, 

Thou waft their nurfe ; they take thee for their 1 

And every day do honour to thy grave ; 

Myfelf Belarius, that am Morgan cali'd, ]/[ 

They take for natural father; The game's up. !u[ 

f trni, for cvjlim* baitt* . P 




SCENE IV. Enter Pifanio and Imogen'. 

Imo. Thou told'ft me, when we X9ff& from horJfe, the 
place 
"Wap pear at hand. Ne'er long'd my mother £b 
"To fee me firft, as I have now— Pifonio, 
"Where is Poftbuinuei What is in thy naiod, . 
That makes thee Hare thus I wherefore breaks that figh 
"Fxpxd tV inward of thee ? one but painted thus,, 
"Would be interpreted a thijig perplex 'd 
beyond felfrexfAicatiorv. J*\tf tjhyfelf 

Into a 'havjpur pf iefs fear, ere wildnefe 
Vaaqaflh thy ftaider fenfes^-What's *be matter f 

Why tender'iib thou tli^t paper to «)e, with 

A look untenden if 't fee ftamm^r-oewft, 

Smile to't before * if w^tgrjy* *h&u -nfted'ft 

But keep thjat oxnint'naft££ Wh My hatband's hand?' 

That drug-dawwi'd ftajy hath outer ?ftied him, 

And he's a£ forpe ha*d point. Spttk, *»an ; thy tongue' 

May take off fome extremity,, w&£fc ft> read 

Would be e'en mortal to jns~ 
#/. Efeafe yftu, read ; 

And yon fliaU finjd.flte, w eieW #um» a thing; . 

The moft difdajn'&itf jbrtjipe, 

Imogen tr/idr. 

Thy mj/lrefi, Pifflnio, batbpfafd thpflrurnpgt in my 4#//' 
*fc teftimonies whereof lie Hewing in wt<% I fpfak not outpf 
vueal furmifes, but from proof ajjtfong as my griff r and#t 
pertain as I expeSt my revenger Tbftf part thou, Pifanio v 
mufi aSfor me.< If thy faith bt nyt tainted mth the breach 
of her% let thine okvn hands take aipay her life. IJhalfghe 
thee opportunity at- MHford-hqmen. She hath n$y letter fo* 
the purpofe ; wbert, if thou fear Jojlrite, and to mate me 
certain it is done y thou art- the p/inder to her,difl>pnour f and 
tfually tome difkyaU 

Pif. « What mall I need *t> <d*»w *n$r fwnrdhhe payer. 

* Hath cut her throat aluefidy.— ~.N*>* 'tis flaader ; 

* Whofe edge is (harper than the fword, whole tongue- r 

* Outvenoms all the worms of Nik ; whofe breath » 

* Hide* on the pofcfag winds, and daftkbty * ^ 
*AHmn*mMth9 swd4 King*, {^g^v^*^*^ 

S * * W\&»v 
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* Maids, matrons, nay, the fccrets of the grave, ~ 

* This viperous (lander enters. What chear, Madam? 

Into. « Falfe to his bed* what is it to be falfe ? 
€ To lie in watch there, and to think on him ? 

* To weep 'twixt clock and clock ? if fleep charge natmr h 

* To break it with a fearful dream of him, 
4 And cry myfelf awake ? that falfe to's bed I 

Pi/, Alas, good Lady ! _ 

Imo. I falfe ? thy confcience witnefs, Iachimo,— ~ ir 
Thou didft accufe him of incontinency, * 

Thou then look'dft like a villain ; now methinks ' I 
Thy favour's good enough. Some jay of Italy '*'* 
(Whofemeether washer painting) hath betray *d him 
Poor I am ftale, a garment out of falhion j 
And, for I'm richer than to hang by-th' walls, 
I muft be ript : to pieces with me : oh, 
Mens' vows are womens' traitors. — All good teeming 
By thy revolt, oh hufband, (hall be thought 
Put on for villany : not born, where' t grows } 
But worn, a bait for ladies. 

Pif. Madam, hear me 

Imo. * True honeft men being heard> like falfe- jfcabsy 

* Were in his time thought falfe : and Sinon's weepmjp 

* Did fcandal many a holy tear ; took pity* ' • 
•From mod true wretchednefs. So thou, Poflhumus* 
4 Wilt lay the leaven to all proper men ;. . 

* Goodly, and gallant, (hall be falfe and perjurM, ^ 
4 From thy great fail. Come, fellow, be thou honeft:* '* 
Do thou thy matter's bidding ; when thoufieeft him* j 
A little witnefs my obedience. Look ! _'*«■ 
I draw the fword myfelf, take it, and hit * V 1 *. 
The innocent manfion of my love, my heart ; i 
Fear not, 'tis empty of all things, but grief;, < ■ j 
Thy mailer is nottheie ; who was indeed' 

The riches of it. Do his bidding, ftrike ;. 

Thou may'ft be valiant in a better cauJTey * 't 1 

But now thou feem'ft a- coward. . * 

Pif. Hence, vile inftrument \> . r< 

Thou fhak not damn my hand. * • } 

Imo. Why, I muft die ; • 'V ' 

And, if I do not by thy hand, thou art • . » +rl\\* 
No fervant of thy majter'v. 'Gainft ielf-flaughtw ->- 

Thpre 
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There is a prohibition fo divine, 

That cravens my weak hand f : come, here's my heart— 

(Something's aforc't) — foft, foft, we'll no defence ; 

• " v ■' ■ ■'■' ■ [Opening her breqftl 

Obedient as the fcabbatd I > i What is here ? 
The fcriptures of the loyal Leonatus; 
All turn'd to herefy ? away, away, 

[ Pulling his fetters out of her Bojbnt* 
Corrupters, of my faith 1 you {hall no more 
Be ftomachers to my heart : thus may poor fools 
Believe falfe teachers : tho* thofe that are betray'd, * 
Do feel the treafon fharply , yet the traitor 
Stands in worfe-cafe of woe. And thou, Poflhumiis* / 
That fet my difobedieBce 'gainft the King, 
And mad'ft me put into contempt the fuit* 
Of princely fellows, fhall hereafter find» \ 

, It is no acl of common paffage, but 
J A ftrain of rarenefs r. an d I ' grieve rhyfelfi 
To think, when thou (halt be difedg'd by* her 
Whom now thou tir'it on, how thy memory 

Will then be pang'd by me. Pr'ythee, difpatch r> 

* The lamb intreats the butcher. Where's thy knr& ? 

I Thou art too* flow to do thy matter's bidding, 
When I defire it too. - 

Pi/. O gracious Lady ! - ' •- 

Since I receiv'd command to do this bufmefs* - w 

I I have not flept one wink. ' • ' ' 
V 7»w* Do't, and to bed then. ( 

,P^. I'l^break mine eye-balls firft. 

Into* Ah, wherefore then ~ 

Didft undertake it ? why haft thou abusM * , 

So many miles, with a pretence ? this place ? 
Mine ac\ion ? and thine own ? our har{e8 , labour? * 
The time inviting thee? the perturb'd court/ * 
For r% being abfent ? whereun to I never 
Purpofe return J Why haft thou gone fo far, ' 

To be unbent, when thou haft ta'en thy ftand, > w 

IV ele&ed deer before thee. 
Pi/. But to win time 

*>Jpb lofe fo bad employment, in the which 

*4^jtanre confider'd of a courfe ; good lady? " v \\, 

fill'*fyt;~ _,,«*■ .<.-■' '" -^'--Ikar 

Utfl f i. e. makes me a coward. 
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Hear me with patience. 

. Jma. Talk thy tou^weaiy.fpnnkr i il 

INe heard I am a ftruapev and mine ear 

(Therein faHe ftrock) can take no greater wounds 

Nor tent to bottom that. But 4pe*k« 

Pi/ Then, Madam, 
I thought yon would not imk Again*. 

Im. Kofl like, 
Bridging me her* to kill me~ 

Ptf. Not fc> neither; n 

But if I were as wi£e as honeft, then 
My purpofe would prove weU ; it cannot he^ 
But that my mailer it abus'd; fome *ilhu> r 
And Angular in his art, hath don* you both 
This cuned injury- 

/m*. Some Romair courtesa n . . .,, , , 

Pi/ No, onmylife 
111 give him notice you are dead, and (end hint- 
Some bloody fign of it : for 'tip commanded 
I mould do (p. You (hall be mife'd at pom*, 
And that will well confirm it.. 

Imp. Why, good fellow,, 
What (hall I do the while ? whore bide ? hpy free ?' 
Or in my life, what comfort,, when J am 
Dead to my hufband I 

Pi/. If you^b^ rp%*'coui?t^^ 

Into. No court r no father ; nor no more ado 
With that harm, noble, fimple nofthing, ClpjteB y. _ , 
That Clottfn, whofe lo^e^ujtJiath.besn.tojne 
As fearful as a flege. 

Pi/ If not at court, 
^hen not ki Britain muft' you 'bide*. 

7ms. Where then,? 
Hath Britain all the fun that (nines * daylight',. 
Are they not but in Britain ? I* th? world's volurait . 
Our Britain fcems as of it, but not i/i it ; i 

In a great poo), a<£wan?S neft, JVythee think 
There's living out of Britain. 

Pi/ I'm moil glad, 
You think of other place ;• th' ambafTador* 
Lucius the Roman, comes to Milford-haven . . * \ 

3F0#u>rrow. Now, if you could wear a mien 

Pari 
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Dark as your fortune is, and but dlfguife 
Hiat, which, t* appear itfelf, muft not yet be, 
lut by felf-danger 5 you mould treat a courfe 
Pretty and full of view f 5 yea, haply, near : 
The refidence of Pofthumus; fo nigh, at leaft* 
That though his anions were not vifible, 
Report mould render him hourly to your ear, 
As truly as he moves. 

Jmo. Oh ! for fuch means, 
Fhough peril to my modefty, not death on't ' 
[ would adventure. 

Pif. Well then, twre ? s the point. 
1 You muft forget to be a moman * r change 
[ Command into obedience ; fear and nicenef* 
K(The handmaids of all women, or, more truly* 
5 Woman its pretty felf ) to waggifh courage ; 
I Ready in gibes, quick-anfwerM, faucy, and 
f Aa quarreHous as the weazel : nay, you muft 
1 Forget that rareft treafure of your cheek ; 

1 Expoling it (but, oh, the harder hap !_ 

1 Alack, no remedy) to the greedy touchf 

1 Of common-kiffing Titan j and forget 
p Your labourfome and dainty trims, wherein 
" You made gfeat^Jurio angry. ] ' " ■ 

( Imo. Nay, be brief. 1 . > 

I fee into thy end, and am almofl • v 

A man already. ,: u *'•* < il J ' 

Pif. Frrft,-make youtfelf but like one. '' " "" r " 
Pore-thinking this, I have already fit, 
(*Tis in my cloak-bag) doublet, hat, hofe, aU ' ■ v 
ihat anfwer to them. 'Would you in their ferving* l 
And i#ith what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of fuch a feafon, 'fore noble Lucius 
Prefent yourfelf, defire his fervice, tell him : ' 

RTherei^you're happy : (which will make him fo* 
|£jhat his hea4 have ear in mulic), doubtlefs 
Wm^of lie will embrace you ; for he's honourable, 
Lnd, doubling that, moll holy. Your means abroad 
fpa have me, rich ; and I will never fail 

/nor futyply. ' ; ' l 

u*rt all the comfort V 1 

■ •• - Tie 

• itkdy to-prove fuccefsfuL 
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The gods will diet me with. IVy thee, away. 
There's more te be coafider'd ; but well even 
All that good time will give us. This attempt 
I'm foldier to, And wiM abide k with 
A prince'* courage. Away, I f>r*ythee. 

Pif. well, Madam, we m»ft take a fcort rWwel ; 
Left, being «*&'<!, I be fufpe&ed of 
Your carriage from the court. My noble miftreft, 
Here is a box ; I had it from -the Queen, 
What's in*t iepreeious: if you're fick at fee, 
Or ftomach-qualm'd at land, a dram of thk 
Will drive away diftemper— - To iome fliade^ , 
And fit you to your manhood j may -the geds 
Dircd you to the beft ! 

Jmo. Amen. I thank thee. [Exeunt /*w$$ a 

Eater Cymbefiue, Queen 4 Oaten*. Lucius, JL*n*V<W#\ 
Attendants* 

Cym. Thosfar^aud£o farewej^ 

Luc. Thanks, Royal ,§ir. 
My Emperor hatfe wrote ; I n>uft froml^nce f 
And am right forry, that I mujt *e#o*jt ye 
. My matter's enemy. 

Cym. Our fubje&s, fRf* 
Will not endure his yoke ; and for ourfejf 
To (hew lefsfove^agnty fa**kffow& j^ffr- 
Appear unking-like. 

Luc. So,, Sir. I defire of you- 
A condud over lan4, to Milford-hayew.. 
Madam, aU joy befaj your Grace, aad you $ 

Cym. My iLords, you a*e a$poi^^^^ 
The due of honour in no poii*t oinit. 
So, farewet Npfcle I^cius. , 

Luc. Yoftir hand, ray kor& : r ; 

Cfa. Receive it friendly y f>ui fro^n. t^tuj^|pi$! ' 1 
I wear it as. ypu* enemy* > 

Luc. Th' event 
Is yet to name the winner; Fare yw weJt - yC » 

Cym. Leave not the worthy JjWW> gPPd^&tt™* 
-TtC he have crofs'd the Sevenu Happinefs ! 
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Queen. H$ goes hence frowning ; but it honours u$f 
Fha* we havegiv'n himcaufe. 
' Clot. 'Tis all the better;? , 
four valiant Britons have their wiraes in it. 
, Cyntk Lucius hath wrote already to the Emperor, 
How it goes here. It fits us therefore ripely* 
Our chariots and our hrarfemen be in readinefs 5 
'The powers that he already hath in Gallia, 
Will foon be drawn to head, from whence he moves 
His war for Britain. 

Queen. 'Th notfleepy b*fmefe* , 

But muft be took'd to fpeediry, and ftrongly. 
r Cym. Our expectation that it mould be thus, 
ith made us forward. But, my gentle Queen, 
'iere is our daughter 1 She hath not appear'd 
Fore the Romany nor to u& hath tendered 
ie duty of the day. She looks as like 
A thing more made of malice, than of duty ; 
l&'ve noted iL Call ;her before us, for 
JWtfve been too light i a fufferance, [Exk a Servant 

Queen. Hoyal Sir, 
Since the exile of Pofthumus, moil retir'd 
Hath her life been ; the cure whereof, my Lord, 
'Tis time muft dp. 'Befeech your Majelly, 
S f orebear (harp fpecches to her. She's a lady 
\j&o tender of rebukes, that wordfl are ftrokes, 
And fir okes death to her. 

Rtetitet the SeWattt* 

Cym. Where is (he, Sir ? how 
dCan her contempt be anfwer'd ? 

Ser. Pleafe you, Sir, 
JEler chambers are all lock'd, and there's no anfwer 
Ofhat will be given to th' loudeft ffoife we make. , , , . 

Queen. My Lord, when Jail I went to vi&t her* 
She pray'd me to excufe her keeping clofe ; 
Whereto conftrain'd by her infirmity, 
jSfte mould that duty leave unpaid to you, 
IWiich daftly me was bound to proffer : this 
Hie wifli'd me to make known ; but oar great couit 
m * 1 me to blame in mem'ry. 
Her doors lock'd ? 
. . . .Not 
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Not feen of late ? grant heav'ns, tliat which I fear j 
Prove falfc! [Exk^ 

Queen. Son, I fay, follow the King. 

Clot. That man of hcr's, Pifanio, her old fervant, 
I have not feen thefe two days. [j£*fo 

Queen. Go, look after £ To the Seroa^ 

Pifanio, thou that ftand'ft fo for Pofthumus !— 
He hath a drug of mine ; I pray his ahfence 
Proceed hy fwallowing that ; for he believes 
It is a thing mod precious. But for her, 
Where is (he gone ? haply defpair hath feizM her ; 
Or, wing'd with fervour of her love,- file's flown 
To her defir'd Pofthumus : gone (he is 
To death, or to difhonour ; and my end 
Can make good ufe of either. She being down, 
I have the placing of the Britifti crown. 

Re-enter Cloten., 

How now, my fon ? • ' -• ' } 

Clot. ,r Tis certain (he is fled ; 
Go in and cheer the King, he rages, hone 
Dare come about him. 

Queen. All the better ; may 
This night fore-ftall him of th« coming day ! 

; [Exit Queen, t 

Clot. I love and hate her ; — for (he's fair and royal, '■ i 
And that (he hath all courtly parts more **quifite 
Than lady ladies f ; winning from each one 
The beft (he hath, and (he of all compounded ^ 

Outfells them all : I love her therefore. But, %i 

Difdaining me, and throwing favours on 

The low Pofthumus, (landers fo her judgment, 

That what's elfe rare is chok'd-; and in that point 

I will conclude to hate her, nay : indeed : ^ 

To be reveng'd upon her. For when fook 

Shall : • r ; 

SCENE VI. Enter Pifanio. , ./"... 

Who is here ! what ! are you packing, firrah ? - 1 1 ; •' 
Come hither ; ah * you precious pander, villain, ' *£ 
Where is thy lady ? in a word, or elfe **? 

ThoVit 
* hdy is a plural verb, and hdiet a noun governed hy it. 
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: flraightway with the fiends. 

\Dra%eing hhfeuorcfi 
Oh, my good Lord ! 

Where is thy Lady ? or, by Jupiter, 
:>t alk again. Clofe villain, 
1 this feeret from thy heart, or rip 
art to. find it. Is me with Pofthumus ? 
hofe fo many weights of bafenefs cannot 

of worth be drawn, 
Alas, my Lord, 

n (he be with him ? when was me mifs'd J 
1 Rome, 

Where is me, Sir ? come nearer; 
ler halting ; Satisfy me home 
$ become of her. 
Oh, my all- worthy Lord! 

All-worthy villain ! 
r where thy miftrefs is, at once, 
next word ; no more of worthy Lord, 
or thy filence on the inftant is 
ndemnation and thy death. 
Then, Sir, 

per is the hiftory of my knowledge 
tig her flight. 

Let's fee't ; I will purfue her. 

Auguftus' throne. 

Or this, or periih. 1 

ir enough ; and what he learns by this, > Aftde. 
iye his travel, not her danger. J 

Humh. 

I'll write to my Lord (he's dead. Oh, "J 
Imogen, > Afidt. 

ly'ft thou wander, fafe return again ! J 

Sirrah, is this letter true ? 
Sir, as I think. 

It is Pofthumus's hand, I know't. Sirrah, if 
>uld'ft not be a villain, but do me true fervice ; 
> thofe employments wherein I mould have 
I ufe thee, with a ferious induftry ; that is, what 
(bc'er I bid thee do, to perform it directly and 
[ would think thee an honefl man ; thou mould'/! 
|VIL T neither. 
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neither want my meaa* for Ay relief, aor my voice fat 
they preferment. 

Pif Well, my good Lord. 

Clot. Wik thou fetve me? for fiace patiently" and 
conftantly thou haft ftuck to the hare fortune of thai 
beggar Pofthumus, thou caaft not in the courfe of gnv; 
titudc but be a diligent follower of mine. Wik tfctiF 
ierve me ? 

Pif Sir, I will. 

£&/. Give me thy hand, here's my ptirfe. Haft toy 
of thy late matter's garments in thy pofleffion ? 

Pif 1 have, my Lord, at my lodging the fame fait 
he wore when he took leave of my Lady and miflrefiu 

Clot. The fit ft fervice thou doft me, fetch that f«tt 
hither ; let it be thy firft fervice, go. 

Pif. I (hall, my Lord. [Exit, 

Clot. Meet thee at Milford-haven ?— (I forgot to 
a(k him one thing, FH remember' t anon), even 
thou villain Pofthumus, will I kill thee. I would thefe 
garments were come ! She faid upon a time, (the bit- 
ter nefs of it I now belch from my heart), that (he keU 
the very garment of Pofthumus in more re(pec~fc than my 
noble and natural perfon, together with the adornment of 
my qualities. With that futt upon my back will I ra* 
vifh her ; firft kill hitn, and in her eyes— {there (ball 
fhe fee my valour, whieff will then be a £orment to her \ 
contempt). He on the ground, my fpeech of infall* \ 

ment ended on his dead body ; and when my kit ,, 

hath dined, (which, as I fay, to vex her, I will execute in \ 
the cloaths that (he fb prais'd), to the court I'll kick her -j 
back, foot her home, again. She hath defpifed me re- 
joicingly, and I'll be merry in my revenge. Be thofe \ 

Enter Pifanio t with a futt of cloaths. 

the garments ? 

Pif Ay, my Noble Lord. 

Clot. How long fe't fince (he went to Milford-haven ? • 

Pif She can fcarce be there yet. 

Clot. Bring this apparel to my chamber ; that is tfce 
fecond thing that I have commanded thee. The tfefad 
is, that thou wilt be a voluntary mute to my dehgn. 
Be but: duteous, and true perferment (hall tender jBelf 

ta 
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to thee. My revenge is now at Milford, 'would I had 

wings to follow it ! come and be true. [Exit. 

r Mfi Thou l»i4ft me to my lofs : for true to thee, 

Were to prove faife 5 which I wiH never be 

To her that w moft true. To Milford go, 

And find not her whom thou purfa'ft. Flow, flow, * 

You beav'nly bkfffings, on her ? this fool's fpeed 

Be crofs'd with flownefs ; labour be his meed ! [Exit* 

SCENE VI L Changes to the farefi and cave. « 

Enter Imogen in bay's cloaths* 

\ lm9. I fee a man'* life is a tedious one % 
*!*re ttrAd myfelf \ and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. u I fhould be fick, 

* 'But that my refolution helps me. MiHbrft, 

;* When from the mountain-top Pifenio fhcwM thee, 
*'Thou waft within a ken. O Jove, I think 

I u Foundations fly the wretched 5 Fuch, I mean, 

* Where they fhould be reliev'd. Two beggars told me 

* I could not rails my way. Will poor folks lye, 
M That have afHi&ions on them, knowing 'tis 

M A pnnifhment or trial ? yes.; no wonder, 
u When rich ones fcarce tell true. To lapfe in fulnefs, 
M . Is forer than to lye for need ; and falfehood 
•f Is worfcin Kings than beggars. My dear Lord ! 
|;^Yfcou^onee f tn'-fatfeones; ndw I think on thee, 
[ w My hunger's gone ; but ev'n before, I was 
\ At point to fink for food. But what is this ? 

[Seeing the cave. 
Here is a path to*t ■ 'tis Tome favage hold ; 

Twere beft not cafi ; I dare not call ; yet famine^ 
Ere it clean overthrow nature, makes it valiant, 
u Plenty and peace breed cowards ; hardnefs ever 

II Of hardinefs is mother. Ho ! who's here ? 
If any thing that's civil *, fpeak 5 if favage, 
Titke 'oi^t end f — ho ! no anfwer ? then I'll enter. 

1 draw my fwprd ; and if mine enemy 
J: fear the fwordlifce me, he'll fcarcely look on't. 



{e cave. 



: fitch a foe, good heav'ns ! [She goes into the 

#:. - T 2 . **"* 

l^K ' ** c,v, '» ^ or t> uman creature. 

**yk f *• '• take my life ere famine end it* 

i : . - 
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Enter Belarius, Guiderivi, and Arviragus. 

Bel. You, Paladour, have prov'd beft woodman, and 
Are mailers of the feaft ; Cadwal and I 
Will play the cook and fervant ; 'tis our match : 
The fwcat of induftry would dry^ and die, 
But for the end it works to. Come, our ftomachs 
Will make what's homely favoury ; Wearinefs 
Can fnore upon the flint, when reily Sloth 
Finds the down-pillow hard. Now peace be herei 
Poor houfe, that keep'ft thyfelf ! 

Guid. I'm thoroughly weary. 

Art). I'm weak with toil, yet ftrong in appetite* 

Guid. There is cold meat i' th' cave, we'll brouze on 
WhM what we've kill'd be cook'd. £tha!t 

Bel. Stay, come not in — — [Looking m 

" But that it eats our victuals, I mould think 
*' It were a Fairy. 

Guid. What's the matter, Sir? 

Bel. By Jupiter, an angel i or, if not, 
An earthly paragon. Behold divinenefs 
No elde)r than a boy. 

\ Enter Imogen. 

Imo. '< Good matters, harm me not ; 
" Before I enter'd here, I call'd ; and thought 
" T' havebegg'd, or bought, what Iliave took: good 

troth,, . . , : 

" I have ftoln nought, nor would not, though I'd found 
" Gold ftrew'd o' th' floor. Here's money for my meat * 
«' I would have left it on the board, fo foon 
" As I had made my meal ; and parted thence < , , , x ' 
" With prayers for the provider. . ;,; 4r j 

Guid. Money, youth ? i # , ; 

Aw. " All gold and filver rather turn to dirt I » 

" As *tis no better reckon'd, but of thofe , ; •, t \\ 
" Who worfhip dirty gods. .■'.' , ;\ ; .i 

Imo. " I fee you're angry : ' * ;j 

" Know, if you kill me for my fault I ihould ; : ; t % $ 
" Have dy'd, had I not made it. . :-ww 

Bel&l hither bound ? 

Imo. To Milford-haven. - . - - '* 

Btl 
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i^&atfs your name ? 

FuffU* Sir i I have, a kinfman who 

I for Italy : he imbarks at Milford ; 

n being going, almoft fpent with hunger, 

n in this offence; 

Pr'ythee, fair youthV 

is no churls, nor meafure our good minds 

rude place we live in.. Well encounter'd X 

oft night r youj (hall hare better cheer 

depart, and thanks taftay and eat it. 
d him welcome- 

Wert yoa a woman, youth, 

yknic hardy&ut be your groom in honeftjr; - 
for yaw as I woold &uy. 

Fll maket my comfort, 

nun v Fli love him as my brother ; 

:h a-wdoooie as I'd give to him, 

•g, afcfe»ce y focfe Is your's* Mod welcome ! 

[fady? for ywt fall 'mongft friends. 

^Mongtft 4neod«, 

eti^^ Would it had been fo, that they 1 

a my father's fons ! then had my price > Aftde. 

s> and fo more equal balancing J. 

r Pofthumus. 

He wrjjpgt at fcune diftref*.. 

'Wquld I could free't I 

Or I, whatp'er it be, 
ain it coft, i what 4aage«y.god*4l 
Hark* boys* [Whifperitig* 

Great men,, 

id a court no bigger than this cave, 
i attend themfelves, and had the virtue ' 

their own conscience feal'd them, laying by ' 

>thing gift of defering multitudes, 
ot outpeer thefe t warn.— —^Pardon me, gods !• 
ige my fex to be companion with them*, 
.eonatus is falfe. 
It mail be fo :. 

re'fl gudrefs our hunt, Kur yetrth, come ia ;, , 
fcis heavy faftiug ; when we*rc fupp'd, jq*' 
amicrly demand thee of thy ftory, . ^tL " 
iiSouwiltfpeak. ■."•'•. -'*\ :' W" 
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Gut J, I pray, draw near. 

Arv. The night to th* owl, arid ntohft to th* lark,M 

welcome ! 
Into. Thanks, Sir. / , 

Arv. I pray, draw near f. _,.'_. [Extm 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

TbeforeJ in Wales. 
Enter Cloten alone. 

I Am near to th* place where they ihould meet, i£ft- 
fano have mappM it truly. How fit hisgameati ^ 
ferve me! why mould his miftrefs, who was made bj^ ■■ 
him that made the tailor, not be fit too ? the rather, 
(faving reverence of the world), becaiife .'tia .faid i 
woman's fitnefs comes by fits, r Therein I muft play the 
workman ; I dare fpeak it to myfelf, (for it is not vaiik 
glory for a man and his glafs to confer iahis own cham- 
ber) ; I mean, the lines of my body are as wefi drawn 
as his; no lefs young, more ftrong, not beneath bintfm 



-draw near. 



SCENE VII!. Changes to Home. 
Enter two Roman Senators, atkt Tributes J 

I Sen. This is the tenor of the Emperor's' writ ; 
That fince the common men are now in a&ion • '• 

'Gainft the Pannonians and Dalmatians, ; , 

And that the legions now in Gallia are . s 

Full weak to undertake our war again ft. 
The fairn-off Britons ; that we do incite 
The, gentry to this bufitoefs. He creates ~ .. ' ' > 
Lucius Proconfal ; and, to you, the Tribunes ... 
For this immediate levy, he commends i » 

His abfclutt con.miffion. Long live Cafart * / ^ 

Tri. ' Is Lucius General of the forces ? 

a Sen. Ay» ■'...*:* 

Tri. R plaining now in Gallia? 

X Sen. With thofe legions 
Which 1 have fpyke of, w hereunto year levy - *, • 
* " 1 be fuppliant. The words of your"commiffioD^*' v : 
\J°V to the numbers and the time * J 

Kfpatch. • v * y9l~\ 

% will ditchargeW4uty. *> !£#**. 



fortunes, beybncf hihr m the advantage, of $e time, a- 
JiP bove him rn birth, alike cgnverfafitj iri general fejrvices;^ 
I and more remarkable in, ' fingle ikppontitfns y yeV thf 3 '21 * 
£ perfeverant thing IbTes him in^ my flefpightj:' Wh£t m^tv 
R, tality is ! Pofthumus, thy hea'dj which is tiow gtowjh]^ 
| upon thy moulders, mall witftin'this h^f^bfcptf,; tBy 
! miftrefs infqrc'd, thy garments cut to pieces before her. t 
I face ; and all this done, I'U fpurn her' home to heVfaf. 
ther ; who may happily be a K^tje)* angry for my fo rough, J 
ufage : but my toother, having; jjowr of IjftvteBjtfef^ 
fliall turn all into my commendations;? 'My /noiffe fitted 
up fafe : out, fword, and to a^fdre^jurpdfrl Fortune 
^ put them into my hand ! This is the very ~ d'^fct^)ti6r^ of 
\ ; their meeting-place, and the fellow dares not de.ce.iVe h|e, 

SCENE II. Changes 10 the jfront, of the cave. ^ \ 

.»... » > • ,' •'; ';.:.' . on..'! 

Enter Belarius, Guiderius, Arufagysumtf, Itnofert, fkom 
;■ J the cave.\ *■.; •,_, ; .r .1 ' t ; ^j« >Ii 

ife/. You are not well : remain here in; ttfe !cs|ve ;' f* ; * 
; We'll come t' you after hunting: ; '•"■ ihK x \ ;'p: v 

Arv. Brother, ftay here. : . . V TTo Imogen} 

Are we not brothers ? : ' ,i,; " '"/ <>; ;'; ; jP! '^ A * 

Imo. So man and man ihouM be ; ; x : ' ; .;-' ;;'," iJ " ' v * 
But clay and clay differs'm dignity,. j 7 J1 '•» ;; " r/ • v ™* 
Whofe duft is both alike. I'm W* ; flck/ <\^ -* • ' d 

GW. Go you to hunting, Pll abideWhlJbim. : ' {: 

Into. So fick I am not, yet I am not well \ } \ ' Vi ' v . v 
But not fo citizen a wanton, as l \ • * } I ;" J ' ' u • 

To feem to die ere fick : fo pleale you, leave* mi ; • \ , . 
Stick to your journal courfe ; the* breach of cuftbm /• 
Is breach of all. - I'm ill, but your being by me' * ' * 
Cannot amend me. Society is no comfort 
To one not fociable : I'm not very fick^, r ^ 

Since I can reafouof-it . P^M^^M^ i..*x 
I'll rob none but,myfelf ; and kt m£ p$fa •,-. w , . . \ , fa 
\ Stealing fo poorly. .-. v r t ^ •, a 'l 

Guid. -I love thee : I have fpoke it ; . r '•• 

How much the quantity, the weight' f ^ miieh, ~4tf '. * 3 
A*14q love my father. , . ",,','• ' fijfc*--/".,: V.v 

— 2» What? now? hpwlJ c :X.: .^ • P* ? '-- * 
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Arxu If it be fiato fay fa,, Sir, I yoke me 
In, my' XQod brothex** fault. I know not why 
I;k>vc j£i8 y auth, a»4 I ba.ve heard you fay, 
Lovcx^tfoM without ffeafon. The bier at door* 
And a demand who is'$ fhall die* I'd fa/ , 
My/atfceiy not thi$ youtiv. 

jEMi 0*Qbk£raj«! 
O. wprthinefs of ( natyre^ treed qf jTreatnefs * f 
I'm not their father • yet who tiua (houM bc f 
Doth, miraclf itWkfcVd before me U~~ 
*Tia t^e nintH ^pur o' th* «wn- ' 
.jfqv* Brother, ferzwtL , 
. Jmo,* I wtfli ye fpoxt* 
1 <drv« ^ou health^-^-fa jleafc you, Sir, 

/mp. Thefe are kind creatures. Gods, what lyes Pve 
Our courties fay, all's favage but at court f : [heard f 
I am fick ftiH* heanrficii^^^^iiPifanio, 
I'll now tatte of thy drug. \Drinh out ofthephud* 

" Guict. I couM not 4Ur hi m ; 
He faid, he was gentle, bwt unfortunate ; 
Difliqne^ ajjifted, >Ut yet honeft. 

Arv. Thus did he anfwer me \ yet faid, hereafter*" 
I might ^t>ow more, 
' Bet. To 1 rV fieH„ to th' field ; 
Well leave you for this tipse $. gp in and refL . 

Am. We'll not belong away* 

Bel. Praybejiptficfc 
For youmuft be aurhpufewi&- . 

/mo. Well prill,. 
I am bound to you, £.£**£ &*o&** to the cava- 

£<•/.. And lliaH be ever. 
This puth, hawe'er dilfceb'd, appears to have had 
Good anccftor* 

Cowardr fattier cow artfa, and bafe things fire the baje : 
Nature hath mcai and' braa ; roHtempt *fwi ^ra<e. 
I'm not, &c. 



f — "-x— — but St court : 
Xxpertence^i, how thou difprov'ft report,—— 
Th'imDe^Bfeae breed monfters; for the difts 
Poor tribim^r river%a» fwect nflu 
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v. How angfeUike be fin^s ! ; . : - \ 

id. But his neat cookery I i ' 

v. He cut our roots in johara&ert ; 

auc'd our broth, as Junojbadibcen fick, 

le her dieter. ' h . - ■ « ■ ' •■ *' 

v. Nobly he yokes 

[ling with a.figh -{v ; . • 

'd, I do note, 

grief and patience, rooted in him both, 

ic their fpurs together. - a ■ . < 

v. Grow, Patience! ' ' ' 

et the ftinking eWer,, Grief, untwine 

eri/bing root from the increafing .vine ! < , 

, It i$ great morning, .'Come* away : who's there ? 

SCENE llii^EnUrClotenl '"'.". " '; " 

U I cannot find thofe runagates: that villain 

mock'd m r e.-^—iI am faint. ^ :.-.?, 

, Thofe.runagites!:! . ; ?.?--! 

\ he not us ? I partly know him ; *tia- . 

1, the fon o'. th' Queen.; I fear fome ambufh ' 

him not thefe maiky years, and yet -.»'♦■ 

v 'tis he : we're held as outlaws^ hence* 1 

d. He is but- one; you; and "my brother fearch .) 

companies are near : pray you, away : > < ~. 

e alone with him. [Exeunt Belarius and Arv tragus. 

v Soft ! ^whalt are you, v ? ' * . V' 

ly me thus? fome villaro montttaih.eeri-i-*— • . 'i * 

card of fuch. What Have art thou ? ■ ' r 

tL A thing 

Qavim did T ne'er, than anfwering ' ' ' 

e without a knock. .. !••.-•'■ 

. Thou art a robber, .1 i: 

-breaker, a villain ; yield thee, thief. 

d. To whom? : to thee? what' art thou? have not I 

n "as big as thine ? a heart ,aa big? . x V 

M ■ . ;: Sb , • : i ■ . w ••". ; .' . ■ Thy 

— a figh, as if the figh .' <\ 

it kwaa^ for not being £uch a -faille : • • - 

ile mocking the figh, that it would fly * 

> divine a templet ocommi* ii . r 

i**A»tiut faiioBs raiiiu . . 4 .: -\>-.-a '' i - l»£J i •• '*••■ 

' 1 do note, toV. . , \ J n T - ; i ? fc * ? 
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Thy words, I grant, arc bigger : for t wear not 
My dagger in my mouth. Say, what thou art, 
Why I mould yield to thee. 
Clot. Thoa viUaift haic, . 
Know'ft me not by my cloaths ? 

Guid. No, nor thy tailor, rafoal, 
Who is thy grandfather ; he made tboft doatht, 
Which, as it feems, make thee. 
Clot. Thou ptfedbus vattet t 
My tailor made them not. ' 

Guid. Hence then, and thank 
The man that fare tbem tbee. Thoa *rt ft>m* fool t 
I'm loath to boat tb*e. 

CkL Thorn iirjoriftua tkwf, 
Hear but my name, and tremble* 
Guid. What's thy name ? 
Clot* C&tfm+tbjvv&mn. 

Guid. Cloten, then,, doubfc *£&», %t thy mv* f 
I cannot tremble at it ; were it toad, addir, fpider* 
'Twould move me focriior. 

■CUt* To thy further ftat, 
Nay, to thy mede canfafioav thto malt know 
I'm fon tali* Queen. 

Gfefti I'm Horry fav't * not fetdawg 
So worthy at thy birth- 
. \CtpK &stm*t afraid? 

Guid. « Thofe that Irer'aaa^thcAIfekrj**** 
4 At fo#k I hingfe, a#t fear them. 

Clot. Die the death i-^— — 
When I have (lain thee with my proper band* 
I'll follow thofe that dm now fed Ittfnce, 
And on the gates of Lud's town fet your h«ad& 
Yield, ruftic mountaineer. l&ght> s*dH*u*t. 

SCENE IV. Enter Metoriut and Arvirqgut. 

Bel. No company >a abroad. 

j&rv. None in the world ; you did miftake him, fure. 

Bel. I cannot tell ; long is it ftnee I faw him, 
But time hath nothing blurr'd thofe lilies of favour 
Which then he wore ; the patches in his voice* 
And burft of fpeaking, were as hi*; I'm abibiutc 
*Twas?ery Oaten* " ' 
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yfrv. I* fhisqriade^ we (left them ; 
wi(h my brother maJdegmA child witti him> 
r ou fay he is fo fell. 

Bel. Being fcarce made up, 

mean, to man* be bad not apprehewfion 
)f daring terrors ; for defeat of judgment 
s oft the cure of fear. But fee thy brother. 

Enter Guidcrius, with Chtsn*i head. 

Gut J. This Cloten was.* foal, a*v empty purfe, 
There was no inbncy iri^t ; not Hercules 
?ould ha»e fcooxzk'd out few twain*, fdrhe toad none : 
fet I not doing this* tfce fool had bofnc 
Vfy head, as I do his. 

Bet. What haft thou done ? 

Gut J. I'm perfect what; cut off one Cldten'a head, 
»oa to tberQjueen, afteu his own rep6rt ; 
Who call'd me traitor, mountaineer, and fwore 
With his own Jingle hand he'd take us in ; 
Difplace our lieadB, wherethanks to th' gods, they grow, 
And fet them on Lud's town. 

Bet. WeVeaflwuaonei 

GuuL Why y worthy father, wtisft have we to ldfe, 
But what he fwore to take, our trve* ? The !a# 
Protects not us ; then why fhould-we 4>* tender, 
To let an arrogant piece ofUefh thtfeat us > 
Play judge, and executioner, -all himfelf ? 
For we do fear no law. What company 
Difcover you abroad r 

Bel. No iingle foul 
Can we fet eye on ; but, in all iafe reafon, 
He muft have feme attendants. Though his honour 
Was nothing bukmutatiofi, tty, and that 
From one bad thing to worfe ; ^et riot his fren^y^. 
Not abfolute madnefs, could fo far have *av'd, 
To bring bkn he* c alone. Although, perhaps, 
It may& bean} at craft , that fuch as w€ 
Cave here, haunt .here, are outlaws, and in time '• 
May make fame hronger head ; the which he hearmg, 
{As it is like foim^ might break out, at*& ivre*x % 
He'd fetch *8 in : yet iVt not pt oWbYt * 
7ecomealoae 9 aor4tc (b undettai^wg, 
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Nor they fo differing ; then on good ground we fear. 
If we do fear,' this body hath a tail. ' 
More perilous than the head. 

Arv. Let ordinance 
Come, as the gods forefay 't ; howfoe'er, 
My brother hath done well. 

Bel. I had no mind 
To hunt this day : the boy Fidele's ficknefe 
Did make my way long forth, 

Guid. With hie. own fword, 
Which he did wave agaj nil my throat, Vrc ta'ea 
His head from him : I'll throw't into the creek . h 
Behind our rock ; and let it. to the fea, 
And tell the fishes, he's the Queen's fon Cloten. 
That's all I reck. ' [E*k, 

Rel. I fear 'twill be reveng'd £ < . : : 

'Would, Paladour, thou badil hot done't, ! though valour 
Becomes thee vfell eaougk. ; .; > ....... ' 

jirv. 'Would I had 4oiie% - 
So the revenge alone purfu'd mci Paladour, 
t love thee brotherly, but. en vyr much* 
Thou'ft robb'd me of this deed. I would revenges, 
That poflible flrength might meet, would feek us thro', 
And put us to pur anfwer. • ■ . ; ■ • \ r « -• ' ■ ' 

Bel. WeU, 'tis done:;; ' / : ; r , 

We'll hunt no more to-da?y, fior feekjfor danger 
Where there's no profit. Pr'yt&ee to our rock, .; * 
You and Fidele play the cooks : I'll flay : ' ! ) 

Till hafty Paladour return, and bring him- : 
To dinner prefently. , ( 

Arv. Poor, fick Fidele ! 
ril.willingly to him : to gain ;his colour, : .. i r rA 
I'd let a marifh of fuch,Cloteus^hlood, \ ..". ^ /* 
And praife/myfelf for charity* v n • \> : . v£ Exbi 

Bel. O thou .goddefa* . . .r .. .' « . 
Thou divjne Nature ! how thyfelf thou blazon'* i ' 
4 In thefe two prineely boys I th«y axe as gentle, 
« As zephyr bjawing below tKe violet, ».,m ,*. t 
« Not wagging his fweet head j . and yet as rough ; ; . i< 
« (Their royal bJQod encbafd) a* the rud'ft wind, >v /■■ 

* That by the top doth take the mpuntain-pirie^ i '>*' 

* And make him (loop to th' vale.^-*— i"Tis wonderiuV 

* That 
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That an invisible * inftin& mould frame them 

To royalty unlearn'd, honour untaught, 

Civility not feen from -other; valour, 

That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop 

As if it had been fow'd. Yet ftill 'tis ftrange 

Phat Cloten's being here to us portends, 

>r what his death wifl bring us. 

Re-enter Guiderius. 

Guid. Where's my brother ? 
have fent Cloten's clot-pole down the flream, 
i embafly to his mother; his body's hoftage 
arliis return. ; [Solemn tnvjic. 

Bel. My ingcnioiis inftrument ! - 
lark, Paladour ! it founds : but what occafion 
"ath Cadwall now to give it motion ? hark ! 

Guid, Is he at home ? 

BeL He went hence even now. 

Guid. What does he mean ? Since death of my dear' ft 

did not fpeak before. All folemn things [mother, 
lould anfwer folemn accidents. The matter f ! fr ■ •■ 

SCENE V. 

Enter Arviragus^ with Imogen dead* Rearing her in his 
arms. 

BeL Look, here he comes 1 * kl 

nd brings the dire occasion in liis afrms, 
f what we blame him for. 
Ar*o. 'The bird is dead - 
That we have made fo much onl I had' rather 
Mavd fkipt from fixteenr years of age to fixtyy 
And tura'd my lcaping-time into a crutch, 
Than have feen this- 
Guid. * Oil Tweeted, faireft lily ! 
My brother wears thee not one half fo well, 
Vol. VIL U ' < As 

* inv't/ibUy for blind. 

t The matter !-^~. • l 

riumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys, [ ,V 

jollity for apes, and griei for boys. 
Cadwall mad ? 

SCENE, "&V. 
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4 As when- thou grew'ft thyfelf. 

Bel. « O Melancholy ! 
' Who ever yet could found thy bottom ? find v 

* The ook, to fhew what coaft thy (luggHh carrack 
■« Might eas'lieft harbour in ? Thou blefled thing! 

* Jove knows what ma» thou raight'ft have made; ball 
' Thou dy'dft, a moll rare boy, of melancholy ! [aM 

* How found you him ? 

/?rv. ' Stark, as you fee : 

* Thus fouling, as fome fty had tickled dumber ! 

* Not as Death's dart, being laugh'd a£ : bisrigte chelj 

* RepoAng on a curaion. 

Guid. 'Where? 
jfrv. < O' th> floor ; 

* His arms thus leagu'd ; I thought he flept ; and 
' My clouted brogues from ofF my feet, whoie rudi 

9 Anfwer'd my ftcps too loud. ' ' 

Quid* " Why, he but flceps $ 
.*' If he be gone, he'll make his grave a bed ; 
" With female fairies wiH his tomb be haunted; 
*' ifcfcd worms will not come near him. 

Aro. " With faireft flow'rs, 
" Whilft fummer lafts, and I live here, Fidele, 
" I'll fweeten thy fad grave. Thou flialt not lack 
• " The flow'r that Vlike thy face, pale Primrofe ; nor 
" The azur'd Hare-bell, like thy veins ; no, nor 
" The leaf of Eglantine, wbich r not to flander, 
" Out-fweeten'd,«ot thy breath. The ruddock wouHfe 
" With charitable bill, (oh bill, fore-fhamiag 
'« Thofe rich-left heirs, that let their fathers lie* 
" Without a monument ! ) bring thee all this $ 
" Yea, and furr'fLjnofs befides* when Wrt are bobc> l 
" To winter-gown thy corfe. i .■ ■ 

Guid, Pr^ythee have done* 
And do not play in wench-like words with that 
Which is fqferigps^ k Let us bury him, 
And not protraft witn admiration what 
Is now due debt.- To th' grave. , 

Arw. Say where (hall's lay him ? 

Guld. By good Euriphile, our mother. 

Arv. Be'tfo: 
And let us, Paladour, though now our voicels 
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Have got the mannim crac&, fing ktia £0 th* ;graimdj 
AlS once our mother : u/e like note, amd words, 
Save that Euriphile muft be Fickle. > 

GW. Cadwajl, 
[ cannot fing : I'll wee#, arid word it \vtth thee & 

* For notes of forrow out of tune, are wot ft 

* Than priefts and fanes that lye* 
Arv. We'll fpeak it the** ^ > 

Bel. Great griefs I fee med'eiwe the le&. For CloteA 
Is quite forgot. He was a Queen's fon, boysj 
S&nd though he came our enemy, re&ieinltfr, 
He has paid for that : the mean and mighty, rotting 
Together, have one duft ; yet Reverence 
|That angel of the world) doth make diftin&ion 
ftf place 'twifct high and low. Our foe was princely f 
mid though you took his life, as being, our foe, 
?fel fenry Wm as a prince. 

•<**#</. Fray, fetch him hither. 
t Tteftfcf| body is as goo4 a* Ajttf, 
,'Wheh neither are alive- - m. 

i Arv* If you'U go fetch bxm, . ■ ** 

^ We'll favour fcegths whilit .Brother., begin. lExitBcL 
GmaL Nay, Cad wall, we mull lay his head to th' eaft; 
jMy father hath a reafon fbr't. 
Arv. 'Tis true. 

Quid. Come on then, and remove him* 
♦,'^v. So, begin- 

SONG* 

Guid. € Fear no more the hea4-o r th' fun* 
*' Nor the furious winter* s rages ; 

* Thou thy worldly tajh haft done, 
1 Home art gone, and ta'en thy wages, 

Golden lads and girls all muft, 
As chimneysweepers, come to duft. 
Arv. * Fear no mors the frown 0' th' great, 
« Thou art p aft the tyrant* s firoke ; 

* Cure nv more to chthe and eat 5? 1 ,'• « 
* To thee the reed is as the oak : > . 

The fecptrty learning, phyfic, mitft 

AM follow thee, and come to duft. ' ' *.' 

U z ..Gw& 
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Guid. * Fear no more the Ughtntng-flafh. 

Arv. JW /£' all-dreaded thundcr-ftoncx 
Guid. 4 Fear noflandcr, cenfure rafb, 

Arv. 4 Thou baftjimjh djoy and moan* 
Both. All lovers young, all lovers tnufi 

Confign to thee, and come to duft. 
Guid. No exorcifer barm tbee I 
Arv. Nor no witchcraft charm tbee / 
Guid. Gbofi, unlaid, forbear thee f 
Arv. Nothing HI come near tbee ! 
Both. Quiet confummation have % 

Unretnoved be thy grave ! 

Enter Belarius witfy the body of CloHn. 

Guid. We've done our obfequies : come, lay him 

down* '"J 

Beh " Here's a few flow'rs, but about midnight ffld 
" The herbs thr.i have on them cold dew o* th' night^I 
44 Are brewings fitt'ft for graves. — Upon their facci^ j 
" You were as flow'rs, now wither'd ; even fo 
" Tnlfe herbelets (hall, which we upon you ftrow. 
. u 'Come on, away, apart upon our knees—.. 
J 4 The ground that gave them firft, has them again: 
44 Their pleafure here is pad, fo is their pain. [Jfcf&l 

SCENE VE Imogen awaking. 

Imo. 4 Yes, Sir, to Milford-haven, which is the way^J 

4 I thank you by yond bum ? P^y* how fir ] 

thither ? — 



* 'Ods. pittikins can it be fix mile yet ? 

* I've gone all night-. 'faith, I'll lie down and deep. 

4 But, foft ! no bedfellow Oh gods and goddeffes I 

[Seeing the body. 
'* Thefe flow'rs are like the pleafures of the world ; 

4 This bloody man the care on't 1 hope 1 dream ; 

4 For fure I thought I was a cave-keeper, 

4 And cook to honeft creatures. But 'tis not fo t 

4 'Twas but a bolt of nothing, (hot at nothing, 

4 Which the brain makes of fumes : our very €yes 

4 Are fometime8 like our judgments, blind. Good fait$> 

4 I tremble ftill with fear ; but if there be '; 

4 Yet left in heav'n as (mall a drop of pity 

4 As 
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f As iMn^ri's eye, oh gods I apattpf.it! r^ . a 
^ The dream'* here ftiH ; ev'n when I wake, it is 
^Without me, as within me ; not imagjn'd, ielt.., 

i headlefs man ! ^the garments of rofthujhus ? • • 

Ebaowthe ftiape oPs leg, this isjiis hand, i 1 j 

i foot Mercurial, his Martial thigh,' 
be brawns of Hercules : but his Jovial . face t • ■ , 
further in heaven !-^-how I-^'tis gone !- — Piianio !— 
pH curfes madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, 
id mine to boot, be darted on thee ! thou, 
was thou, confpiring with that devil Cloten, . 

here cut off my Lord*- To write and read, r r 
henceforth treacherous !-^ — Damn'd Pifanio ' • : ■ 
lath with his forged letters-r^— damn'^l Pifanjo ! — ^ 
kom this the braveft veffel of the^ world , 

ck the main-top ! Oh Pofthumus, alas ~ \ 

re is thy head? where' s that? ah me, where's thftfe^- 
io might have kill'd thee at the heart, A 
left thy head on* How fliould this be, Pifanip?-^- 
18 he'and Cloten* Malice and lucre in them n 
jjttave laid thi* woe here. Oh', 'tis pregnant, pregnant ! 
|5%e dfug he gave me, which he faid was precious 
|And cordial to me, have I not found it ^ 
BMorth'rous tothe fenfes ? that confirms it home : : 
f jSis is Pifanion's deed, and Cro^ten^s* Oh! ' • 
I €ive colour to my. pale cheek with thy blood, 
3%at we the horrider may feem to thofe v „ » 
"Which chance to fend us. Oh, my Lord ! : my Lord U 

scene vn: : , ;■ "■;* 

Enter Lucius, Captains, and a Sootlifayir^ '■< ' ■+ << 

Cap*. To them, the legions garrifon'd in Galli&V* 
iffter yew wiK,have crois-d the fea, attending 
f You here at MHford-haven, with your mips : * ] * ■ ■ » 
i They ar£ in readinefs. - 

\ Luc* But what from Rome ? x . 

I Gafit. The fenate Ivath ftirr'd up the cotifiners, > !< 

And gentlemen of Italy, nioft willmg fpirits, 
liat promife noble fervice : and they come- 
nder thp conduct of bold Iachimo, 
~tefcr?th*r. 
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Luc. When expecYyou them ? 
Capt. : With the next benefit o* th' wind. 
Luc. This 'forwardnefs 
Makes our hopes fair. Command our prefent numben 
Be raufterM j' bid the Captains look to't. Now, Sir, 

[To the footb/aym 
Whatliave you dream'd of late, of this war's purpofe ? 
Sooth. Laft night, the very gods fhew'd me a vifiou. 
( I fail* and pray'd for their intelligence). 
I faw Jove's bird, the Roman eagle, wing'd 
From the fpungy fouth, to this part of the weft, . 
There vanifh in the fun-beams ; which portends 
(Unlcfs my fins abufe my divination) 
Succefs to th' Roman hoft. 
Luc. Dream often fo, 

£nd never falfe ! Soft, ho, what trunk is here 

Without his top ? the ruin fpeaks, that fomctime 
It was a worthy building. How ! a page ! 
Or dead, or fleeping on him ? but dead, rather : 
For nature doth abhor to make his couch 
With the defunct, or fleep upon the dead. 
Let's fee the boy's face. 
Capt. He's alive, my Lord. 

Luc. He'll then inftrudl us of this body. Young one. 
Inform us of thy fortunes ; for it feems 
They crave to be demanded. Who is this 
Thou mak'ft thy bloody pillow ? who was he 
That, otherwife than noble nature did, 
Hath alter'd that -good pi&ure ? what's thy intereft 
In this fad wreck? how came it, and who is it ? 
, What art thou ? 

Imo. I am nothing ; or i£ not, 
Nothing to be were better. This was my mafter, 
A very valiant Briton, and a good, 
That here by mountaineers lies Hain : alas ! 
There are no more fuch matters. 1 may wander 
From eaft to Occident, cry out for fervice, ; 

Try many, all good, ferve them truly, never ,'.' A 

Find fuch another mafter. , j *, 

Luc. 'Lack, good youth I ^ .,,,'. 

Thou mov'fl no lefs with thy complaining, thai* . ' ^ , 
Thy mafter bleeding : fay his name, good friend. 
' Jmo. Richard du Chamf* If I do lye, and do 

No 
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No harm by it, though the gods hear, I hope \Afide* 
They'll pardon it. Say you, Sir ? 
Luc. Thy name ? 
Into. FideU) Sir. 
Luc. Thou doft approve thyfelf the very fame ; 

- Thy name well fits thy faith ; thy faith, thy name. 
Wilt take thy chance with me ? I will not fay 
Thou (halt be fo well mafter'd, but, be fure, 
No lefs belov'd. The Roman Emperor's letters, 
Sent by a Confitl to me, ihould no fooner, 
Than thine own worth, prefer thee ; go with me. 

Into. I'll follow, Sir. But firft, an't pleafe the gods, 
I'll hide my matter from the flies as deep 
As thefe poor pick-axes can dig ; and when 
With wild wood-leaves and weeds I ha' ftrew'd his gravej. 
And on it faid a century of pray'rs 
(Such as I can) twice o'er, I'll weep and figh; 
And, leaving fo his fervice, follow you, 
So pleafe you entertain me. 
Lac. Ay, good youth. 

And rather father thee, than matter thee* 

My friends, 

The boy hath taught us manly duties : let us 

Find out the prettieft dazied-plot we can, 

And make him with our pikes and partifans 

A grave ; come, arm him f : boy, he is preferr'd 

By thee to us, and he fhallbe interr'd 

As foldiers can. Be chearful, wipe thine eyes. 

Some falls are means the happier toarife. [Exeunt. 

SCENfi VIII. Changes to Cymbeline's palace. '' 

Enter Cymbeline y Lords t and Pifanio. 

Cym- Again ; and bring me word how 'tis with her ! 
A fever with the abfence of her fon ; 
Madnefs, of which her life's in danger ; heav'ns I ; 
How deeply you at once do touch me ! Imogen, 
The great part of my comfort* gone ! my Queen 
Upon a defperate bed, and in a time 
When fearful wars point at me ! her fen gone, 
So needful for this prefent ! it ftrikes me patt 
.x..:\ '-''"." * The 

■ t '• '* ts & e &"* u p m y° ur arxn ** 
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Tho hope of comfort. But for thee, fellow, . . 

Who needs muft know of her departure, and 
Doft feem fo ignorant, we'll force It from thee 
By a (harp torture. 

Pi/. Sir, my life-is- your's, 
I fet it at your will : but, for my miflrefs, 
I nothing know where (he remains ; why gone ;' 
Nor when (he purpofes return. 'Befeech your Highne{*> 
Hold me your loyal fervant. 

Lord. Good my Liege,- 
The day that (he was miffing, he was here ; 
I dare be bound he'd true, and (hall perform 
All parts of his fubje&ion loyally. For Cloten,» 
There wants no diligence in fee king him, 
And will no doubt be found. 

Cym. The time is troublefome ; 
We'U flip you for a feafon, but our jealoufy ' 
Do's yet dependl 

Lord. So pleafe your Majefty, 
The Roman legions, all from GalKa drawn; 
Are landed on your ceaft, with large fupply 
Of Roman gentlemen, by th' fenate fent. 

Cym. Now for the counfel of my fon and Queetf^-W 
I- am amaz'd with matter* 

Lord. Good my Liegej 
Your preparation can affront no lefs 
Than what you hear of. Come more, for more yon'**-* 

ready; • ' 

The want is, but to put thefe powers in. motion, 
That long to move. 

Cym. I thank you ; let's withdraw, 
And meet the time, as it feeks us. We fear not- 
What can from Italy annoy us, but 

We grieve at chances* here. -Away. * 

[Exeunt Cymbcbne and Lords* 

Pi/. ,IV hadno letter from my mafter, fince - • • * 
I wrote him Imogen was (lain. 'Tis tlrange ; . «._ 

Nor hear I from my miftrefs, who did prornife ? 

To yield me often tidi.igSi Neither know I 'V^ 

What is betid to Cloten ; but remain • J" 

Perplex'd in all. The heavens ft ill muft worfcfJjL* f*.W, 
Wherein I'm falfe, I'm honeft : not true, to be tru& «-. 

■'" Thefc* 
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Thefc prefcnt wars (hall find I love my country, 
Ev'n to tl>e note o' th' King, or I'll fall in them : 
All other doubts, by time let them be-clear'd ; 
Fortune brings in fome boats that are not fteer'd. [-Ex//, 

SCENE IX. Changes to the forej. 

Enter Belarius, Guiderius y and Arviragus. 

Guid. The noife is round about us. 

Bel. Let us from it. 

Ar*u. What pleafure, Sir, find we in life, to lock it 
From action and adventure ? 

Guid. Nay, what hope 
Have we in hiding us ? this way the Romans 
Mud or for Britons flay us, or receive us 
For barb'rous and unnatural revolters 
During their ufe, and flay us after. 

Bel. Sons* 
We'll higher to the mountains, there fecure us. 
To the King's party there's no going ; newnefs 
! Of Cloten's death (we being not known, nor mufler'd 
! Among tbe bands) may drive us to a render * 
Where we have liv'd ; and fo extort from us 
\ That which we've done, whofe alifwer would be 'death 
Drawn on with torture. 

Guid. This is, Sir, a doubt ' , " . 

(In fuch a time) nothing becoming you, 
Nor fatisfying us. 

Arv. It is not likely, 
That when they hear the Roman horfes neigh, 
Behold their quarter'd fires, have both their eyes 
And ears fo 'ploy'd + importantly as now, 
That they will wafte their time upon our note 
To know from whence we are. 

Bel. Oh, I am known 
Of many in the army ; many years , 
Though Cloten then but young, (you fee), not wore him 
from my remembrance. And, befides, the King 
JBath not deferv'd my fervice, nor your loves, 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding ; \ 

'. Tkc ^e^ainty of this hard life, aye hopelefs 

f •;■£ « nWWfer, for 3 C9ttfcJ/tQH % ' - • 

W$\ ^ if i. #. employed. 
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To have the couitefy your cradle promis'd 5 
But to be ftill hot fummcr's tanlings, and 
The (hrinking (laves of winter* 
. Guld. Than be fo, 

Better to ceafe to be. Pray, Sir, to th' army. 
I and my brother are not known ; yourfelf 
So out of thought, and thereto fo overgrown, 
Cannot be queftion'd. 

Arv. By this fun that fhines, 
I'll thither ; what thing ts it, that I never 
Did fee man die, fcarce ever look'd on Wood, 
But that of coward hares, hot goats, and venifoit t 
Never beftrid a horfe fave one, that had 
A rider like myfelf who ne'er wore rowel, 
Nor iron on his heel ? I am amam'd 
To look upon the holy fun,, to have 
The benefit of his blefs'd beams, remaining- 
So long a poor unknown. 

Gttid. By heav'ns, I'll go* 
If you will blefs me, Sir, and give me leave, 
I'll take the better care : but if you wiH not f 

*m , i. i «.|,„..,r 1 r ii i._ 

The hands of Romans ! 

Arv. So fay I, Amen. 

Bel. Noreafon I (fince of yefur Uvea you fet 
So flight a valuation) fhould Felcrve 
My crack'd one to more care. Have with you* boys:; 
If in your country-wars you chance to die, 
That is my- bed too, lads; and there I'll lie. 
Lead, lead ; tlie time feems long : tfteir blood thinks 

fcorn \^Af 1 ^' 

Till it fly out, and fhew them princes bom. [Exeunt. 

ACT V. SCENE L, 
A field between the Briujh and Roman camps. 
Enter Pofibumus % ivtih a bloody handkerchief. 

PoJ. \ EA, bloody eloth, I'll keep thee; for IwiflW 
Thou mould be colour'd thus. You married ones, 
Jf each of you would take this* courfe, how many 
Mali murder wma much better than themlelves 

For 
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Tor wrying but * little ? Oh, Pifanio! ? . 

Every good fervant does not all commands ; 

No bond, but to do juft ones. Cods ! if you 

Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never 

Had Hv'd to put on this ; fo had you faved - 

"The noble Imogen to repent, and ftfuck 

Me, wretch, more worth your- vengeance* But, alack, 

You fnatch fome hence for little faults ; that's love, 

"To have them faU no more :— you fome permit 

To fecond ills with ills, each worfe than other, 

And make them dreaded, to* the doers' thrift.- "< 

But Imogen's your own : do your beft wills, 

And make me blefs'd t' obey! I am brought hither 

Among th' Italian gentry, and to fight 

Againft my Lady's kingdom ; 'tis enough, 

That, Britain, I have kill'd thy miftrefs. Peace ! 

I'll give no wound to thee. Therefore, good heav'ns, 

Hear patiently my purpofe. I'll difrobe me 

Qi thefe Italian weeds, and fuitmyfelf 

As do's a Briton peafant ; fo I'll fight 

Againft the part I come with ; fo Til die 

For thee, O Imogen, for whom my life 

Is ev'ry breath, a death ; and thus unknown. 

Pitied, nor hated, to the face of peril 

Myfelf I'll dedicate. Let me make men know 

More valour in me, than my habit (hews ; 

Gods, put the ftrength o' th* Leonati in me ! 

To fhame the guife x>' th' world* I will begin 

The fafhion, lefs without, and more within. [Exit. 

JSnter Lucius, fackimo, and the Roman army at one door $ 
and the Britijh army at another ; Leonatus Pojl humus 
following Hit a poor fdldier. They march over, and- go 
put. Tthen enUr again in Jtirmifb Iachimo and Pojlhu^ 
tnus ; he vaHquiJheth and dtfarmeth Iachimo') and then 
leaves him. 

Iaeh. The heavinefs and guilt within my bofom 
Takes off my manhood ; I've bely'd a lady, 
The princefs ,of thi6 country ; and the air on't 
Jlevengingly enfeebles me : or could this carle, 
A very drudge of. nature, have fuhdu'd me 
In my profefuon ! Knighthoods, and honours born, 
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As I wear mine, are titles but of (corn. 

If that thy gentry, Britairi, go before 

This lowt, as lie exceeds our lords, the odds 

Is, that we fcarce are men, and you are gods. [Exit. ] 

The battle continues i the Britons jly, Cymbdine is taken ; £ 
then enter to his re/cue 9 Belarius, Guiderius, and Arvi- J 
ragus. 

Bel. Stand, Hand; we have th* advantage of the grourid; 
That lane is guarded : nothing routs us, but 
The villany of our fears/ • • 

Guid. Arv. Stand, (land, and fight. 

Enter P oft humus, andfeconds the Britons. They re/cue 
Cymbeline^ and exeunt. 

Thtn enter Lucius, Iach\mo y and Imogen. 

Luc. Away, boy, from the troops, and fave thyfelf; 
For friends kill friends, and the disorder's fuch 
As war were hood-wink'd. .. » . . 

loch. 'Tis their frefti fupplies. 

Luc. It is a day turn'd ftrangely. Or betimes . 
Let's reinforce, or fly. [ Exeunt. 

SCENE II. Another part of the field of battle. 
Enter Pofthumus 9 arid a Briti/b Lord. 

Lord. Cam'ft thou from where they made the ftand? 

Poft. I did: 
Though you, it jTeems, came from the fliers.. 

Lord. 1 did. 

.Poft. No blame be to yon, Sir ; for all was loft, 
But that the heavens fought : the King himfelf 

* Of his wings deftitute, the army broken, 

' And but the backs of Britons feen ; all flying 

* Through a ftraight lane, the ene»y full-hearted, 

« Lolling the tongue with flaughtering, having work . , 

* More plentiful, than tools to do't, ftruck down 

< Some mortally, fome flightly touch'd, fome falling 
« Merely through fear, that the ftraight pafs wasdamm'd 
« With dead men, hurt behind, and cowards living- 

* To die with lengthen'd fhame. 

Lord* 
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Lord. Where was this lane ? 
Poft. Clofe by the battle, ditchM, and wall'd with 
^hich gave advantage to an ancient foldier, £turf, 

^An honeft one, I warrant), who defe«V<l 
£o long a breeding as his white beard came to, 
3n doing this for's .country. 'Thwart the lane, ' 
3Ie, with two ftriplings, (iads more like to run 
"The country-bafe f than to commit fuch (laughter ; 
^Vith faces fit for maiks, or rather fairer 
Than thofe for preservation cat'd, or fhame *)," 
Made good the paffage, cry'd to thofe that fled, 
Our Britain's harts die flying, notour men ; 
To darknefs fleet fouls that fly backwards ! fland ; 
Or we are Romans, and will give you that 
Like ■beafts, which you fhun beaftly, and may fave 
Jut to look back in frown : ftand, Hand. — Thefe three, 
Three thoufand confident, in aft as many ; 
^Por three performers are the file, when ail 
"The reft do nothing), with this word, Stand, fland, 
Accommodated by the place, (more charming 
^Tith their own noblenefs, which could have turn'd 
A difhtfF to a lance), gilded pale looks ; 
tart fliame, part fpirit-renew'd ; that fbme f turn'd cow- 
But by example, (oh, a fin in war, , [ard 
Damo'd in the firft beginners !) 'gan to look 
The way that they did, and to grin like lipns 
Upon the pikes o' th' hunters. Then began 
A ftopi'th' chafer, a retire ; anon, 
A rout confufion-thick. Forthwith they fly 
Chickens, the way which they floop'd eagles : flaves, 
The ftrides they victors made ; and now our cowards, 
Like fragments in hard voyages, became 
The life o' th* need ; having found the back-door open, 
Of the unguarded hearts, heav'ns, how they wound 
Some flain before, fame dying ; fome, their friends 
O'erborne i* the former wave.; ten, chas'd by one, 
Are now each one the flaughterman of twenty ; 
Thofe that would die or e'er refill, are grown 
Wie mortal bugs o* th* field. 

Lord. This was ftrange chance ; 

Vol.VIL X A 

* Jbi»me r for modejly. 

t /«"*> for that /«** which* 
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f A narrow lane ! an old man, and two boys ! 

Pvfl. Nay, do not wonder at it ; you arc made 
Rather to wonder at tke things you hear, 
Than to work any *. -4 

Lord. Jarewel, you are angry. [Eat* : . 

Poft. This is a Lord-- -—oh noble Mifery, 

To be i' th' field, and afk what news of me ! 
To-day, how many would have given their honours 
To've fav'd their carcafea > took heel ta oVt, 
And yet died too ? *< I, in mine own woe chann'd f, 
f* Could not find Death where I did hear him grone, 
•' Nor feel him where he (truck. This ugly monitor,-* 
*' 'Tis ftrange he hides him in frefh cups, foft beds, 
" Sweet words ; and hath more minifters than we, 
4 " That draw his knives i' th' war — Well, I will find him: 
For being now a favourer to the Briton, 
No more a Briton, I've refumM againr 
The part I came in. Fight I wiU no more, 
But yield me to the verieft hind, that (hall 
Once touch my moulder. Great the daughter is 
Here made by tV Roman ; great the anfwer be, 
Britons muft take. For me, my ranfom's death ; 
On either fide I come to fpend my breath ; 
Which neither here I'll keep, nor bear again, 
But end it by fome means for Imogen.. 

Enter two Britifi Captains, an J Soldiers. 

1 Capt. Great Jupiter be prais'd, Lucius is taken ! 
*Tis thought the old man' and his fons were angels. 

2 Capt. There was a fourth mad, in a filly habit, 
That gave th' affront with them* 

I Caft, 

* Than to work any. Will youurhime upooU f 
And v^nt it for a mockery ? here i* one : 
Two bcyty an old man, ( twice a toy J > a lane % 
Prefers d the Britons, %vai the Romans bane. 

Lord, Nay, be not angry, Sir. 

Poft. 'Lack! to what end?. 
"Who dares not ftand his foe, Til be his friend ; 
For if he'll do, as he is made to do, 
I know he'll quickly fly my friendship too. 
You have put me into rhymes. 

Lord. Farewel, &c. 

f Meaning that his woe fecmed ai a charm which protected bin* 



Sc.3. CYMBELiNE. US 

i Cap*. So 'tie reported ? 
But none of them can be found. Stand, who's there ? 

Pqfi* A Roman ■ ■ ■ 
Who had now been drooping here, if fecofide 
~Had anfwer'dhim. 

2 Cupt. Lay hands on him ; a dog ! 
A leg of Rome mall not return to tell 
What crows have peck'd them here ; he brags his fervice, 
As. if he were of note ; bring him to th' King. 

Enter Cymbetint) Beldrius, Guiderius> Awiraguiy Pl/anh 9 
and Roman captives, 'The Captains prefent Pojlhumut 
to Cymbetiruy ttiho delivers him over to a Goakr. After 
which all go out. 

SCENE IIL Changes td a prifon. 

Enter Pqfthumus, and two Goalers. 

x Goal. You mail not now be ftolri, you've locks upon 
So graze, ad you find paflure. [you ; 

2 Goal. Ay, or ftomach. [Exeunt Goalers. 

Pofi. Moft welcome, bondage ! for thou art a way 
I think to liberty ; yet am I better 
Than one that's fick o' th' gout, fmce he had rather 
Grone fo in perpetuity, than be cur'd 
By th' fure phyfician, Death ; who is the key 
T' unbar thefe locks. My conscience ! thou art fetter'd 
More than my fhanks and wrifts ; you good gods, give me 
The penitent inftrument to pick that bolt ; 
Then free for ever. Is't enough I'm forry ? 
So children temp'ral fathers do appeafe ; 

Gods arc more full of mercy.- Muft I repent ? 

I cannot do it better than in gyves, 
Defir'd, more than conftrain'd ; to fatisfy, 
I d'off my freedom ; 'tis the main part % take 
No ftri&er render f of me than my all. «*- 

I know you are more clement than vile men, 
Who of their broken debtors take a third, 
A fixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 
On their abatement ; that's not my defire. 
For Imogen's dear life, take mine ; and though 
'Tit not fo dear, yet 'tis a life ; you coined k. 

X 2 'Tween 

f r**fcr,for mulfl. 
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'Tween man and man, they wefgh not every ftamp> 
Tliough light, take pieces for the figure's fake ; 
You rather, mine being yours : and fo great powers,. 
If you will take this audit, take this life, 
And cancel thofe old bonds. Oh Imogen ! 

I'll fpeak to thee in filence > Rejlcep* f . 

SCENE 



\ [Here follow a vifion, a mafque, and a prophecy, -which interrupt 
the fable without tbe leaf nece/pty, and unmeafurably lengthen tbis aS* 
J think it plainly foifled in afterward* far mere Jboiv, and apparently 
mt of Sbakefpear.] 

Solemn muftc. Enter, as in an apparition , Sieilius Leonatus, father 
to Poftbumns, an old man, attired like a warrior, leading in bit 
band an ancient matron, hie wife, and mother to Poflbumus, with 
muftc before tbem. Then, after other muftc, follow tbe two young 
Leonati, brothers to Pofibumus, with wounds as they died in. tht 
wars* They cinle Po/tbumus round as be lies fletping. 

Sici. No more, thou thunder-mafter, fhew 

Thy fpitc or mortal flies : 
With Mars fa 11 ouk with Julio chide* 

That thy- adulteries 
Rates and revenges.— 
' Hath my poor boy done aught but weuV 

Whole face I never law ?' 
1 dy'd, whilft in the womb he ftaid, | 

Attending Nature's law. 
Whofe lather, Jove ! (as men report, 

* Thou orphans* father art), 
Thou moulded have been, and ihielded hint 

From his earth-vexing fmart. 
Moth. Lucina lent not me her aid, 

But took me in my throes ; 
That from me my Pofthumus ript, 

Came crying 'mongft his foes* 

A thing of pity ! 

Sici. Giftat Nature, like his anceftry, 

Moulded the (luff fo fair ; 
that he deferv'd the praife o* th* world, 

As great Sici li us' heir. 
X Bro. When once he was mature for maov 

In Britain where was he, 
That could (land up his parallel, 

* Or rival object be 
lb eye of Imogen, that beft 

Could deem his dignity I 

Moth. 
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SCfiKfc IV* Cymbtnnfs tent. 

Enter Cymbeline, Belarius, Cuidtriui, Arviragus r Pifanio r 
and Lords. 

Cym. Stand by my fide, you whom the gods have made 
Fref ewers of my throne. Woe is my heart* 
That the poor foldier that fo richly fought, 

(Whofe 

Motb. With marriage therefore wa» he mock'd,. 

To be exil'd, and thrown 
From Leonatus' feat, and caft 

From her his dcareft one ^ 
Sweet Imogen !~ 
Sici. Why did you fuflfer lacbimo}. 

Slight thing of Italy, 
To taint his noble heart and brain' 

With needlefs jtaloufy, 
And to become the geek and fcord 

O'th' others villanyr 
i Bro. For this, from ft titer (eats we came? 

Our parents, and ue twain, 
That, ftriking in our country's caufe, 

Fell bravely, and were flain ; 
Our fealty, and Teitantius' right, ^ 

With honour to maintain, ^"** 

I Bro. Like hardiment Pofthumiis k*thj 

To Cymbclthe petform'd; 
Then, Jupiter, thou King of gods, 

Why haft thou thus adjourn'd 
The graces for his merits due, 

Being all *> dolours* tturn'd I 
Ski. Thy cryftal window ope ;. look out ; 

No longer eiercift, 
Upon a valiant race* thy harflfc 

And potent injuries*- 
Motb. Since, Jupiter, o^fjbn irgotod, 
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Take off hh? raifHl. 
iy nnWbl* 



Sid. Peep through thy nnWbl* manfion^Mp !• 

Or we, poor ghofts, will try ^ 

To th' mining fynod of the reft, B 

Againft thy deity. ff 

% Bro. Help, Jupiter, or we appeal, 
And from thy jwfticc fly. 

Jupiter de/cemds in thunder and ligbt'mimgj fitlmg mpon an oagfe ; if 
throws a thunder-bolt. The gbo/ls /mil on their knees, 

J*fi. No more, you petty fpirits of region low, 
QJfeod our hcari&g ; hufh !— how dare you, ghofts* 

X 3. Awife 
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( Whofc ran (ham'd gilded arms, whofc naked breaft 
Stepp'd before fhields of proof ), cannot be found : 
He (hall be Happy that can find him, if 
Our Grace can make him fo% 

U 

Acrufe the Thunderer, wh«fe bolt,, you know,. * 

Sky- planted, batters all rebelling coa As ? 
Poor ftiadows of Elyfium, hence, and reft 

Upon your never-withering banks of flowers.. 
Be not with mortal accidents oppreft ; 

No care of yours it is, you know, *tis ours.. 
Whom beft I love, I crofsj to make my gift, 
The more delay 'd, delighted. Be content, 
Your low-laid fon our godhead will uplift : 

His comforts thrive, his trials well are fpent 5 
Our Jovial ftar reign'd at his birth, and in 

Our temple was he married : rife, and fade ! 
He (hall be Lord of Lady Imogen, 

And happier much by his affliction made. 
This tablet lay upon his bread, wherein [Jupiter drops a tablet* 
Our pleafure his full fortune doth confine j 
And fo, away ; — no farther with your din 
Exprefs impatience, left you ftir up mine. 
Mount, eagle, to my palace cryft aline.. [Afctnds* 

Shi, He came in thunder, his celeftial breath 
Was fulphurous to fmell ; the holy eagle 
Stoop *d, as to foot us; his. aXcenfion n 
More fweet than sur blefs'd fields ; his royal bird 
Prunes the jmmortal wing, and cloys his beak. 
As when his god ispleas'd. If 

AIL Thanks, Jupiter \ 

SU$. The marble pavement clefes, be is enter'd 
His radiant roof ? away, and to bebleft, 
Let us with care perform his great beheft. [Pantf.* 

Bof* [rvjiing.] Sleep, thou haft been a grandfice, and begot 
A father to me : and thou haft created s 

' A mother and two brothers. But, oh fittgn ! 
Gone—they went hence fo foon as the^Mpre born ; 
And fo 1 am awake— Poor wretches, tHnr depend 
On G^tnefs* favour, dream as I have done ; 
Wakejjnd find nothing. — But, alas, 1 fwerve ! 
Many warn not to find, neither deferve ; 
And yet are fteep'd in favours y fo am I 
That have this golden chance, and know not why : 
What fairies haunt this ground ? a book ! oh rare one F 
Be not, asm our fangled worlU, a garment 
Nobler than that it covers. Let thy effc&i 
So follow, to be moff unlike our cou/tiers ; 
As good as promifc. 

Reads. 
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A/. I never few .,„..- 

Such nobk fury hi fo poor a thing ; 
Such precious deeds in one that promis'd nought ~ 
But begg'ry and poor hick. <* 

Cy m+ 

Reads. 

When at the lion a nubelp flail,, to bimfelf'untnoivn, •without faking 
find, and be embraced by a piece of tender air ; and when, from aflately 
■ cedar fb.iil btlopt branches , %uhhh y being dead many years, flail after re- 
vive, be jointed to the old flock, and fntfliy gronv, tbenflill Poflbttmut 
end bit miftriet-, Britain b> fort unite, and 'flour ifl in fence and plenty* 
*Tis full a dream ; or die fuch fluff, asjmadmen 
Tongue, and brain not— — do either both, or nothing—-— 
Or fenfdeis fpeaking, or a fp caking fuch 
As fenfe cannot unrie. But what it is, 
The a&ion of my life is like it,, which. I'll keep*. 
If but for fympathy. 

Enter Goaler. 

Goaf. Come, Sir, are your ready for death ? 

Pofl. Over-rbafted rather ; ready long ago.. 

Goal. Hanging is the word, Sir ; if you be ready for that, you are 
well cook'd. 

Pofl, So if it prove a good repaft to the fpeftators, the dim pays 
the mot. 

GoaL A heavy reckoning for you, Sir ; hut the comfort is, yon 
fhatl be call'd to no more payments, fear no more tavern bills, which 
are often the fadnefs of parting, as the procuring of mirth; you come 
m faint for want of meat, depart reeling with too much drink ; forry 
that you have paid too much, and forry that you are paid too much - 

{rurfe and brain both empty, the brain the heavier, far being too 
ight ; the v purfe too Hght, being drawn of heavineis.. Oh, of this 
contradiction you {hah now be quit :. oh, the charity of a penny 
cord, it funis up thoufands in a trice :. you have no true debtor and 
creditor but it ; of what's pad, is, and to come, the difcharge ;ty*ur 
neck, Sir, is pen, book^md counters y fo the acquittance follow*. 

Pofl. I am merrier flft ?» than thou art to live 

GoaL indeed, Sir, iflRat fleeps, feels not the tooth-ach : but a 
man that were to fleep your j&eep, and a hangman to help him to 
bed, I think he would change places with his officer I for look y¥u, 
Sir, you know not which way you wall go. 

Pofl. Yes, indeed, do I, fellow. 

Goal, Your Death has eye* in *» head then ; I have not feen him 
Co pi&ur'd ; you muft either be directed by fome that take upon 
them to know; or to tatnupen yourfclf that which I'm .fun. you 
do not know ; or lump the after inquiry on your own peril ; and how 
you fhallfpeed in your jour^y/s end, I think you'll never return, tb 
tell one. 
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£;»«• No tidings of him ? 

Pjf. He hath been featch'd among the dead and lit* 
But no trice of him* [ing, 

t jrm. To my grief, I am . 
fhe heir of his reward ; which I will add 
To you, the liver, heart, and brain- of Britain:; 

£7* Bel. Quid, and Arviragy 
By whom, I grant, (he lives. 'TIS now the time 
To afk of whence you are. Report it, 

BeL Sir, 
In Cambria are we born* and gentlemen : 
Farther to boaft, were neither true nor modeft? 
Unlefs I add, we're honeft. 

Cynu Bow your knees ; 
Arife my knights o* th* battle j I create yotr 
Companions to Oar perfon, and will fit you 
With dignities becoming your eftates. 

Enter Cornelius, and Ladies, 

There's bufinefs in thefe faces v why fafadly * 
Greet you our victory ? you look like Romans, 
And not o' th' court of Britain^ 

Cor. Hail, great King ? 
To four yottr happinefc,. I mtfft report 
The Queea is dead*. 

Fo/l. I tell thee, fellow there are none wanreyes,t«dirta then* 
the way I ira^yomg, \m% fittfc a* wink, and wiil net irfe them. 

Gcai. What a» infinite »o«k k thk, that a man ftooW have the 
beft ule of eye*, to (fee the way of b&adaekf i am feiehaiigiftg'* 
tfcc way el winking. 

Mejf. Knock off his manadesi bring yiw priibnenr f o- die* King; 

/W. Thou bring*ft good news ;• I am called to fee made free. 

G«if. Pll be nang'd then. 

P^. Thou (halt be dint freer titan a* gorier ; tio bn\H fo# the 
dead, [Exeunt Fojtbvtttar and Mejfimgtr. 

Goat, Unlefr a man would marry a gilfcws, and beget young- gib- 
bets 1 never r aw one fb prone. Yet, on my confeience, there are 
verier krraveff defire to live, for ail he be a Roman 7 and there be 
fome of then* too that &t againft their wills; fo mould I, if I were 
one. f wantd we were all of one mind, and one mind good; O 
there were defolation of goal irs and gallowfcs. I fpeak againft my 
prcfent profit, hut my wiih hath a preferment in't, [Exit* 
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Cym. Whom wbrfe, than a phyfician 
Would this report become ? but I confider 
By med'cine life may be prolong'd, yet death 
Will feize the do&or too, How ended (he ? 

Cor. With horror, madly dying, like herfelf; 
Who, being cruel to the world, concluded 
Moft cruel to herfelf. What fhe confefs'd, 
I will report, fo pleafe you : thefe her women * 

Can trip me, if I err ; who, with wet cheek*, 
Were prefent when fhe finifh'd. 

Cym. Pr'ythee, fay. 

Cor. Firft, (he confefs'd fhe never lov'd you : only 
Affe&ed greatnefs got by you, not you : 
Married your royalty, was wife to your place % 
Abhorr'd your perfon. 

Cym. She alone knew this : 
And, but fhefpoke it dying, I would not 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed. 
' Cor. Your daughter, whom fhe bore in hand to love 
With fuch integrity, fhe did confefs 
Was as a fcorpion to her fight ; whofe life, 
But that her flight prevented it, fhe had 
Ta'en off by poifon. 

Cym. O moft delicate fiend I 
Who is't can read a woman ? is there more ? 

Cor. More, Sir, and worfe. She did confefs fhe had 
For you a mortal mineral ; which, being took, 
Should by the minute feed on life, and ling'ring 
By inches wafte you. In which time me purpos'd, 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kifiing, to 
O'ercome you with her fhow ; yes, and in time, 
(When fhe had fitted^vou with her craft), to work 
Her fon into th* adoption of the crown : 
But failing of her end by his ftrange abfence, 
Grew fhamelefs, defperate ; open'd, in defpighfc 
Of heaven and men, her purpofes : repented 
The ills fhe hatch'd were not effected : fo, 
Defpairing, dy'd. 

Cym. Heard you all this, her women? 

Lady. We did, fo pleafe your Highnefs* 

Cym. Mine eyes 
Were not in fault, for fhe was beautiful ; 
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Mine cars, that hetird her lattery ; nor my heart, 
That thought her like her feeming. It had been vicious 
To have mtftrufted her. Yet, oh my daughter ! 
That it was folly in me, thou may'ft fay, 
And prove it in thy feeling. Heav'n mend all ! 

SCENE V. 

Enter Lucius , Tachimo, and other Roman ptijamrs j P$» 
humus behind, and Imogen* 

Thou com'ft not, Caius, now for tribute ; that 
The Britons have rafc'd out, though with thelofs 
Of many a bold one ; whofe kinfmen have made fait, 
That their good fouls may be appeas'd with fiaughter 
Of you their captives, which ourfelf have granted. 
So think of your eftate. 

Lne. Confider, Sir, the chance of war ; the day 
Was your's by accident : had it gone with us, 
We fhottld tiot, when the blood was cold, have threatfled 
Our prifoners with. the fword. But fince the gock 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our live* 
May be call'd ranfom, let it come. Sufficeth, 
A Roman with a Roman's heart can fuffer. ■ »■ » ■ ■ 
Auguftus lives to think on't***— — *-And fo much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 
1 will mtreat : My boy, a Briton born, 
Let him be ranfom'd ; never mailer had 
A page fo kind, fo duteous, diligent, 
So tender over his occafions, tiue, 
So feat, fo nurfe-like ; let his virtue joitt 
With my requeft, which, I'll make bold* your HIghnefe 
Cannot deny : he hath done no Bgiton harm, 
Though he hathferv'd a Roman. Save him, Sir, 
And (pare no blood beftde. 

Cym. I've furely feen him j 
His favour is familiar to me. Boy, 
Thou haft look'd thyfelf into my grace, 
And art mine own. I know not why, nor wherefore, 
To fay, Live, boy : ne'er thank thy mafter, live ; 
And afk of Cymbeline what boon thbu wilt, 

Fitting my bounty and thy ftate, I'll give it : 
Yea, though thou do demand a prifoner, 

-'• • The 
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The nobleft ta'en. 

Imo. I humbly thank your Highnefs. 
Luc. I do not bid thee beg my life, good lad ; 
And yet I know thou wilt, . 

Imo. No, no, alack, 
There's other work in hand ; I fee a thing 
Bitter to me as death ; your life, good mafter, 
Muft muffle for itfelf. 

Luc. The boy difdains me, 
He leaves me* fconx&me ; briefly die their joys, 
That place them on the truth of gltk and boys ! 
Why ftaods he fo perplex'd ? 

Cym. What woukTft thou, boy ? 
I love thee more and more : Think more and more 
What's bed to aik. Know'ft him thou look'ft on ? fpeak, 
Wilt have him live I is he thy kin ? thy friend ? 

Imo. He is a Roman ; no more kin to me, 
Than I to your Highnefs : who, being born your vaffal, 
Am fiomething nearer. 

Cym. Wherefore eye'ft him fo ? 

Imo. I'll tell you, Sir, in private* if you pleafe 
To give me hearing* 

Gym* Ay> with all my heart, 
And lend my beft attention. What's thy name ? 

Ima* JF'tdek. Sir. 

Cym. Thou, art my good, youth, my page ; 
I'll be thy raafter ; walk with me, fpeak frtely. 

[CymbeL and Imo.. wall qfidt. 

Bel. Is not this boy reviv'd from death ? 

Am>. One fand another 
Not more refembles, than lie th' fweet rofy lad, 
Who dy'd, and was Fideje. What think you ? 

Gmd. The fame dead thing alive. 

Bel. Peace* peace, fee more ; he eyes us not : forbeari 
Creatures may be alike : were't he* I'm fure 
He would have {poke t'us. 

Guid. ' But we faw hire dead. 

Bel. Be filsnt :• let's fee further. 

Pif. 'Tis my miftrefs — r-~- iAftJt* 

Since (he is Hying, let the time run on, 
Tp good or bad. [ Cymkel. and Imo. come forward* 

Cym. Come, Hand thou by our fide. 

Make 
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Make thy demand aloud — - Sir, ftep you forth, B" 

[To Iachimo. 
Give anfwer to this boy, and do it freely ; 
Or, by our greatnefs, and the grace of it, 
Which is honour, bitter torture fhall 

Winnow the truth from falfehood On; fpeak to him. 

Imc. My bood is, that this gentleman may render, 
Of whom he had this ring. 
PoJ. What's that to him ? 
Cym. That diamond upon your finger, fay, 
How came it yours ? 

Inch. Thou'lt torture me to leave unfpoken that, 
Which to be fpoke would torture thee. 
Cym. How I me ? 

Iacb. I am glad to be conftrain'd to utter what 
Torments me to conceal. By villany 
I got this ring ; 'twas LeonatuV jewel 
Whom thou didft banifh : and (which more may grieve 
As it doth me) a nobler Sir ne'er hVd [thee/ 

'Twixt iky and ground. WiH you hear more, my Lord ? 
Cym. AH that bekrags to this. 
Iacb. That paragon, thy daughter, 
For whom my heart drops blood, and my falfe fpirits 

Quail to remember, give me leave, I faint. 

[Swoons, 
Cym. My daughter, what of her ? renew thy ftrength ; 
I'd rather tnou fhoula'ftlive while nature will, 
Than die ere I hear more : ftrive, man, and fpeak. 

Iacb. Upon a time, (unhappy was the clock 
That ftruck the hour) ; it was in Rome, (accurs'd 
The mairfion where) : 'twas at a feaft, (oh, wolild 
Our viands had been pois'n ! or at leaft 
Thofe which I heav'd to head) : the good Pofthtimus— 
(What fhould I fay ? he was too good to be 
Where ill men were ; and was the beft of all 

Amongft the rar'ft of good ones) fitting fadly*. 

Hearing us praife our loves of Italy 
For beauty, that made barren the fwell'd boaft 
Of him that beft could fpeak ; for feature *, laming 
The fhrines of Venus, or ftraight-pight Minerva, 
Poftures beyond brief \ nature ; for condition, 

A 

* feature, fur proportion of par It. 

f i.e. inelaborate, hifty. 
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A (hop of all the qualities that man 
I^Loves woman for ; befides that hook of wiving, 
frjFairnefs which ftrikes the eye ■ ■ 
_ Cym. I ftand on fire. 

Oome to the matter. 
| iacb. All too foon I fliall, 

\ Unlefs thou wouldft grieve quickly^ — This Pofthumus, 
*— ,(Moft like a Noble Lord in love, and one 

That had a royal lover) took his hint ; 
: And, not difpraifing whom we prais*d, {therein 
I He was as jcalm as virtue), he began 

FHis miftrefs' picture ; which by his tongue being made, 
And then a mind put irt't, either our brags 

C Were crack'd-of kitchen-trulls, or his defcription 

k Prov'd us unfpeaking fots. 

Cym. Nay, nay, to th* purpofe. 

^ lack. Your daughter's chaftity ; — there it begins : 
He fpake of her, -as Dian had hot ^dreams, 
•And (he alone. were cold ; whereat I, wretch ! — ■ 
Made fcruple of his praife ; and wag'd with him 
Pieces of gold, 'gainft this which then he wore 
Upon his honour-d finger, to attain 

Pin fuit the place of 's bed, and win this ring 
By her's and mine adultery. He, true Knight, 
No lefTer of her -honour confident ; - 

; Than I did truly find her, flakes this ring ; 
And would fo, had it btifi a carbuncle ^ 

Of Phoebus! wheel ; .anc^ might fo fafely, had it 
% Been all the worth of's car. Aaaray to Britain 
Poftll in this defign 1 well may you, Sir, 
Remember me at ieourt, where I was teught 
By your challe daughter the- wide difference 
*Twixt amorous and villanous. Being thus quench'd 
Of hope, not longing, mine Italian brain 
*Gan in your duller Britain operate 
Mot viielyiilfbraRyi'vantage excellent; 
And, to be brief, my practice -fo prevail'd, x 

That I return'd with fimular proof enough 
To make the Noble Leonatus mad, 
By wounding his belief in .her renown* 
With tokens thus, and thus j averring notes 
Of chamber-hanging, pi&ures, this her bracelet \ 
iYol.VIL Y ^OV> _ 
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(Oh, cunning ! how I got it), nay, fome marls 
Of fecret on her perfon ; that he could not 
But think her bond of cha&ity quite crack'4, 
I having ta'en the forfeit ; whereupon, 
Methinks I fee him nowr 

Pqft. Ay, fo thou dVft, [Coming forward, 

Jtalian fiend! ah me, mod credulous fool, 
Egregious murtherer, thief, any thing 
That's due to all the villains, pail, in being, 
To come— oh, give me cord, or knife, or poifon, 
Some upright ju dicer ! Thau, King* fend out 
For torturers ingenious ; it is I 
That all th' abhorred thing* o' th* earth amend, 
By being worfe than they. I am Po&humus 
That kill'd thy daughter ;— villain-like, I rye; 
That caus'd a leflTer villain than myfeif, 
A facrilegious thief, to do't. The temple 

Of virtue was (he, yea, and me herfelf. ^ 

Spit, and throw ftones, cad mire upon me, fet 
The dogs o' thf ftreet to bait me : every villain 
Be call'd Pqfthumuf Leonatus, and 
Be villany lefs than 'twas ! — Oh Imogen i 
My Queen, my life, my wifei oh Imogen, 
Imogen, Imogen! 

Imo. Peace, my Lord, hear, hears— 

Pqft. Shall's have aipky oft^ris? 
Thou fcdlhful page, there lie tfcy par£. 

[Strikingfber,fitfalki 

Pif. Oh, Gentlemen, help, 
Mine, and your midrefc — Oh, my Lord Pofthumus I 
You ne'er kjll'd Imogen till nowr— help, help. 
Mine honour'd Lady— — ; — 

Cym. Does the world go round.? 

Poft. How come thefe daggers ojr me ! 

Pif. Wake, my miftrefs J 

Cym. If this be fo, the gods do mean to ftnke rae 
To death with mortal joy. 

Pif. How fares my Jniftrefs l\ . 

Into. O, get thee from my fight ; 
Thou gav'ft me poifon : dang'rous fellow, hence ! 
Breathe not where princes are. 

Cym. The tune of Imogen j 

• .■ rif. 
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Lady, the gods throw ftrone* of fulphur on me, 

I gave you was not thought by me ' 
'ou^thingi I had it from the Queen. 

New matter ftill ? 

It poifon'd me. 

Oh gods ! 

at one thing which the Queen cortfeffi'o** 
muft approve thee honefL If Pifanio 
aid (he, grv'n hismiftrefg that oonfe&iori, 

I gave him for tso&diai, file is ferv'd 
ould ferve a rat. 

.WhatVthfc, Cornelius ? 

The Queen, Sir, very o&impottun'd mo 
iperponons for her ; ftill pretending 
;kfa£tion of her knowledge, only ■ 
tig creatures vile, as cats and dogs 
:fteem ; I, dreading that her purpofe 
more danger, did compound for her 
tin duff, which, being ta'en, would feize 
;fent power of fife ; but, in fhort time, 
ces of nature fhould again 
ir due functions. Have you ta'en of it i 

Moft like I did, for 1 was dead. 
My boys, there was our error. 
'. This is, fure, Fidele. 

Why did you throw your wedded lady Ff om yonr ? 

XTofofihumw. 

that you are upon a mockf, and now 

me again. [Throwing her arms about bis tuck. 

Hang there like fruit, my foul, 
e tree die ! 

, How now, my flefh ? my child ? 
raak'ft thou ine a dullard in thisa& \ 
iou not fpeak tome? 

Yourbleffing, Sir. [Kneeling* 

Tho* you did love -this youth, I blame you not, 
id a motive for't. [To Guid. Amir. 

. My tears that fall, 
loly water on thee ! Imogen, 
tother's dead. 

I'm forry for't, my Lord* 

Y 2 Cytn. 

, a farce, a ftage-play. 
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Cym. Oh, (he was naught ; and long of her it was, 
That we meet here fo ilrangely ; but her ion 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where. 

Pi/. My Lord, 
Now fear is from me, I'll fpeak truth. Lord Qoten r 
Upon my Lady's mining, came to me 
With his fword drawn, foam'd at the mouth, and fwore* 
If I difcovcrM not which way fhe went, 
It was my inftant death. By accident 
I had a feigned letter of my matter's 
Then in my pocket ; which directed her 
To feek him on the mountains near to Milford : 
Where, in a frenzy, in my mailer's garments, 
Which he infore'd from me,: away he pofts 
With unchafte purpofe, and with oath to violate* 
My Lady's honour : what became of him, 
I further know not. 

Gu'id. Let me end the ftory ; 
I flew him there. 

Cym. Marry, the gods forefend ! 
I would not thy good deeds, mould from my Kpr • 
Pluck a hard fentence : pr'ythee, valiant youth, '- 

Deny't again. 

Guid. I've fpoke. it, and I did it. 

Cym* He was a prince. 

Guid. A moil ihcivil one. The wrongs he did me* 
Were nothing prince-like ; for he did provoke me 
With language that would make me fpuro the fea, 
Could it fo roar to me. I cut ofPs head ; 
And am right glad he is not Handing here 
To tell this tale of mine. 

Cym. I'm forry for thee ; 
By thine own tongue thou art^ondemn'd, and muft 
Endure our law : thou'rt dead. 

Imo. That headlefs man 
I thought had been my Lord\. 

Cym. Bind the offender, 
And take him from our prefence. , 

Bel. Stay, Sir King, 
This man is better than the man he flew, 
As well defcended asthyfelf; and hath . 
More of thee merited, than a band of Clotens 

Had 
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Had ever {ear for* ■ > L et bis arm* alone * 

% £7© tte Ouard. 
They were not born for bondage. 

Cym. Why, old foldier, 
Wilt thou undo the worth thou ait unpaid for, 
By hailing of our wrath ? how of defceat 
As good as we ? 

Aro. In that he fpake too far. 

Cym. And thou (halt die for't. 

Bel. We will die all three 5 
But I will prove, that two on's are as good 
As I've giv'n out of him. My fona, I mull, 
For my own part, unfold a dangerous ipeechj 
Though haply well for you. 

Arm. Your danger's ours* 

Guid. And our good, his. 

Bel. Have at it then, by leave, [Wi/x* 

Thou hadft, great King,, a fabjeft who was call'd Bel** 
. Cym. What of him ? a bacinYd tractor. 

Bel. He it is that hath 
Affum'd this age ; indeed a baniih'd man, 
1 know not how a traitor. 

Cym. Take him hence, 
The whole world 4baU not Have ham. 

Bel. Not too hot. 
Firft, pay me for the eurftag of thy (on*; 
And let it be conhfoate all, fofoon 
As I've reeehr'4 k# 

Cym. Nurfing of my fons? 

Bel. I am too blunt, and faucy ; Here's my knee. 
Ere I arife, I will |>refer my fow, 
Then fpare not the old father. . Mighty &ir 9 
Thefe two young gentlemen, that call me father, 
And think they ate my fo«s, are none of mine ; 
They are the iffue of your loins* my -Liege, 
And blood of your begetting.. 

Cym . How ? my iffue ? 

Bel. So Aire, at you yoirr father's. I, old Morgan, 
Am that Belarus* whom you fometime banifli'd. 
Your pleafure was my near offence, my pumihment 
* Itfelf, and allmy treafoa* That I fuffer'd, 
Was all the harm I did. Thefe gentle pri$cot 

y 3 <y** 
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( For fuch and fo they are) thefe twenty years - 
Have I train'd up ; fuch arts they have, as I 
Could put into them. Sir, my breeding was. 
As your Grace knows. Their nurfe Euriphile, 
Whom for the theft 1 wedded, ftole thefe children 
Upon my banifhment. I mov'd her to't ; 
Having receiv'd the punifhment before, 
For that which I did then. Beaten for loyalty, 
Excited me to treafon. Their dear lofs, 
The more of you 'twas felt, the more it (hap'd 
Unto my end of dealing them. But, Sir, 
Here are your fons again ; and 1 mutt Jofe 
Two of the fweet'ft companions in the world. 
The benediction of thefe covering heav'ns 
Fall on their heads like dew ! for they are worthy 
To in-lay heav'n with ftars. 

Cym. Thou weep'ft, and fpeak'ft. 
The fervice that you three have done, is more 
Unlike than this than telFft. 1 loft my childrei 
If thefe be they, I know not how to wi(h 
A pair of worthier Cons. 

Bel. Be pleas'd a while 
This Gentleman, whom I call Paladour, 
Moft worthy Prince, as your's, is true Guiderius* 
This Gentleman, my Cadwall, Arviragus, 
Your younger princely fon ; he, Sir, was lapt 
In a mod curious mantle, wrought by th'- hand 
Gf his Queen-mother, which, for more probation* 
I can with eafe produce. 

Cym* Guideriu8 had 
Upon his neck a mole, a fanguine ftar ; 
It was a mark of wonder. . 

Bel. This is he; * 
Who hath upon him ftfll that natural damp* 
It was wife nature's end, in the donation, 
To be his evidence now. ■ > » • 

Cym. Oh, what am I ? 
A mother to the birth of three 1 ne'er mother 
Rejoic'd deliverance more ; blefs'd may you be, 
That, after this ftrange Parting from your orbs, 
you may reign in them tvoyi \ Ob. Itm^wi* 
Tiou'ft'loilby.thisakiii^ 010 - . 
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Into. No, my Lord : 
Fve got two worlds by't. Oh, my gentl'e brothers, 
Have we thus met ? oh, never fay hereafter, 
But I amtrueftfpieaker. YoucalPd me brother, 
When I was but your fitter y I, you brothers* 
When ye were fo indeed; 

Gym, Did you e'er meet t 

Arv. Ay, my good Lord. 

Gut J. And at firft meeting lov\T; 
Continued fo, until' we thought he dyM. 

Cor. By the Queen's dram (he fwajlow'd. 

Cym. O rare inftinft ! 
When (hall I bear all through- ? this fierce abridgment 
Hath to it circumnVantial branches, which 
Diftin&ion mould be rich in. — Where ? how hVd you ? 
And when came y oft. to ferveour Roman captive ? 
How parted with your brothers ? how firft met them ?_ 
Why fled you- from the courts and whither ?— Thefe, 
And your three motives to the battle, with 
I know not how much more, mould be demanded ; 
And all the other by-dependences ! 
From chance to chance : but not the time* nor place,, - 
Will ferve longinterrogatories. . See, 
Poilhumus anchors upon Imogen ; 
And fhe, like harmlefs lightning throws her eye 
On him, her brothers, me, her mafter ; hitting 
Each object with a. joy. The counter change 
Is fev'ra&y in all. Let's quit this ground, 
And fmoke the temple witti our Sacrifices* 
Thou art my brother ; fo we'll hold thee even 

[To Belariki. 

Imo. You are my father too,* and did relieve me, 
To fee this gracicus feafon ! 

Gym, All o'erjoy'd, 
Save thefe in bonds : let them be joyful too, 
For they ftiall tafte our comfort. 

Imo. My good mafter, 
I will yet do you fervice. 

Luc. Happy be you ! 

Cym. The forlorn foldier, that fo uqWy fought, 
He would have well become tbia pWt, *xA gasS ^ 
The thaokinga of a King, 
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Poft* Tia I am, Sir, 
The fbldicr that did company thefe three, 
In poor befeeming : 'twas a fitment for 
The purpose 1 then follow'd. That I was he, 
Speak, lachimo, I had you down, and might 
Have made your finiih. 

Iach. I am. down again. X_Kneth- 

But now my heavy conscience finks my knee, 
And then your force did. Take that life, 'befeeehyouv 
Which I fo often owe ; but, your ring firft ; 
And here the bracelet of the traeft princefa 
That ever f wore her faith. 

JPa/L Kneel not tome. 
The power that I have on you> is to fpare you ; 
The malice tow'rds yon* to forgive you. Live* 
And deal with others better i 

Cym. Nobly doom'd i 
We'll learn our freeaefs o£ ■» ibn-in4aw ; 
Pardon's the word to all. 

Art*. You help'd us, Sir, 
As you did mean indeed to be oar brother ; 
Joy'd are we that you are. 

Poft* Your fervant* princes \. 

. €y*~ 

f PojL ¥o«c fervant , jriocea. Good »y Lord *£ Hone, 
Call forth your Sootfrfayer. AsIflepi,methoug!it, - 
Great Jupiter, upon "his eagle hac&'f), 
Appeared to mt r with other fprightly (hews 
Of mine own kindred. When I wakVi, I found 
This label en mybofom ; whofe coatawing 
Isfo from feafe iu hardncf»> that I can 
Make no colle&ion of it. Lethim'ihew 
Htsflriilin theconftrudion, 

Luc. Philarntonu^ ■ ■■ .. ■ 

Sooth. Here, my good Lord. 

Luc. Read, and declare the meaning. 

Reads. . -,, 

When as a ttons tohtlpfiall, 4o himfelf unknown, v»ith(rut J*t*i*g 
Jlnd, and be embrae'd by a piece of tender air ; and tttben from a Jltttfl] 
cedar Jkall be lopt branches, which, being Jead t*a#y years , Jbmti n/ttr 
rivive, be jointed U the oldjloct, and frejhhf -grow ; «&*» jkail $vf tr- 
end his mi/eries, Britain he fortunaU % and faurijk 4m p*aoe ani 
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Thou, Leonatus, art the lion's whelp ; 
The fit and ajJtcon^ruclti^noitYrj «mom v 
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* Cym. My peace we will begin ; and, Cams Lucius, 
Although the victor, we fubmit to Caefar, 
And to the Roman empire ; promifing 
To pay our wonted tribute, from the which 
We were diffuaded by our wicked Queen ; 
On whom heavVs juftice (both on her and her's) 
Hath laid moil heavy hand. 

Sooth . The fingers of the powers above do tune 
The harmony of this peace : the vifion 
Which I made known to Lucius ere the ftroke 
Of this yet fearce-cold battle, at this in ft ant 
Is full accomplifh'd. For the Roman eagle, 
From fouth to weft on wing foaring aloft, 
LefTen'd herfelf, and in the beams o' th' fun 
So vanifh'd ; which fore-fhew'd our princely eagle* 
Th' Imperial Caefar, mould again unite 
His favour with the radiant Cymbeline, 
Wnich mines here in the weft. 
- Cym. Laud we the gods ! 

And let the crooked fmoaks climb to their noftrils 
From our blefs'd altars 1 publifh we this peace 
To all our fubje&s. Set we forward : Ut 
A Roman and a Britifh enfign wave 
Friendly together ; (o through Lud's town march j. 
And in the temple of great Jupiter 
Our peace we'll ratify. Seal it with feafts^ 
Set on,, there : never was a war didceafe, 
Ere bloody hands were wafh'd, with fuch a peace. 

[Exuent omnes* 
TROILUS 

Being Ltonatus, doth import fo much. 

The piece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter, [T« Cymbeline* 
Which we call Mollis Aer ; and Mollis Aer 
We term it Mulier .v which Mulier, I divine, 
Is this mo ft conftant wife ; who, even now, 
Anfwering the letter of the oracle, 
Unknown to you, un fought, were dipt about 
With this moil tender air. 
Cym. This has fome feeming. 
S»otb. The lofty cedar, Royal Cymbeline,. 
Perforate* thee ; and thy lopt branches point 
Thy two fons forth ; who by Belarius ftoln, 
For many years thought dead, are now reviv'tf* 
To - the majeftic cedar join 'd ; whofe UTue 
PromJJes Britain peace and plenty. 
Cym. My pence will begin, &c 
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f This ftory was originaTlywrrtten by LoHios an old Lombard 
author, and fine* by Chaucer. It ia a4fo found in an old Engliflv 
ftory-book of the three deftrii&ions of Troy ; from which many of 
the circumftancesin this play are borrowed, they being to be found 
no where clfe. 



Before this play, printed in it>oo. , is a bookfeller's preface, (hewing 
that fir ft impremon to have been before the play had been a&ed % r 
and that it was publifhed without Shakefpear's knowledge, from a 
copy that had fallen into the boekfeller's hands. Mr Dryden thinks* 
this one of the fir ft of our author's plays ; but, on the contrary, it 
may be judged from the forementioned preface, that it was- one of 
his laft ; and the great number of observations, both moral and poli- 
tic, (with which this piece is crouded more than any other of his,) 
stems to confirm my opinion. 

PROLOGUE. 
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PROLOGUE. 

J If Troy* there lies thefcene : from ifles of Greece 

The princis orgillous 9 their high blood chaf r d, 

jFfave to the port of Athens, fent their fhips, 

draught with the minijlers and inftruments 

K)f cruel w&r. Sixty and nine that wore 

Their crownets regal, from th 9 Athenian lay 

Put forth toward Phrygia, and their vow is made 

To ranfack. Troy ; within whofeflrong immures, 

The ravijh'd Helen, Menelaus 9 Queen, 

JVith wanton Paris fleeps ; andthat r s the quarrel. 

To Tenedos they come — t 

f/ind the deep-drawing barks do there dijgorge 

Their warlike fraughtage.- Now on Dardan plains, 

jThe frefh and yet unbruifed Greeks do pitch 

Their brave pavilions, Priam 9 s fix gates i 9 th 9 city* 

{Dardan, and Thymbria y Ilia, Scaa, Troian, 

And Antenorides ) ', with maffyflaples, 

jind correfponfive dnd fulfilling bolts, 

JSperre up the fons of Troy.* . » . . 

flow ExpeQation tickling fiittifh fpirits 

On one and other fide, Trojan and Greek, 

Sets all on hazard. And hither am J come 

A prologue arm 9 d, (hut not in confidence 

Of author 9 s pen r or a8or 9 s voice ; but fuiied 

Jn like conditions as our argument), 

To tell you, (fair Beholders), that our play 

Leaps o 9 er the vaunt andfirftUngs ofihofe broils, 

1 Ginning i 9 th 9 middle; parting thence anvay, 

To what may be digefledin a play. 

Like, or find fault, — do as your pleafures are / 

flow good, or bad, 9 tis but the chance of war. 

ACT I. SCENE I; 

The palace in Troy. 
Enter. Pan dor us and Troilus. 

Trot. V-y ALL here my varkt ; FH unarm again. 
Why fhould I war without the walls of Troy, 
That find fuch cruel battle here within ? 
Each Trojan that is jnafter of his heaxt, 
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Let him to field ; Troilus, alas ! hath none. 
Pan. Will this geer ne'er be mended ? 
Trot. % Tjhe Greeks arc ftrong, and fltilful to their 
ftrength, 

* Fierce to their XIciH^ and to their fiercenefs valiant. 

* But I am weaker than a woman's tear, 

* Tarngr than fleep, fonder f than ignorance ; 

* Lefs^ valiant than the virgin in the night, 

* And Icill-tefs as unpractis'd infancy. 

Pan*, Well, I have told you enough of this : for my 
j>art, 1*11 not meddle nor make any farther. He that 
will have a cake out of the wheat, muft needs tarry the 
grinding. 

Troi. Have I not tarried ? 

Pan.^ Ay, the grinding ; but you muft tarry the 
boulting. . 

TroH. Have I not tarried ? 

Pan. Ay, the bo ul ting.: but you mull tarry the 
leav'ning. 

Troi. Still have I tarried. . 

Pan. Ay, to the leav'ning : hut here's yet in the 
-word hereafter, the kneading, the making of the cake, 
the heating of the oven, and fhe baking ; nay, you muft 
ftay the cooling too, or you may chance to 1>urn your 
lips. 

Trot. Patience^erfelf, what goddefs e'er (he be,- 
Doth leffer blench at fufferance than I do. 
At Priam's royal table do I fit ; 

And when fair Creflid comes into my thoughts,— •. — — 
So, traitor ! — "—when (he comes I when is (he thence ? 

Pan. Well, fhe look'd yefternight fairer than ever I 
faw her look, or any woman elfe. 

Troi. I was about to tell thee, wlien my heart, 
As wedged with a figh, would rive* Jn twain, 
Left Hector or my father mould perceive me. 
I have (as when the fun doth light a ftorm) 
Buried this figh in wrinkle of a fihile. 
But forrow that is couch'd in feeming gladnefs, 
Is like that mirth fate turns to fudden fadnefs. 

Pan. An' her hair were not fomewhat darker than 
Helen's — Well, go to, there were no more comparison 

between 
f fondtr., for more cbiU'tJL 
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between the women. But, for my part, me is my 
kinfwoman ; 1 would not (as they term it) praife her — 
but I would fome body had heard her talk yefterday as 
I did. I will not difpraife your fitter Caflandra's wit, 
but 

TroL O Pandarus ! I tell thee, Pandarus r— 

When I do tell thee, there my hopes lie drown'd, 

Reply not, in how many fathoms deep 

They lie indrench'd. I tell thee, I am mad 

In Creffid's love. Thou anfwer'il, She is fair ; 

Pour'ft in the open ulcer of my heart 

Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gait, her voice ; 

Handled in thy difcourfe- O that ! her hand ! 

(In whofe comparifon, all whites are ink, 

Writing their own reproach), to whofe foft feizure 

The cygnet's down is harm, and (fpite of fenfe) 

Hard as the palm of ploughman. This thou tell'il me, 

(As true thou ttll'ft me), when I fay I love her. 

But faying thus, inftead of oil and balm, 

Thou lay 'it in every gafii that love hath given me, 

The knife that made it. 

Pan. I.fpeak no more than truth. 

TroL Thou doft not (peak fo much. 

Pan. 'Faith, I'll not meddle in't. Let her be as me 
is ; if me be fair, 'tis the better ,for her ; an' (he be not, 
ihe has the 'mends in her own hands. 

TroL Good Pandarus ; how now, Pandarus ? 

Pan. I have had my labour for my travel, ill thought 
on of her, and ill though? o« of you 2 gone between and 
between,. but fmall thanks for my labour. 

TroL What, art thouangry, Pandarus! what, with me ? 

Pan. Becaufe me is kin to me, therefore (he's not fo 
"fair as Helen ; an' ihe were not kin to me, (he would 
be as fair on Friday, as Helen is on Sunday. But what 
.care I ? I care not an' /he were a Black-a-moor ; 'tis 
all one to me. 

TroL Say I (he is pot fair ? 

Pan. I do not care whethe* you do or no. She's a 
fool to (lay behind her father 5 let her to the Greeks, 
and fo I'll tell her the next time I fee her : for my part, 
I'll meddle nor make no more i' th' matter. 

Trot. Pandarus 

Vol. VII. Z Pan. 
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Pan. Not I. 

Trot. Sweet Pandarus 

Pan. Pray you fpeak no more to me : I will leave aH 
as I found it, and there's an end. [Exit Pandarus, 

[Sound alarum* 

Troi. Peace, you ungracious clamours ! peace, rude 
founds ! 

'Fools on both fides. Helen mull needs be fair. 

When with your blood you daily paint her thus. 

I cannot fight upon this argument, 

It is too ftarv'd a ftibject for my fword. 

But Pandarus—- — »0 gods 1 how do you plague me ! 

I cannot come to Creffid, but by Pandar ; 

And he's as teachy to be woo'd to woo, 

As (he is ftubborn-chafte againft all fuit* 

Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne's love, 

What Creffid k, what Pandar, and what we. 

Her bed is India, there me lies a pearl. 

Between our Ilium, and where fhe refides, 

Let it be call'd the wild and wandering flood ; 

Ourfelf the merchant, and this failing Pandar, 

Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and our bark. 

SCENE II. Alarum. Enter JEneas. 

JEne. How now, Prince Troilus ? wherefore not i* th* 
fold? 

TroL Becaufe not there. This woman's anfwer forts, 
-For womanifh it is to be from thence. 
What news, -ZEneas, from the field to-day ? 

JEne. That Paris is returned home, and hurt. 

Troi. By whom, ./Eneas ? 

JEne. Troilus, by Menelaus. 

TroL Let Paris bleed, 'tis but a fcar to fcorn. 
-Paris is gor'd with Menelaus 9 horn. [Alarum* 

JEne. Hark, what good fport is out of town to-day ? 

TroL Better at home, if would I mighty were awy— 
But to the fport abroad — Are you bound thither ? 

JEne. In all fwift hafte. 

Troi. Come, go we then together. [Exeunt? 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

Changes to a public Jireet, near the walls of Troy* 

Enter Crejjida, and her Servant. 

Cre. Who where thofe went by ? 

Ser. Queen Hecuba and Helen, 

Cre. And whither go they ? 

Ser. Up to th* eaflern tower, 
TVhofe height commands as fubje& all the vale, 
To fee the fight. Hec"lor, whofe patience 
la as the virtue fix'd, to-day was mov'd. 
lie chid Andromache, and ftruck his armorer ; 
And like as there were hufbandry in war, 
Before the fun rofe, he was harnefs'd light, 
And to the field goes he ; where ev'ry flower 
t)id as a prophet weep what it forefaw, 
In He&or's wrath. 

Cte. What was his caufe of anger?, 

Ser. The noife goes thus ; there is among the Greeks 
A Lord of Trojan blood, nephew to Hedlor, 
They call him Ajdx. 

Cre. Good ; and what of him ? 

Ser. They fay, he is a very man per fe 9 and ftands 
alone. 

Cre. So do all men, unlefs they are drunk, fick, oy 
have no legs. 

Ser. This man, Lady, hath robb'd many beads of 
their particular additions : he is as valiant as the lion, 
churliih as the bear, (low as the elephant ; a man into 
Whom nature hath fo crouded humours, that his valour 
is crafted into folly, his folly fauced with discretion. 
There is no man hath a virtue, that he has not a glimpfe 
of ; nor any man an attaint, but he carries fome ilain 
of it. He is melancholy without caufe, and merry a- 
galnft the hair ; he hath the joints of every thing, but 
every thing fo out of joint, that he is a gouty Briareus, 
many hands, and of no ufe ; or a purblind Argus, all 
eyes, and no fight. 

Cre. But how mould this man, that make* mt freak.* 
make Ue&or angry ? 

. Jkr. They fay, he yefterday copM Hector \tv tWtoX&e.* 
~Z 3 »&> 
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and ftmck him down, the difdain and fhame whereof 
kath ever fince kept Hector fading and waking. 

SCENE IV. Enter Pan darns. 

Cre. Who comes here ? 

Ser. Madam, your uncle Pan dam*. 

Cre. He&or's a gallant man. 

Ser, As may be in the world, Lady. 

Pan. What's that ? what's that ? a 

Cre. Good morrow, uncle Pandarus. C 

Pan. Good morrow, coufin Creflid ; what do yoa f 

talk of ? Good morrow, Alexander * ; how do yon, C 

coufin ? when were you at Ilium f ? / 

Cre* This morning, uncle. sn 

Pan. What were you talking of when I came ? war <t 
Hector arm'd and gone ere you came to Ilium ? Helen i 
was not up ? was (he ? j 

Cre. Hec*lor was gone, but Helen was not up. 4 

Pan. E'en fo 5 He&or was ftirring early. 

Cre. That were we talking of, and of his anger. 

Pan. Was he angry ? 

Cre. So he fays, here. 

Pan. True, he was fo ; I know tlte caufe too. He'll 
lay about him to-day, I can tell them that j and there's 
Troilus will not come far behind him, let them take heed 
of Troilus ; I can tell them that too. 

Cre. What, is he angry too ? 

Pan. Who, Troilus ?— — Troilus is the better man of 
the two. 

Cre. Oh, Jupiter, there's no comparifon. 

Pan. What, not between Troilus and Hector ? do 
you know a man, if you fee him ? 

Cre. Ay, if I ever faw him before, and knew him. | 

Pan. Well, I fay Troilus is Troilus. 1 

Cre. Then you fay *as I fay ; for I am fure he is not I 
Hedor. ' 

Pan. No, nor Hector is not Troilus, in fome degrees* 

Cre. 'Tis juft to each of them, he is himfclf. 

Pan. 

* This is added in a\\ the cdtfurtit vtrj ibCoxdl?, Paris not being 
on the /rage. . . . 

f Throughfut this^la-y <h* ww^ Ilw»Vft«fcV\»\* v***^ 
ly to Priam*'* palace. 
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. Himfelf: alas, poor Troilus ! I would he were. 

So he is. 
. 'Condition I had gone bare-foot to India. 

He is not He&or. 
. Himfelf ? no, he's not himfelf ; 'would he were 
f ! Well, the gods are above ; time muft friend, 
; well, Troilus, well, I would my heart were in 

dy ! -No, He&or is not a better man than 

s. 

Excufe me. 
. He is elder. 
, Pardon me, pardon me. 

. TV other's not come to't ; you fliall tell me an- 
:ale, when th' other's come to't. Hedlor (hall 
ve his wit this year. . 
, He mair not need it if he have his own. 
». Nor his qualities. 
. No .matter. 
:. Nor his beauty. 

. .'Twould not become Him, his own's better. 
t. You have no judgment, niece. Helen herfelJF 
th' other day, that Troilus for a brown favour, 
> 'tis, I muft confefs), ; not brown neither—— 
. No, but brown. * * 

i. 'Faith, to fay truth, brown-and not brown. 
. To fay the truth/ Urue and not true. 
u She prais'd his complexion above Paris. 
. Why, Paris hath colour enough. 
?.. So he has. 

. Then Troilus mould have too much ; if fhd 
i him above, his complexion is higher than his : 
ring colour enough, and the other higher, is too 
g a praife for a good complexion. I had as lieve 
's golden tongue had commended Troilus for a 
r nofe. 

i. I fwear to you, I think Helen loves him better 
'aris. 

. Then fhe's a merry Greek indeed. 
«.' Nay, I am fure ihe does. She came to him 
ber day into the compafs-window ; a.u&, ^o\Avcua^ 
notpafs'd three or four hairs upon Yus q&ysu 

Z a . Crc. 



»7* TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. Afi 

Cre. Indeed a tapfter's arithmetic may foon bring his 
particulars therein to a total. 

Pom. Why, ke is very young ; and yet will he within 
three pound lift as much as his brother He&or. 

Cre. Is he fo young a man, and fo old a lifter ?— 

Pan. Bat to prove to you, that Helen loves him, (be 
came, and pats me her white hand to his cloven chin. 

Cre. Juno, have mercy ! how came it cloven ? 

Pan. Why, you know, 'tis dimpled. I think his (mil 
ing becomes him better than any man in all Phrygia. 

Cre. Oh, he (miles valiantly. 

Pan. Does he not ? 

Cre. O yes, an' 'twere a cloud in autumn. 

Pan. Why, go to then but to prove to you that 

. Helen loves Troilus. 

Cre. Troilus will ftand to the proof, if you'll prore 
it fo. 

Pan. Troilus ? why, he efteems her no more than I 
efteem an addle egg. 

Cre. If you love an addle egg as well as you love an 
idle head, you would eat chickens i' th' (hell. 

Pan. I cannot chufe but laugh to think how (he tic- 
kled his chin ; indeed (he has a marvellous white hand, 
1 muft needs confefs. 

Cre. Without the rack. 

Pan. And (he takes upon her to fpy a white hair on 
his chin. - 

Cre . Alas, poor chin ! many a wart is richer. 

Pan. But there was fuch laughing. Queen Hecuba 
laugh'd, that her eyes run o'er. 

Cre. With milftones. 

Pan. And Caflandra laugh'd. 

Cre. But there was more temperate fire un^er the pot 
of Jier eyes : did her eyes run o'er too ? 

Pan. And He&or laugh 'd. 

Cre. At what was all this laughing ? 

Pan. Marry, at the white hair that Helen fpied on 
Troilus's chin. 

Cre. An't had been a green hair, I (hould have laugh'd 
tqb. * 

Pan. They laugV & wrt. &> tousk *\ \\*t>a»:Yt ^ ^ •ox.\£& 

pretty anfwex. o 
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Cre. What was his anfwer ? 

Han. Quoth (he, Here's but one and fifty hair* on 
your chin, and one of them is white, 

Cre. This is her queftion. 

Pan. That's true, take no queftion of that. One and 
lift j hairs, quoth. he, and one white; that white hair i» 
my father, and all the reft are his fons. Jupiter ! quoth 
(he, which of thefe hairs is Paris, my hufband ? The 
forked one, quoth he ; pluck it out, and give it him. 
But there was fuch laughing, and Helen fo blufti'd, and 
Paris fo chaf 'd, and all the reft fo laugh'd, that it paft. 

Cre . So let it now, for it has been a great while go- 
ing by. 

Pan. Well, coufin, I told you a thing yeftcrday; 
think on't. 

Cre. So I do. 

Pan. I'll be fworn, 'tis true 5 he will weep you, an 
*twere a man born in April* {Sound a retreat. 

Cre. And I'll fpring up in his tears, an 'twere a nettle 
againft May. 

Pan. Hark, they are coming from the field ; (hall we 
ftand up here, and fee them as they pafs towards Ilium? 
Good niece, do ; fweet niece Creffida. 

Cre* At your pleafure. i 

Pan. Here, here, here's an excellent place, here we 
may fee moft bravely ; I'll tell you them all by their 
names as th'ey pafs by ; but mark Troilus above the reft. 

JEneas paffes over tbejlage. 

Cre. Speak not fo loud. 

Pan. That's jEneas ; is not that a brave man 1 he** 
one of the flowers of Troy, I can tell you : but mark 
Troilus, you (hall fee anon. 

Cre. Who's that? 

Antenor paffes over thejloge. 

Pan. That's Antenor ; he has a (hrewd wit, I cairtell 
you, and he's a man good enough ; he's one o' th' found- 
eft judgment in Troy whatfoever, and a proper man of 
perfon. When comes Troilus ? I'll ftiev* ^o\x T\wk»& 
anon ; if he fee me, you (hall fee him tk>& «X tafe* 
£rt. Will he give yoO the nod > 

Patw 
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Pan. You (hall fee. 
. C$*. If he dp, the mich (hall have more. 

Heftor paffes over. 

Pan. That's Heftor, that, that, look you, that: 
there's a fellow ! go thy way, He&or ; there's a brave 
man, niece : O brave He&or ! look how he looks ! ' 
there's a countenance J is'tnot a brave man ? 

Cre. O brave man ! 

Pan. Is he not ? It does a man's heart good, 
look you, what hacks are on his helmet, look you yon- 
der, do you fee? look you there! there's no jefting; 
there's laying on, take't off who will, as they fay, there 
be hacks. 

Cre. Be thofe with (words ? 

Paris pajfes over. 

Han. Swords^ any thing, he cares not, an* the devil 
come to him, 'tis all one ; by godflid, it does one's heart 
good. Yonder comes Paris, younder comes Paris : look 
ye yonder, niece, is't not a gallant man too, is'tnot? 
why, this is.brave now : who laid he came* home hurt to- 
day ? he's not hurt: why, this will do Helen's heart 
good now, ha ? 'Would I could fee Troilus now ! you 
ftiall fee Troilus anon. . 

Cre. Who's that? 

Helenas pajfes over. 

Pan. That's Helen us. I marvel where Troilus is: 

that's Helenus 1 think he went not forth* to-day ; 

that's Helenus. 

Cre. Can Helenus fight, uncle ? 

Pan. Helenus, no — yes, he'll fight indifferent well— 
I marvel where Troilus is? hark, do you not hear the 
people cry Troilus ? Helenus is a prieft. 

Cre. What fneaking fellow comes yonder ? 

Troilus paffes over. 

Pan. Where ! yonder ? that's Deiphobus. 'Tis 
Troilus! there's a man, niece— -hem— brave Troilus4 
the prince of chivalry \ . 
Cre. Peace, for ihame, p<t*cs. 
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Pan. Mark him, note him : brave Troilus i look 
well upon him, niece, look you how his fword is bloodi- 
ed, and his helm more hack'd than He&or's, and how 
he looks, and how he goes ! O admirable youth ! he 
ne'er faw three and twenty. Go thy way, Troilus, go 
*hy way ; had I a fifter were a grace, or a daughter a 
goddefs, he fhould take his choice. O admirable man ! 

Paris ? Paris is dirt to him ; and, L warrant, Helen. 

to change would give money to boot. 

Enter common Soldiers* 

Cre. Here come more. 

Pan. AfTes, fools, dolts, chaff and brany chaff and 
bran ; porridge after meat. I could live and die i' th* 
eyes of Troilus. Ne'er look, ne'er look;, the eagle* 
are gone ; crows and daws, crows and daws. I had 
rather be fuch a man as Troilus, than, Agamemnon and 
all Greece. 

Cre. There is among the Greeks. Achilles, a better 
man than Troilus. 

Pan. Achilles ? a dray-man, a porter, a very camel* 
Cre. Well, well. 

Pan. WeU, well— — why, hate you any difcretion ?• 
have you any eyes ? do you know what a man is ? is 
not birth, beauty, good ihape, difcourfe, manhood, 
learning, gentlenefs, virtue, youth, liberality, and fo 
forth, the fpice and fait that feafons a man ? 

Cre. Ay, a minc'd man ; and then to be bak'd with 

no date in the pye, for then the man's date is out. 

Pan. You are fuch another woman, one knows not 
at what word you lie. 

. Cre. Upon my back to defend my belly ; upon my 
wit, to defend my wiles; upon my fecrecy,' to defend 
mine honeftyj my ma/k, to defend my beauty ; and 
you to defend all thefe ; and at all thefe wards I lie, at 
a thoufand watches. 

Pan. Say one of your watches. 

Cre. Nay,*Fll watch you for that, and that's one o£ 
the chiefeft of them too ; If I cannot ward what I would 
not have hit, I can watch you for telling how 1 took the 
hJow; unlets it f well paft hiding, anA \kfcu v \\ v* ^^. 
watching. 
• Patu 
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Pan. You arc fuch another. 

Enter Boy* 

Boy. Sir, my Lord would inftantly fpeak with you. 

Pan. Whtre? 

Boy. At your own houfe, there he unarms him. 

Pan. Good boy, tell him I come ; I doubt he be hart 
Fare you well,, good niece*. 

Cre. Adieu, uncle. 

Pan. I'll be with you, niece, by and by. 

Cre. To bring, uncle 

Pan. Ay, a token from Troilus. 

Cre* By the fame token, you are a bawd. [Exit Pan, 
Words, vow9, gifts, tears, and Love's full facrifice, 
He offers in another's enterprife :. 
But more in- Troiius thoufand-fold I fee,. 
Than in the glafs of Bandar's praife may be ; 
Yet hold I off. Women are angels wooing ; 
Things won are done ; the fouPs joy lies in doing : 
That (he belov'd knows nought that knows not this * r 
Men prize the thing ungain'd more than it is. 
That fhe was never yet, that ever knew 
Love got, fo fweet, as when Defire did fue : 
Atchievement is, Command; ungain'd, Befeech. 
Therefore this maxim out of love I teach ;„ 
•That though my heart's content f firm love doth bear, 
Nothing of that mall' from mine eyes appear. [Exit 

_ SCENE V. 

Changes to Agamemnon's tent In the Grecian camp. 

Trumpets* Enter Agamemnon^ Neftor, Ulyffes r Diomeici 
Menelaus. with* others. 

Agem. Princes, 
What grief hath fet the jaundice on your cheeks ? 
The ample propofition that Hope makes 
In all defigns begun on earth below, 
Fails in the promis'd largenefs : checks and difafters 
Grow in the veins of actions highefr rear'd y 
As knots, by the conflux.. of meeting fa{>, 

f content, for capacity. 
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Infe&the found pine, and divert his grain 

Tortive and errant from his courfe of growth. 

Nor, Princes, is it matter new to us, 

That we come ihortof our fuppofe fo far, 

That after fev'n years' iiege, yet Troy wails ftand ; 

Sith every action that hath gone before, 

Whereof we have record, trial did draw 

Bias and "thwart ; not anfwering the aim, 

And that unbodied figure of the thought 

That gave't furmifed fhape. Why then, you Princes, 

Do you with cheeks abafh'd behold our works ? 

And think them fhame, which are indeed nought elfe 

But the protrac~tive trials of great Jove, 

To find perfiftive conftaqcy in men ? . 

The finenefs of which metal is not found 

In fortune's love ; for there the bold'and coward, 

The wife and fool, the artift and unread, 

The hard and foft, feem all affin'd, and kin ; 

But in the wind and tempeft of her frown, 

Diftin&ion, with a broad and powerful fan, 

Puffing at all, winnows thclight away ; 

And what hath mafs, or matter by itfel& 

Lies rich in virtue, and unmingled. 

Neft. With due. observance of thy goodly feat, 
-Great Agamemnon, Neftor fball fupply 
Thy lateft words. In the reproof of Chance 
Lies the true proof of men : the fea being fmooth. 
How many (hallow bauble boats dare fail 
Upon her patient breaft, making their way 
With, thofe of nobler bulk ? 
But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis, and anon, behold, 
The ftrong»ribb'd:bark through liquid mountains cuts ; 
Bounding between the two moift elements, 
Like Perfeus' Jiorfe i where'sthen the fauoyboat, 
Whofe weak untimber'd fides but even now 
Co-rival'd greatnefs ? or to harbour fled, 
Or made a toaft for-Neptune. Even fo 
Doth valour's fhew and valour's worth divide 
In ftorms of Fortune. For in her ray and brightnefs 
3?he herd hath more annoyance by the hrvLe, 
Xhaa^by the tyger : but when {pY&Uii^Vttkta 
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Make flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 
And fries get under /hade ; the thing of courage, 
As rous'd with rage, with rage doth fympathize ; 
And, with an accent tua'd in felf-famc key, 
Returns to chiding Fortune f. 

Uljtff. Agamemnon, 
Thou great commander, nerve and bone of Greece, 
Heart of our numbers, foul, and only fpirit, 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be (hut up ; hear what UlyfTes fpeaks. 
Befides th' applaufe and approbation 
The which, mot mighty for thy place and fway, 

[To Agamemn 
And thou moft revVend for thy ftretch'd-out life, 

tToNefi 
1 give to both your (peccbes ; which were fuck, 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece 
Should hold up high in brats ; and fnch again, 
As veneiable Neilor (hatch'd in filver) 
Should with a bond of air, throng as the axle-tree 
On which heav'n rides, knit all the Grecians' ears 
To his experiene'd tongue : yet let it pleafe both 
(Thou great, and wife) to hear Ulyfles fpeak. 

Aga.. Speak, Prince of Ithaca: we lefsexpeft. 
That matter needlefs, of importlefe burthen, 
Divide thy lips, than we are confident, 
When rank Thcrfites opes his maitiff jaws, 
We (hall hear muilc, wit, and oracle. 

Ulyjf. Troy, yet upon her bads, had been down, 
And the great He&or's fword had lack'd a mailer, 
But for thefe initances. 
The fpecialty of rule hath been negle&ed ; 
And, look, how many Grecian tents do ftand 
Hollow upon this plain, fo many hollow factions, 
When that the General not likes the hive, 
To whom the foragers (hall all repair, 
What honey is expected ? Degrta being vizarded, 
Th* unworthieit (hews as fairly in the mafic. 
The heavens- ihemfelves, the planets, and this centre, 
Obterve degree, priority and place, 

Jniifh 

f It is faM of the ty^cr, that Vn tara»«E&Yo^^a^\K'« 
tad roars inoft i'uriaully. 
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Infifture, courfe, proportion, feafon, form, 

Office arid cuftom, in all line of order : 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol 

In noble eminence inthron'd and fpher'd 

Amidft the reft, whofe med'cinable eye 

Corrects the ill afpefts of planets evil, 

And pofts like the commandment of a King, 

Sans check, to good and bad. But when the planets 

In evil mixture to diforder wander, 

What plagues, and what portents, what mutiny ? 

What raging of the fea ? making of earth ? 

Commotion in the winds ? frights, changes, horrors, 
Divert and crack, rend and deracinate 
The unity and married calm of ftates 
Quite from their fixure ? Oh, when Degree is* fhaken, 
•{ Which is the ladder to all high defigns),* 
Then enterprife is fick. How could communities, 
Degrees in fchools, and brotherhoods in cities, 
Peaceful commerce from dividable mores, 
The primogeniture, and due of birth, 
prerogative of age, crowns, fcepters, laurels, 
-^ But by degree), ftand in authentic place ? 
'Take but degree away, untune that itring, 
-And hark what difcord follows ; each thing meets 
In mere oppugnancy. The bounded waters 
Would lift their bofoms higher than the (hores, 

And make a fop of all this folid globe : 

Strength would be lord of Imbecility, 

And the rude fon would ftrike his father dead : 

* Force would be right ; or rather right and wrong 

* (Between whofe endlefs jar Juftice prefides) 

* Would lofe their names, and fo would Juftice too, 
c Then every thing includes itfelf in power, 

* Power into will, will into appetite ;- 

* And appetite (an univerfal wolf, 

c So doubly feconded with will and power) 

* Muft make perforce an univerfal prey, 
And laft eat up itfelf. Great Agamemnon f 
This chaos, when Degree is fufFocate, 
Follows the choking : 

And this negle&ion of Degree is it, 
That by a pace goes backward, m a. pwr&ols. 
Vol. VII. A a ^ 
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It bath to climb. The General's difdaiVd 

By him one ftep below ; he, by the next % ^ 

That next, by him beneath : fo every ftep, * 

Exampled by the firft pace that is tick 

Of his fuperior, grows to an envious fever 

Of pale and bloodlefs emulation. 

And 'tis this fever that keeps Troy on foot, 

Not her own finews. To end a tale of length, 

Troy in our weaknefs lives, not in her ftrength. 

Neft. Moft wifely hath UlyflTes here difcover'd jk 

The fever, whercot all our power is fick. 

Aga. The nature < f the iicknefs fouiud, Ulyffes, * 

What is the temedy ? - 

Ulji/f. " The great Achilles, whom opinion crowns £ 
' 4 The fine w and the forehand of our holt, \ 

" Having his ear full of his airy fame, 
*' Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent 
** Lies mocking our defigns* With him, Patroclus, 
u Upon a lazy bed, the Eye-long day 
" Breaks fcurril jefta ; 
" And with ridiculous and aukward action 
" (Which, flanderer, he imitation calls) 
** He pageants us. Sometimes* great Agamemnoi, 
** Thy ftoplefs f deputation he puts on ; 
4< And, Kke a ftrutting player, (whofe conceit 
" Lies in his ham-ftring, and doth think it rich 
" To hear the wooden dialogue and found 
u 'Twixt his ftretch'd footing and the fcaffoldage), 
"Such to-be-pitied and o'er-wreftedfeeming 
" He adb thy greatnefs in : and when he fpeaks, 
•«* 'Tis like a chime a-mending : with terms unfquar'd : 
« Which, from the tongue of roaring Typhon dropt, 
" Would feem hyperboles. At this fufty ftuff 
" The large Achilles, on his prefs'd*-bed lolling, 
" From his deep cheft laughs out a loud applaufe j 
i* Cries — Excellent !— 'tis Agamemnon juft— 
" Now play me Neftor— hum, and ftroke thy beard, 
/« A 8 he, being drefs'd to fome oration. 
" That's done — as near as the extremeft ends 
" Of parallels ; as like as Vulcan and his wife : 
" Yet good Achilles &ill cries, Excellent ! 

4- /. c. unlimited* 
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** 'Tis Neftor right ! now play him me, Patroclus, 
cc Arming to anfwer in a night-alarm : 
** And then, forfooth, the faint defers of age 
: ** Muft be the fcene of mirth, to cough and fpit, 
*' And with a palfy fumbling on his gorget, 

•* Shake in aad oat the rivet-*- And at thb fport 

Sir Valour dies ; cries O ! — enough, Patroclus— ■ 

Or give me ribs of ft eel, 1 mall fplit all 

In rikafuTC of my fpleen. And, in this fafhion, 

All our abilities, gifts, natures* ftiapes* 

Severals and generals of grace ; ^xads f , 

Achievement Sj plots, orders, preventions, 

Excitements to the field, or fpeech ibr truce* 

Succefs or lofe, what is, or is not, fenres 

As fluff for thefe two to make paradoxes, 
Nc/l. And in the imitation of thefc twain , 

(Whom, as Ulyffes fay*, opinion crowns 

With an imperial voice), many are infedt. 

Ajax is grown felf-wilPd, and bears his head 

In fuch a reign, in full as proud a pace, 

As broad Achilles ; and keeps his* tent like him f 

Makes factious feafts, rails on our ftate of war. 

Bold as an oracle ; and fets Therfite* 

(A (lave whofe gall coins danders like a mint}, 

To match us in comparifon with dirt 5 

To weaken ^md difcredit otur expofure, 

How hard foever rounded in -with danger. 

Ulyjf. They tax our policy, and call it cowardice $ 

Count wifdom as no member of the war ; 

Foreftall our prefcience, and efteem no act 

But that of hand. * The ft ill and mental parts, 

' That do contrive how many hands fhall ftrike, 

* When fitnefs call them on, and know by meafurc 

* Of their obfervant toil the enemies' weight ; 
4 Why, this hath not a finger's dignity ; 

« They call this bed-work mapp'ry, clofet-war ; 

* So that the ram, that batters down the wall, 

< For the great fwing and rudenefs of his poize, 

* They place before his hand that made the engine ; 
« Or thofe that with the finenefs of their fouls 

A a 2 * ^1 

,f /. e. exadments, public taxes, and contt\\nit\<ro*fc« casrv^ 
4>n the war. 
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4 By reafon guide his execution. 

Nejl. Let this be granted, and Achilles' horfe 
Makes many Thetis* fons. [Tucket founk 

Aga. What trumpet ? look, Menelaus. 

Men. From Troy. 

SCENE VI. Enter JEneas. 

Aga. What would you 'fore our tent ? If 

JEtie. Is this great Agamemnon's tent, I pray you \ 

Aga. Even this. 

JEne. May one that is a herald and a prince 
Do a fair mefTage to his kingly ears ? 

Aga. With furety ftronger than Achilles' arm, 
'Fore all the Greekifh heads, which with one voice 
Call Agamemnon head and general. 

JEne. Fair leave, and large fecurity. How may 
A ftranger to thofe moft imperial looks 
Know them from eyes of other mortals \ 

Aga. How ? 

JEne. I afk that I might waken reverence, 
And bid the cheek be ready with a blufh 
Modeft as morning, when fhe coldly eyes 
The youthful Phoebus. 
Which is that god in office, guiding men ? 
Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon \ 

Aga. This Trojan fcorns us, or the men of Troy 
Are ceremonious courtiers. 

JEne. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm'd, 
As bending angels ; that's their fame in peace. 
But when they would feem foldiers, they have galls, 
Good arms, ftrong joints, true fwords ; and (Jove's ao 
Nothing fo full of heart. But peace, iEneas ; £cord) 
Peace, Trojan ; lay thy finger on thy lips ; 
The- worthinefs of praife diftaihs his worth, 
If he that's prais'd, himfelf bring the praife forth : 
What the repining enemy commends, 
That breath fame blows, that praife fole pure tranfeends. 

Aga. Sir, you of Troy, call you yourfelf JEneas ? 

JEne. Ay, Greek, that is my name. 

Aga. What's your affair, I pray you ? 
JEne. Sir, pardon ; *t\% k K^mra\W^wx%. 
,Aga. He hears nought -ptv^uVj towmlxm^t 
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JEnc. Nor L from Troy come not to whifper hira $ 
. bring a trumpet to awake his ear, 
To fet his fenfe on the attentive bent, 
\nd then to fpeak. 

Ago, Speak frankly as the wind, 
his not Agamemnon's fleeping hour ; 
Hat thou malt know, Trojan, he is awake, 
He tells thee fo himfelf. 

Mne. Trumpet, blow loud. 
Send thy brafs voice thro* all thefe lazy tents ; 
knd every Greek of mettle, let him know 
What Troy means fairly, {hall be fpoke aloud, 

£ The trumptf* found* 
We have, great Agamemnon, here in Troy 
I prince caH'd He8or, (Priam is hts father), 
Vho in this dull and long-continu'd truce 
s rufty grown ; he bade me take a trumpet, 
Vnd to this purpofe fpeak. Kings, Princes, Lqfd*, 
f there be one amongft the fair'ft of Greece, 
That holds his honour higher than his eafe, 
['hat feeks hts praife more than he fears his peril, 
That knows his valour, and knows not his fear, 
?hat loves his miftrefs more than in* confeffion -fv 
With truant vows to her own lips he loves), 
^.nd dare avow her beauty and her worth 
n other arms than her's : to him this challenge* 
lector, ra view of Trojans and of Greeks, 
►hall make it good, {or 4o 1ms bcft to do it), 
ie hath a lady, wifer, fairer, truer, 
?han ever Greek did compafs in his arms ; 
^.nd will to-morrow with his trumpet call 
Midway between your tents and walk of Troy, 
?o roufe a Grecian that is true in love, 
f any come, He&or (hail honour him : 
f none, he'll fay in Troy when he retiresy 
The Grecian dames are fun-fournt, and not worth 
The fplinterof a lance ;• — even fo much. 

A'ga. This mail be told our lovers, Lord JELneas. 
f none of them have foul in fuch a kind, 
VeVe left them all at home; but w* wt.ftA&mv 
iad may that foldier a msre recreaut wote* 
I A a 3 *»■* 
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That means not, hath not, or is not in love ! 
If then one is, or hath, or means to be, 
That one meets He&or ; if none elfe, I'm he. 

Nejl. Tell him of Neftor : one that was a man 
When He&or's grandfire fuck'd ; he is old now, 
But if there be not in our Grecian hoft 
One noble man that hath one fpark of fire, 
To anfwer for his love ; tell him from me, 
I'll hide my filver beard in a gold beaver, 
And in my vantbrace put this wither'd brawn ; 
And, meeting him, will tell him, that my lady 
Was fairer than his grandam, and as chafte 
As may be in the world : his youth in flood, 
I'll pawn this truth with my three drops of blood. 

JEne. Now heav'ns forbid fuch fcarcity of youth ! 

Uljf Amen. | 

Jig a. Fair Lord JEneas, let me touch your hand. 
To our pavilion (hall I lead you firft. 
Achilles fhall have word of this intent, ■ 

So fhall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent, 
Yourfelf (hall feaft with us before you go, 
And find the welcome of a noble foe. [Exeunt* 

SCENE VII. Manent Ulyfes and Neftor. 

Wtf. Neftor, 

Nejl. What fays Ulyffes ? 

Ulyjf. I have a young conception in my brain, 
Be you my time to bring it to fome ihape. 

Nefi. What is't ? 

Uljdf. This 'tis: 
Blunt wedges rive hard knots ; the feeded pride , 
That hath to this maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles, muft or now be cropt, 
Or, fhedding, breed a nurfery of like evil, 
To overbulk us all. 

Nefi. Well, and how now ? 

U/jfi This challenge that the gallant Heftor fenda> 
However it is fpread in general name, 
Relates in purpofe only to Achilles. 

Nejl. The purpofe Upetfoicuous, even as fubftance, 
Whofe groffnefs little c\v;sa**&.«% Wm >a^ \ 
And, in the pubUcatiou, maks uo fenoa, 
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But that Achilles, were his brain as barren 

As banks of Libya, (tho' Apollo knows 

'Tis dry enough), will with great fpeed of judgment, 

Ay, with celerity, find Hector's purpofe 

Pointing on him. 

Uly/r* And wake him to the anfwer, think you ? 

Neft. Yes, 'tis moll meet ; whom may you elfe oppofe, 
That can from Hector bring his honour off,. 
If not Achilles ? Though a fportful combat, 
Yet in this trial much opinion dwells. 
For here the Trojans taile our dear'ft repute 
With their fin'ft palate : and trufl to me, Ulyfles,. 
Our imputation mall be oddly pois'd 
In this wild action. For the fuccefs, 
Although particular, (hall give a fcantling 
Of good or bad unto the general : 
And in fuch indexes, although fmall pricks 
To their fubfequent volumes, there is feen 
The baby-figure of the giant-mafs. 
Of things to come, at large. It is fuppos'd, 
He that meets Hector, iffues from our choice ; 
And choice, being mutual act of all our fouls, 
Makes merit her election ; and doth boil, 
As 'twere, from forth as all, a man diftill'd 
Out of her virtues ; who mifcarrying, 
What heart from hence receives the conqu'ring part, 
To fteel a ftrong opinion to themfelves ! 
Which entertaio'd, limbs are his inftruments, 
Ja no lefs working, than are fwords and bows 
directive by the limbs. 

Ufyfll Give pardon to my fpeech ; 
Therefore 'tis meet Achilles meet not Hector. 
Let us, like merchants, (hew our fouled wares, 
And think, perchance, they'll fell ; if not, 
The luflre of the better, yet to (hew, 
Shall (hew the better. Do not then confent, 
That erer Hector and Achilles meet : 
For both our honour and our fhame in this 
Are dogg'd with two ftrange followers. 

Neft* I fee them not with my old ey t% ; wlxaX *xeA\\K^ \ 

Ifyfi What glory our Achillea faaxta ixom Ws&»\ > 
Were he not proud, we all {hou^foarct VtfJaACvMu 
lut he already is two infolent t 
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And we were better parch in Afric fun* 

Than in the pride and fait fcorn of his eyes* 

Should he *fcape He&or fair. If he were foiPd, 

Why, then we did our main opinion crufh 

In taint of our beft man. No, make a lott'ry ; & 

And by device let blockifh Ajax draw. ^ 

The fort to fight with He&or : 'mong xmrfelves, 

Give him allowance as the worthier man ; - u. 

For that will phytic the great Myrmidon, / 

Who broils in loud applaufe, and make him fait I f 

His creft, that prouder than blue Iris bends. * 1 1 

If the dull brainlefs Ajax come fafe off, 1 7 

We'll drefs him up in voices : if he fail, m\ 

Yet go we under our opinion itill, a 

That we have bettei men. But, hit or mifc, 

Our project's life this fliape of fenfe afiumes, 

Ajax employ'd, plucks down Achilles plumes* 

Nefi. Ulyffet , now 1 relifh thy advice, 
And I will give a tafie if it forthwith 
To Agamemnon y go we to him ftraight ; 
Two curs (hall tame each other ; pride alone 
Muft tar the maftifis on, as 'twere their bone. [Exeunt, 

ACT JL SCENE L 
The Grecian Camp. 
- Enter Ajax and Therjj&u* 

Herfites.* ■ ■ ■ 

7 her. Agamemnon how if he had boils 

full, all over, generally. '£Ta!iin& to bimftlf* 

Ajax. Theriites,— — 

7 her. And thofe boils did run— fey to* did no* 

the General run I were not that a botchy core ? 

Ajax. Dog ! — : 

Ther* Then there would come fome matter from hira : 
I fee none now. 

r Ajax. Thou- bitch-wolPs fon, canft thou not hearr" 
feel then. "~ [Suiter him. 

Ther. The plague of Greece upon thee,, thou mon- 
grel beef-witted Lord$ 

- £&%* 
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Ajax. Speak then, thou windieft leaven,, fpeak; I 
will beat thee into handfomenefs. 

7 her. I (hall fooner rail thee into wit and holinefs ; 
but I think thy horfe will fooner con an oration, than 
thou learn a prayer without book : thou canfl ftrike, 
canft thou ? a red murrain o* the jade's tricks ! 

Ajax. Toads-ftool, learn me the proclamation. 

Ther. Doft thou think I have no fenfe, thou ftrik*ft 
me thus ? 

Ajax. The proclamation 

Ther. Thou art proclaim'd a fool*, I think. 

^ax. Do not, porcupine, do. not ; my fingers itch.. 

Ther. 1 would thou didft itch from head to foot, and 
I had the Scratching of thee ;. I would make thee the 
lothfom'ft fcab in Greece. 

Ajax. I fay, the proclamation 

Ther. Thou grumbleft and raileft every hour on A* 
chilles,- and thou art as full of envy at his greatnefsy as 
Cerberus is at Proferpina's beauty ; ay, that thou barL'ft 
at him. 

Aj ax. Miftrefs Therfites ! 

Ther. Thou (hould'ft ftrike him. 

Ajax. Cobloaf! 

Ther. He would pound thee into fhivers with his fift, 
as a failor breaks a biiket. 

Ajax. You whorefon cur !■■ £Beating % him* 

Ther. Do, do. 

Ajax. Thou ftopl for a. witch 1 

Ther. Ay, do, do,, thou fodden-witted Lord* thou 
haft no more brain than I have in my elbows : an A£* 
fin ego may tutor thee. Thou fcurvy valiant afs ! thou 
art here but to thrafh Trojans, and thou art bought and 
fold among thofe of any wit, like a Barbarian flave. If 
thou ufe to beat me, I will begin at thy heel, and tell 
what thou art by inches, thou thing of no bowels, thou \ 

Ajax. You dog ! 

Ther. You fcurvy Lord ! 

Ajax. You cur ! [Beating him. 

Ther.. Mars, his ideot ! do, rudenefs ; do, camel, do, , 
do. 
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SCENE 11. Enter Achilles and Patricks. 

AcbiL Why, how now, Ajax ? wherefore do youthisj 
How now, Therfites ! what's the matter, man \ 

Tber. You fee him there, do you I 

AcbiL Ay, what's the matter ? 

Tber. Nay, look upon him. 

Ac bil. So I do, what's the matter ? 

Tber. Nay, but regard him well. 

AMI. Well, why, I do fo. 

Tber. But yet you look not well upon him i for«ho* 
foever you take him to be, he is Ajax. 

AcbiL I kirow that, fool. 

Tber. Ay, but that fool know* not himfelf. 

Ajax. Therefore 1 beat thee. 

Tber. Lo, lo,lo, lo, what modicums of wit .he utters ? 
iris evafions have ears thus long. I have bobb'd hi* 
brain, more than he has beat my bones : I wiff buy nine 
fparrows for a penny, and his pia mater is not worth tbf 
ninth part of a fparrow. This Lord {Achilles) Ajfflf, 
who wears his wit in his belly, and his guts in his head, 
I'll tell you what 1 (ay of him* 

AcbiL What? 

[Ajax offers tojrlie Bim, Acbiffcs htferpofes. 

Tber. I fay this Ajax — , 

/ chiL Naiy, good Ajax. 

Tber. Has not fo much wit ■> 
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AcbiL Nay, I muft hold you. 

Tber. As well ftop the eye of Helen's needle, for 
whom be comes to fight. 

AcbiL Peace, fool! 

Tber* I would have peace and quietnefs, but the fool 
will not : he there, that he, look yon there. - 

Ajax. O thou damn'd cur, I fhafl 

AcbiL Will you fet your wit to a fooFs ? 

Tber. No, I warrant you ; for a fool's wiH fhame it- 

Pat. Good words, Therfites. 

AcbiL What's the quarrel ? 

Ajax. I bade the vile owl go barn me the tenor of the 
proclamation, and he rails upon me. 

Tber. I ferve thee not. 

jfia** Well, go tOj^ga to* 

Tber. 
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Tber. I Cerve here voluntary. 

Achil. "Your laft fervice was Sufferance, 'twas not vo« 
iuntarys no map is beaten voluntary ; Ajax was here 
•the voluntary^ and you as under an. imprefs. 

Tber, Ev'n fo- ■ A great deal of your wit too lies in 
your finews, or elfe there be lyars. He&or (hall have a 
great catch, if he knock out either of your brains ; he 
were as good crack a fully nut with no kernel, 

AchiL What, with Vne too, Therfites ? 

Tber. There's Ulyfles, and old Neftor, (whofe wit 
was mouldy ere your granddres had nails on their toes), 
yoke you like draft oxen, and make you plow up the 
#vair. 

AchiL What! What! 

Tber. Yes, good footh ; to Achilles ! to Ajax ! to— 

Ajax. I mall cut out your tongue. 

Tber. 'Tis no matter, I (hall fpeak as much as thou 
afterwards. 

Pat. No more words, Therfites. 

Tber. I wiH hold ray peace, when Achilles* brach bid* 
me, (hall I ? 

Achil. There's for you, Patroclus. 

Tber. I will fee you hang'd like clodpoles, ere I come 
any more to your tents. I will keep where there is wit 
jftirring, and leave the faction of fool*. [Exit, 

Pat. A good riddance. 

AchiL Marry, this, Sir, is proclaim'd through all our 
That Hector, by the fifth hour of the fun, [hoft, 

Will, with a trumpet, 'twixt our tent* and Troy, 
To-morrow morrimg call fome knight to arms, 
That hath a ftomach, fuch a one that dare 
Maintain I know not what : 'tis tram, farewel. 

y Ajax. Farewel ! who (hall anfwer him ? 

Achil. I know not, 'tis put to lottery; otherwife 
Jie knew his man* 

jfjax. O, meaning you* 111 go learn more of ft. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE I JI. Changes to Priam's Palace in Troy. 

Enter Priam, ffedor, Trtilus, Paris 9 and Hclenus. 

JPri. After fo many hours, lives, fpeecbes fpent, 

Thus' 
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Thus once again fays JJeftor from the Greets; 

Deliver Helen, and all damage elfe 

(As honour, lofs of time, travel, expence, 

Wounds, friends, and what elfe dear that is confumM 

In hot digeftion of this cormorant war) 

Shall be ftruck off. Hedlor, what fay you to't ? 

HeEt. Though no man leffer fear the Greeks than I, 
As far as touches my particular ; yet 
There is no lady of more ffcfter bowels, 
More fpungy to fuck in the fenfe of fear, 
More ready to cry out, Who knows what follows ? 
Than Hec\or is. The wound of peace is furety, 
Surety fecure ; but modeft doubt is call'd 
The beacon of the wife ; the tent that fearches 
To th' bottom of the worfL Let Helen go. 
Since the firft fword was drawn about this queftion, 
Ev'ry tithe foul 'mongft many thoufand difmes 
Hath. been as dear as Helen : I mean, of ours* 
If we have loft fo many, tenths of ours 
To guard a thing not ours, not worth to us 
(Had it our name) the value of one ten; 
What merit's in that reafon which denies 
The yielding of her up ? 

Tro. Fie, fie, my brother : 
Weigh you the worth and honour of a King 
(So great as our dread father) in afcale 
Of common ounces ? will you with counters fum 
The vaft proportion of his infinite ? 
And buckle in a wafle moft fathomlefs, 
With fpans and inches fo diminutive 
As fears and reafons ? fie, for godly fhame! 

HeL No marvel though you bite fo fharp at reafons, 
You are fo empty of them. Should not our father 
Bear the great fway of his affairs with reafons ; 
, Becaufcyour fpeech hath none, that tells him fo ? 

Trou You are for dreams and {lumbers, brother prieft, 
You fur your gloves with reafons. Here are youre rea- 
You know an enemy intends you harm ; [Tons. 

You know a fword employed is perilous ; 
And reafon flies the object of all harm. 
Who marvels then, when Helenus beholds 
A Grecian and his fword, if he do fet 

The 
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"The very wings of reafon to his heels, 

-And fly like chidden Mercury from Jove, 

Or like a ftar diforb'd ! — Nay, if we talk of reafon, 

Xet's (hut our gates, and fleep : manhood and honour 

-Should have hare-hearts, would ihey but fat their thoughts 

With this cramm'd reafon : reafon and «refpe& 

^fake livers pale, andluftyhood deject. 

He3. Brother, me is not worth what foe doth coft 
The holding. 

Trot. What is aught but as 'tis valued ? 

He8. But value dwells pot in particular will ; 
3t holds its eftimate and dignity, 
JVs well wherein 'tis precious of ftfelf, 
As in the prizer : 'tis mad idolatry, 
To make the fervice greater than the god 4 
JVnd the will doats, that is inclinable - 
To what infe&ioufly itfelf affeds, 
Without fome image of th' affe&ed's merit. 

Trot. I take to-day a wife, and my election 
Is led on in the conduct of ray will ; 
!My will inkindled by mine eyes and ears, 
Two traded pilots 'twixt the dangerous mores 
Of will and judgment ; how may I avoid 
.(Although my will diftafte what is ele&ed) 
The wife I chufe ? there can be no evafion 
To .blench from this, and to ftand firm by honour. 
We turn not back the filks upon the merchant, 
When we have fpoiL'd them ; nor th' remainder viands 
We do not throw in unrefpe&ive place, 
Becaufe we now are full. It was thought meet, 
Paris mould do fome vengeance on the Greeks z 
Your breath of full confent bellied his fails ; 
The feas and winds (old wranglers) took a truce, 
And did him fervice : he touch'd the ports deiir'd 1 
And, for an old aunt, whom the Greeks hold captive, 
He brought a Grecian Queen, whofe youth and frefluiefs 
Wrinkles Apollo's, and makes itale the morning. 
Why keep we her ? the Grecians keep our aunt x 
Is (lie worth keeping ? why, (he is a pearl* 
Whofe price hath launch'd above a thoufand mips, 
And turn'd crown'd Kings to merchants 

Vol. VIL Bb If 
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If you'll avouch, 'twas wifdom Paris went, 

(As you muft needs, for you all cxy*d 9 Go, g») ; 

If you'll confefs, he brought home noble prize, 

( As you Inufl: needs, for yon all clapp'd your hands, 

And cry'd, Incjltmablc !) ; why do you now 

The iflue of your proper wifdoms rate, 

And do a deed that Fortune never did, 

Beggar that eftimation which you priz'd 

Richer than fea and land ? .0 theft moft bafc ! I? 

"What we have ftoln that we do fear to keep i ' 

Bafe thieves* unworthy of a thing fo ftoln ! 

Who in t/feir country did them that dtfgrace, 

We fear to warrant in our native place ! 

Caf. ^within.] Cry, Trojans, cry i 

pru Whajt noife, what fhriek is this ? 

Tre'u 'Tis our mad filler, I do know her voice, 

Caf' [within. } Cry, Trojans 1 

HeQ. It is Cauandra. 



SCENE rv. . 

Enter Cajfandra, with ber hair about her ears* 

Cajf. Cry, Trojans, cry ; lend me ten thousand eyeii 
And I will fill them with prophetic tears. 

He8. Peace, filler, peace. 

Caf. Virgins and boys, mid-age and wrinkled old, 
Soft infancy, that nothing can but cry, v 

Add to my clamour i let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that mafs of moan to come : 
Cry, Trojans, cry ; pra&ife your eyes with tears. 
Troy muft not be, nor goodly Ilion ftand : 
Our fire-brand brother, Paris, burns us all. 
Cry, Trojans, cry ! a Helen and a woe $ 
Cry, cry, Troy burns, or eifc let Helen go. £ EA 

Hc8. Now, youthful Troilus, do not thefe high ftraiw 
Of divination in our fifter work 
Some touches of remorfe ? Or is your blood 
So madly hot, that no difcourfe of reafon, 
Nor fear of bad fuccefs in a bad caufe, 
Can qualify, the fame ? 

Ttoi. Why, brother He&or, 
Wjc may not think jthe juftnefs of each a<£t 

Suck 
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Such and no other than event doth form it ; 
Nor once dejeA the courage of our minds, 
Becaufe Caffandra's mad : her brain-fick raptures 
Cannot diftafte the goodnefe of a quarrel, 
Which hath our feveral honours all engagM 
To make it gracious. For my private part, 
I am no more touch'd than all Priam's fons ; 
And, Jove forbid I there fhould be done amongtt us 
Such things, as might offend the weakeft fpleen 
To fight for. and maintain. 

Par. Elfe might the world convince of levity 
As well my undertakings, as your counfeb s 
But I atteft the gods, your full confent 
Gave wings to my propenfioo, and cut off 
All fears attending on fo dire a project. 
For what, alas, can thefe my fingle arms ? 
What propugnation is in one man's valour, 
To ftand the pufti and enmity of thofe 
This quarrel would excite ? yet Iproteft, 
Were I alone fo pafe the difficulties, 
And had as ample power as I have will, 
Paris mould ne'er retract what he hath done, 
Nor faint in the purfuit. 

Pru Paris, you fpeak 
Like one befotted on your fweet delights ; 
You have the honey frill, Mt thefe the gall ; 
So, to be valiant, is no praife at all. 

Par, Sir, I propofe not merely to myfelf 
The pleafures fuch a beauty brings with it : 
But I would have the foil of her fair rape 
Wip'd off, in honourable keeping her. 
What treafon were it to the ranfack'd Queen, 
Difgrace to your great worths, and (name to me, 
Now to deliver her poffeffion up, 
On terms of bafe compuliion ? can it be, 
That fo degenerate a llrain, as this, 
Should once fet footing in your generous bofoms ? 
There's not the meaneft fpirit on our party, 
Without a heart to dare, or fword to draw, 
When Helen is defended : none fo noble, 
Whofe life were ill beftow'd, or death unfam'd, 
When Helen 19 the fobjcc"U Then, I fay, . 
... . . B.b 2 Well 
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Well may we fight for her, whom, we know weD, 
The world's large fpaces cannot parallel. 

He8. Paris and Troilus, you have both faid well 1 
But on the caufe and queftion now in hand 
Have gloz'd but fuperficially ; not much 
Unlike young men, whom Ariftotfe thought 
Unfit to hear moral philofophy. 
The reafons you alledge, do more conduce 
To the hot pafBon of diftemperM blood, 
Than to make up a free determination 
'Twixt right and wrong : " for Pleafure and Revenge: 
" Have ears more deaf than adders, to the voice 
•* Of any true dccifion. Nature craves, 
All dues be render'd to their owners ; now 
What nearer debt in all humanity, 
Than wife is to the hufband ? If chis law 
Of nature be corrupted through affe&ion, 
And that great minds, of partial indulgence 
To their benummed wills, refill the fame 5 
There is a law in each well-order'd nation, 
To curb thofe raging appetites that are 
Mori difobedient and refra&ory. 
If Helen then be wife to Sparta's King, 
(As it is known fhe is), thefe moral laws 
Of nature, and of nation, fpeak aloud 
To have her back return'd. Thus to perfifl 
lu doing wrong, extenuates not wrong,. 
But makes it much more heavy. Hector's opinion* 
Is this in way of truth ; yet ne'erthelefs, 
My fprightly brethren, I propend to you 
In resolution to keep Helen ilill ; 
For 'tis a caufe that hath no mean dependence 
Upon our joint andfeveral dignities. 

Trot. Why, there you touch'd the life of our defign z 
Were it not glory that we more affected 
Than the performance of our heaving fp teens, 
I would not wifh a drop of Trojan blood 
Spent more in her defence. But, worthy He&or r 
She is a theme of honour and renown ; 
A fpur to valiant and magnanimous deeds ; 
Whofe prefent ♦courage may beat down our foes, ' . 
And fame, in time to come, canonize us* - * - •' • 

For, 
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For, I prefume, brave He&or would not lofc 
So rich advantage of a promis'd glory, 
As fmiles upon the forehead of this a&ion, 
For the wide world's revenue. 

He3. I am yours* 
You valiant offspring of great Priamus. 
I have a roifting challenge fent amongft 
The dull and factious nobles of the Greeks, 
Will ftrike amazement to their drowfy fpirits. 
I was advertised, their great General flept, 
Whilft emulation in the army crept : 
This, I prefume,, will wake him, [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Before Achilles' s tent, in the Grecian camp* 

Enter Therfites Jblus. 
How now, Therfites? what, loll in the labyrinth of 
thy fury? (hall the elephant Ajax carry it thus? he 
Beats me, and I rail at him: O worthy fatisia&ion ! 'would 
it were otherwife ; that I could beat him whilft he raiPd 
at me : 'sfoot, I'll learn to conjure and raife devils, but 
I'll fee fome iffue of my fpiteful execrations. Then 
there's Achilles, a rare engineer.. If Troy be not ta- 
ken till thefe two undermine it, the walls will ft and till 
they fall of themfelves. O thou great thunder-darter of 
Olympus, forget that thou art Jove the King of gods ; 
and, Mercury, lofe all the ferpentine craft of thy ca- 
duceus, if thou take not that little, little, lefs than little 
wit from them that they have ; which fhort-arm'd ig- 
norance itfelf knows is fo abundant fcarce, it will not in 
circumvention deliver a. fly. from a fpider, without draw- 
ing the mafly irons and cutting the web. After this, 
the vengeance on the whole camp ! or rather the bone- 
ach, for that, methinks, is the curfe dependent on triofe 
that war for a placket. I have faid my prayers, and 
devil Envy fay Amen. What ho ! my Lord Achillea ! 

Enter Ptttroclus* 

Pat. Who's there? Therfites ? Good Therfites, come 
ixv and rail. 

Tier* If I could have remember'd a gilt counter, thou 
B b 3 cfcvkS^ 



*9* TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. A<9. IL 

could'ft not have flipt out of my contemplation ; but it 
is no matter, thyfelfupon thyfelf! The common curfe 
of mankind, folly and ignorance, be thine in great re- 
venue ! Heav'n blefs thee from a tutor, and difcipline 
come not near thee ! Let thy blood be thy diredion till 
thy death ; then i£ (he that lays thee ont, fays thou art 
a fair corfe, I'll be fwoni and fworn upon't, me never 
ihrowded any but Lazars. Amen. Where's Achilles? 

Pat. What, art thou devout ? waft thou in prayer \ 

Ther. Ay, the heav'ns hear me ? 

Enter Achilles* 

Achil. Who's there I 

Pair. Therfites, my Lord. 

AchiL Where, where ? art thou come, why, my 

cheefe, my digeftion why haft thou not ferved thy- 

felf up to my table, fo many meals ? Come, what's A- 
gamemnon ! 

Th$r. Thy commander, Achilles : then tell me, Pa- 
troclus, what's Achilles ? 

Pat. Thy Lord, Therfites : then tell me, I pray 
thee, what's thy felf ? 

Ther. Thy knower, Patroclus : then tell me, Patro- 
clus, what art thou ? 

Pat. Thou may'ft tell that know'ft. 

Achil. O tell, tell, — — 

Ther. I'll decline the whole queftion. Agamemnon 
commands Achilles, Achilles is my Lord, 1 am Patro- 
clus's knower, and Patroclus is a fool. 

Pat. You rafcal 

Ther. Peace, fool, I have not done. 

Achil. He is a privileg'd man. Proceed, Therfiter. 

Ther. Agamemnon is a fool, Achilles is a fool, Ther- 
fites is a fool, and, as aforefaid, Patroclus is a fool. 

AchiL Derive this ; come. 

Ther. Agamemnon is a foo! to offer to command 
Achilles ; Achilles is a fool to be commanded of Aga- 
memnon ; Therfites is a fool to ferve fuch a fool ; and 
Patroclus is a fool pofitive. 

Pat. Why am I a fool ? 

Ther. Make that demand to thy Creator; it fuf- 

tces me thou art* 

SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 

Enter Agamemnon^ Ufyfes, Neftor, Diomeaes, AJax 9 and 
Calcbai. 

Look you, who comes here ? 

A ML Patroclus, I 'if fpeak- with nobody: come in 
with me* Therfites. ' ' [Exit. 

*Ther. Here is fuch patch ery, fuch juggling, and fuch 
knavery : all the argument is a cuckold and a whore* 
a good quarrel to draw emulous factions, and bleed to 
death upon r now the dry Serpigo on the fubjed, and 
war and lechery confound all! [Exit* 

Aga. Where is, Achilles ! 

Pat. Within his te'nt, but ill difpos'dj my Lord, 

Aga. Let it be known to him that we are here. 
He fhent our meflengers, and we lay by 
Our appertainments, vifitihg of him : 
Let him be told fo, left perchance he thirik- 
We dare not move the queftion of our place*. 
Or known not what we are. 

Pat. I (hall fo fay to him. [Exit. 

Ulytf. We faw him, at the opening of his tent, 
He is not lick. 

Ajax. Yes, lioir-fick, fick of a proud heart : you may- 
call it melancholy, if you will favour the man ; but, by 
my head, 'tis pride ; but why, why ?— —let him (hew 
us the caufe. A word, my Lord. \Ta Agamemnon. 

Neft. What moves Ajax thus to bay at him ! 

Ulyjf. Achilles hath inveigled his fool from him. 

Nejl. Who, Therfites > 

Wjfi He. 

Neji. Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have loft his 
argument. 

Ulyff. No, you fee he is his argument that has his 
Argument, Achilles. 

Neft. All the better ; their fraction is more our wifli 
than their fa&ion ; but it was a ftrong counfel that a 
fool could difunite. ' : ; 

Ul^Jf. The amity that wifdom knits not, folly may 
eaiily untie. 

SCENE 
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SCENE VIK Enter Patroclui. 

Here comes. Itatrocks. 

Ne/l. No Achilles with him ? 

Uljffl The elephant hath joints, but none for courtefy ;; 
His legs are for neceflity, nqt flexure 

Pat, Achilles bids me fay, he is much forry,. 
If any thing more than your fport and pleafore 
Did move your great new, and this noble ftate,. 
To call on htm ; he hopes it is no other, 
But for your health, and your digeftioa fake ; 
An after-dinner's breath. 

Aga* Hear you, Patroclu&; 
We arc too well acquainted with thefe anfwers r. 
But his cvafton, wing'd thus fwift with fcorn, 
Cannot outfly our apprehenfions* 
Much attribute he hath, and much the reafon 
Why we afcribe it to him ; yet all his virtues 
(Not virtuoufly on his own part beheld) 
Do in our eyes begin to lofe their glofs ; 
And, like fair fruit in an unwholfome difh,. 
Are like to rot untafted. Go, and tell him, 
We come to fpeak with him ; and you (hall not fin^ 
If you do fay we think him ©arerwproud, 
In felf-aflumption greater thaa in note 1 

Of judgment : fay,, men worthier than himfel£ 
Here tend the favage ftrangenefs he puts on, 
Difguife the holy ffcrength of their command j. 
And undergo in an obferving kind 
His humorous predominance ; yea, watch 
His pettifh lunes, his ebbs and flows ; as if 
The paifage and whole carriage of this a&ion; 
Rode on his tide. Go tell him this ; and add, 
That if he over-hold his price fo much, 
We'll none of him ; but let him, like an engine 
• Not portable, lie under this report, 
Bring a£tion hither, this can't go to war. 
A ftirring dwarf we do allbwance give, 
Before a deeping giant r tell him fo. 

Pat. I (hall, and bring his anfwer prefently. [Exit* 

Aia. In fccond voice y^Yl toV\^&\m&k.^ 
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We come; to fpeak with him. Ulyffes, enter. 

[Exit Ulyffes.. 

Ajax. What is he more than another ? 

Aga. No more than what he thinks he is. 

/Ijax. Is he fo much ? do you not think he thinks 
himfelf a better man than I am? 

Aga. No queftion. 

Ajax. Will you fubfcribe this thought, and fay, he is ? 

Aga. No, Noble Ajax ; you are as- ftrong, as valiant, 
as wife, no-lefs noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
more ti actable. 

Ajax, Why fltouTd a man be proud ? hew doth pride 
grow r I know not what it is. 

Aga. Your mind is clearer, Ajax, and- your virtues the 
fairer; he that is proud eats up himfelf. Pride is his 1 
own glafs, his own trumpet, his own chronicle ; and 
whatever praifes itfelf but in the deed, devours the deed 
in the praife. ' ! 

SCENE* Vin. . Re-enter Ultfes, ' ' ' '' [ 

Ajax. I do hate a proud man, as I hate the engen^ 
dering of toads. 

Nejl. Yet he loves himfelf: is't not ftrange? 

Ul^Jf. Achilles will not to the field to-morrow?. 

Aga. What's his excufe ^ 

Iflyff* He doth rely on none; ? { • ' 

But carries on the ftream of his difpofe^ 
Without observance or refpecl: of any, 
In will-peculiar, and in felf-admiflion. 

Aga. Why will he not, upon our fair requeff, 
Untent his perfon, and mare the air with us ? 

Ul^ff. Things fmall as nothing, for requefl's fake only r 
He makes important : he's poflefs?d With greatnefs, 
And fpeaks not to himfelf, but with a pride 
That quarrels at felf-breath. Imagined worth 
Holds in his blood fuch fwoln and hot difcourfe, 
That, 'twixt his mental and his active parts, 
Kingdom'd Achilles in commotion rages, 
And batters down himfelf ; what mould I fay ? 
He is fo plaguy proud, that the death-tokens of it 
Qry, No recovery. - 

jfca. Let Ajax go to him. 
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Frefli Kings are come to Troy-: to-morrow, friends, 
We muft with all ourmain of pow ? r ftand faft : 
And here's a Lord, come .knights from eaft to weft, 
And cull their flow'r, Ajax fhall cope the beft. 
Aga. Go we jto council, let Achilles fleep ; 
Light boats fail fwift, though greater hulks draw deep. 

\_ExeunL 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

Paris'* apartment* in the palace in Troy. 

Enter Pandarus; and a Servant. [Mufic within* 

Pan, X? Riend ! you 1 pray you, a word. DoJaotyot 
follow the young Lord Paris ? 

Ser. Ay, Sir,, when he goes .before sine. 

Pan. You do depend fipon him, I mean ? 

Sar. Sir, I .dp depend $ppn the (Lord. ,. 

Pan. You do depend upon a noble Gentleman : i 
jnuft needs praife him. 

Ser. The Lord be praifedl 

Pan. You know me, do you not ? 

Ser. Faith, Sir, fuperficially. 

Pan. Friend, know me better ; I am the Lord Paa- 
darus. 

Ser. I hope I mail know your Honour better. 

Pan. I dp defire it. 

Ser. You are in the ftate of grace. f 

Pan. Grace ? not fo, friend : Honour and LorcMhip 
are my titles : 
What mufic is this ? 

Ser. I do but partly know, Sir ; it is mufic in parts. 

Pan K Know you the muficiansi 

Ser. Wholly, Sir. 

Pan. Who play they to? 

Ser. To the hearers, Sir. 

Pan. At whofe pleafure, friend ? 

Ser. At mine, Sir, and theirs that love mufic 

Pan. Command, I mean, friend. 

Ser. Who ihall I command, Sir ? 

Pam Friend, we underftand not one another : I am 

too 
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too courtly, and thou art too cunning. At whofe re- 
queft do thefe men play ? 

Ser. That's to't indeed, Sir ; marry, Sir, at the re- 
queft of Paris my Lord, who's there in perfon ; with him 
the mortal Venus, the heart-blood of beauty, love's vi- 
able foul. 

Pan. Who, my coufin Creflida ? 

Ser. No, Sir, Helen ; could you not find that out by 
her attributes ? - 

Pan. . It mould feem, fellow, that thou haft not feen 
the Lady Creflida. I come to fpeak with Paris from the 
Prince Troilus : I will make a complimental afTault 
upon him, for my bufinefs feethes. 

Ser. Sodden bufinefs! there's a ftew'd phrafe indeed. 

SCENE IL Enter Paris and Helen, attended. 

Pan. Fair be to you, my Lord, and to all this fair 
company ! fair defires in all fair meafure fairly guide 
them ; efpecially to you, fair Queen, fair thoughts be 
your fair pillow ! 

Helen. Dear Lord, you are full of fair words. 

Pan. You fpeak your fair pleafure, fweet Queen ; 
fair Prince, here is good broken mufic. 

Par. You have broken it, coufin, and by my life* 
you (hall make it whole again ; you {hall piece it out 
with a piece, of your performance. Nell, he is full of 
harmoay. 

Pan. Truly, Lady, no. 

Helen. O, Sir 

Pan. Rude, in footh ; in good footh, very rude. 

Par* Well faid, my Lord ; well, you fay fo in fits. 

Pan. I have bufinefs to my Lord, dear Queen. My 
Lord, will you vouchfafe me a word. 

.Helen. Nay, this {hall not hedge us out \ we'll hear 
you fing, certainly. 

Pan. Well, fweet Queen, you are pleafant with me $ 
but marry thus, ray Lord ;— my dear Lord, and moft 
cfteemed friend, your brother Troilus 
. Helen. My Lord Pandarus, honey-fweet Lord, « « ■■ 

Pan. Go to, fweet Queen, go to 
Commends himfelf moft afFe&ionatdy to you. 

Vol. VII. C c Helen. 
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Helen. You fhaH not bob us out of our melody : 
If you do, our melancholy upon your head ! 

Pas. Sweet Queen, fweet Queen, that's a fweet Queen, 
i> faith 

Helen. And to make a fweet lady fad, is a four of- 
fence. Nay, that (hall not fenre your turn, that (hall it 
not in truth, la. Nay, I care not for fuch words, no, 
n o 

Pan. "And, my Lord, he defires you, that if the King 
call for him at fupper, you will make his excufe. 

Helen, My Lord Pandarns,- 

Pan. What fays my fweet Queen, my very very fweet 
Queen ? 

Par. What exploit's in hand, where fops he to-night? 

Helen. Nay, but my Lord, . 

Pan. What fays my fweet Queen ? my coufin will fall 
aut with you. 

Helen. You muft not know where he fups. 

Par. I'll lay my life, with my difpoofcr Creffida, 

fan. No, no, no fuch matter, you are wide ; come, 
your difpoufer is lick. 

Par. Well, I'll make excufe. 

Pan. Ay, good my Lord ; why mould you fay, Cret 
jfida ? no, your poor difpoufer's fick. 

Par. I fpy— — »- 
•* Pan. You fpy, what do you fpy ? come, give mc aa 
inftrument, now, fweet Queen. 

Helen. Why, this is kindly done. 

Pan.' My niece is horribly in love with a thing you 
have, fweet Queen. 

Helen. She (hall have it, my Lord, if if be not mj 
JLord Paris. 

Pan. He ? no, fhc'H none of h«a, they two are 
twain. 

Helen. Falling in after falling out, may make them 
three. 

Pan. Come, come, I'll hear no more of this* I'll 
fittg you a fong now. 

Helen. Ay, ay, pr'ythee now; by my troth, fweet 
Lord, thou haft a fine forehead. 

Pan* Ay, you may, you may— 

Htlcn. 
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Helen, Let thy fong be love : this love will undo us 
all. Oh, Cupid, Cupid 9 Cupid ! 

Pan. Love ! ay, that it {hail, i' Faith. 

Par. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but love» 
Pan. In good troth, it begins Co. 

Love, hve, nothing but love, Jill more t 

For 0, love's bow 

Shoots bud and doe / 

Thejbaft confounds 

Not that it tvoundti 

But tidies Jill the fore* 

The/e lovers cry, Oh f oh t they die s 

Tet that which perns the Wound to hill, 

Doth turn, Oh I oh I to Ha, ha, he* - 

So dying love lives JUL 

ho, a while ; but ha, ha, ha ; 

bo grones out for ha, Ira, ha ■ hey bo! 

Helen. In love, i* faith, to the very tip of the nofe ! 

Pan He eats nothing but doves, love ; and that 
breeds hot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, 
and hot thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds are 
love. 

Pan. Is this the generation of love ? hot blood, hot 
thoughts, and hot deeds ? why, they are vipers ; is love 

a generation of viper*?- Sweet Lord* who's a-field 

to-day ? 

Par. Hector, Deiphobus* Helenus, Antenor, and all 
the gallantry of Troy. I would fain have arm'd to* 
day, but my Nell would not have it fo. How chance 
my brother Troilua went not ? 

. Helen. He hangs the lip at fomething ; you know 
all, Lord Pandarus. 

Pan. Not I, honey-fweet Queen : I long ta hear 
how they fped to-day* You'll remember your brother's 
excufe ? 

Par. To a hair. 

Pan. Farewel, fweet Queen. 

Helen. Commend me to. your niece. 

Pan. I will, fweet Queen. [Exit. Sound a retreat* 

Par. They're come from field ; fet us to Priam's hall; 

To greet the warriors*— Sweet Helen, I mull woo you 

C c i To 
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To help unarm our He&or : his ftubborn buckles, 
With thefe your white inchanting fingers touch'd, 
Shall more obey, thaji to the tdge of fteel, 
Or force of Greekifh finews : you (hall do more 
Than all the ifland Kings, difarm great He&or. 

Helen. 'Twill make us proud to be his fervant, Paris : 
Yea, what he /hall receive of us in duty, 
Gives us more palm in duty than we have, 
Yea, overihines ourfelf. 

Par. Sweet, above thought I love thee. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III, An orchard to Pandarus' s houfe* 

Enter Pandarus, and TroUus y s matt. 

Pan. Now, where 's thy mailer? at my coufin Cref- 

fida's ? 
Ser. No, Sir, he prays you to conduct him thither. 

Enter Trollus* 

Pun, O, here be comes; how now, how now ? 

Trot. Sirrah, walk off. 

Pan. Have you feen my eoufin ? 

Trot. No, Pandarus : I (lalk about her door, 
Like a ftrange foul upon the Stygian banks 
Staying for waftage. O, be thou my Charon, 
And give me fwift tranfportance to tbofe fields, 
Where I may wallow in the lily beds 
Propos'd for the deferver ! O gentle Pandarus, 
From Cupid's moulder pluck his painted wings, 
And fly with me to Creffid. 

Pan. Walk here i' th' orchard,. I wiH bring her 

ftraight. [Exit Pandarus* 

Trot. I'm giddy ; expectation whirls me round. 
Th* imaginary relifh is fo fweet, 
That it inchants my fenfe : what will it be, 
When that the watry palate taftes indeed 
Love's thrice reputed ne&ar ? death, I fear me ; 
Swooning deftrudlion, or fome joy too fine, 
Too fubtil-potent, and too (harp in fweetnefs> 
For the capacity of my rude powers ; 
I fear it much-, and I do fear befides, 
That I ihall lofe diftin&ion in my joys ; 

At 
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Aa doth a battle, when they charge on heapt 
The flying enemy* 

Re-enter Pandarus. 

Pan. She'* making her ready, (he'll come flraight ; 
you muft be witty now. She does fo blufh, and fetches 
her wind fo (hort, as if (he were 'fraid with a fprrtc I'll 
bring her. It U the prettied villain, (lie fetches her 
breath as (hort as a new ta'en fparrow. [jEx/7 Pandarus. 

7 rot, Ev'afuch apafEon doth embrace my bofom. 
My heart beats thicker than a fev'roua pulfe :• 
And all my pow'ra do their bell owing k>fe^ 
Like vaflalage at unawares encountring, 
The eye of majefty. 

SCENE IV. Enter Pandarus and Crejtau* 

Patu Come, come ; what need you blu(h ? Shame's 
a baby. Here (he is now : fwear the oaths now to her, 
that you have fwom to me. What,, are you gone again ? 
you muft he watch'd ere you be made tame, mud you ? 
come your ways, come your ways ; if you draw back* 
ward, we'll put you i' th' files \. Why do you not 
(peak to her? Come, draw this curtain and let's fee 
your picture* Alas the day, how loth you are to offend 
day-light ? an' 'twere dark, you'd clofe fooner. So, fo* 
sub on, and ki& thy miftrefs ; how now, a kifs in fee- 
farm ? build there, carpenter* the air is fweet. Nay, 
you (hall fight your hearts out, ere I part you. The 
£aulccwva8 the terceVfor all the ducks i' th' river 1 go to, 
go to. 

Troi. You have bereft me of all words, Lady. 

Pan, Words- pay no debts, give her deeds : but (he'll 
bereave you of deeds too, if (he call your activity in quef- 
tion^ What r billing again : here's, in witnefs whereof 
the parties interchangeably* ■■ Come in, come in, 
I'll go get afire. \JExis Pandarus. 

Cre, Willyou walk in* my Lord ? 

Trot. O Creflida, how often have I wi(h'd me thus ? 

Cre* Wifh'd, my Lord I the gods grant*— O my 
Lord* 

C c 3 Trot. 

f Alluding to the cuftoavetgattiag raea fu/pe&ed oi cowardice 
i& tfec middle places* 
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Trot. What fhould they grant ? what makes til 
ty abruption ? what too curious dreg efpies mj 
Lady in the fountain of our love ? 

Cre. More dregs than water, if my fears have < 
' Trot. Fears make devils of cherubims, they ne 
truly. 

Cre. Blind fear, which feeing reafon leads, find! 
er footing than blind reafon Humbling without 
. To fear the worft, oft cures the worfe. 

Trot. O, let my Lady apprehend no fear ; in all 
pid's pageant there is prefented no monfter. 

Cre. Nor nothing monftrous neither I 

Trot. Nothing, but our undertakings ; when we 
to weep feas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame tygers ; thin 
iag it harder for our miftrefs to devife impofition enougl 
than for us to undergo any difficulty impofed. This ii 
the monftruofity in love, Lady, that the will is infinite,! 
and the execution confin'd ; that the defire is bound-?} 
lefs, and the a& a Have to limit. 

Cre. They fay, all lovers fwear more performance 
than they are able ; and yet referve an ability that they 
never perform : vowing more than the perfection of ten, 
and difcharging lefs than the tenth part of one. They t 
that have the voice of lions, and the aft of hares, are 1 
they not monftrous ? * 

Trot. Are there fuch ? fuch are not we ; praife us as 

we are tafted, allow us as we prove : our head fhall go 

bare, till merit crown it ; no perfection in reverfion fhall 

have a praife in prefent ; we will not name defert before 

his birth, and, being born, his addition (hall be humble; 

few words to fair faith. Troilus fhall be fuch to Cref- 

fida, as what envy can fay worft, fhall be a mock 'fore 

, his truth ; and what truth can fpeak trueft, not truer 

? than Troilus. 

I Cre. Will you walk in, my Lord ? 

SCENE V. Eater Paudarus. 



\ 



Tan. What, blufhing ftill ? have you not done talking 

\ Cre. Well, uncle, what folly I commit, I dedicate to 

you. 

|: Tan. I thank you for that jif my Lord get a boy of 



\ 
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you, you'll give him me : but true to my Lord ; if he 
flinch, cliide me for it. 

Trot. You know now your hofUges; your uncle's 
word and my firm faith. 

Pan. Nay, I'll give my word for her too : our km- 
dred, though they be long ere they are woo'd, they are 
conftant, being won; they are burrs, I can tell you, 
they'll ftick where they are thrown. 

Cre. Boldnefs comes to me now, and brings me heart* 
Prince Troilus, I have lovM you night and day 
For many weary months. 

Trot. Why was my Creflid then fo hard to win ? 

Crek Hard to feem won : but I was won, my Lord* 

With the firft glance that ever pardon* m e 

If I confefs much, you will play the tyrant'? 
I love you now ; but not till now, fo much 

But I might mailer it in faith, I lye — 

My thoughts, were like unbridled children; grown 

Too.headftrong for their mother ; fee, we fools ! 

Why have I blabb'd ? who fhall be true to us, 

When we are fo unfecret to themfelves ? 

But though I lov'd you well, I woo'd you not ; 

And yet, good faith, I wifh'd myfelf a man ; 

Or that we women had mens' privilege, 

Of fpeaking firft. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue ; 

For in this rapture 1 fhall furely fpeak 

The thing I fhall repent ; fee, fee, your filence 

(Cunning in dumbnefs) from my weaknefs draws 

My Very foul of counfel. Stop my mouth. 

Trot. And fhall, albeit fweet mufic iffues thence. 

[Kifwg* 

Pan. Pretty, i' faith. 

Cre. My Lord, I do befeech you, pardon mej 
'Twas not my purpofe thus to beg akifs. 

I am aftiam'd t O heavens, what have I done ! 

For this time will I take my leave, my Lord. 

Trot. Your leave, fweet Creffid ? 

Pan. Leave ! an* you take leave till to-morrow morn- 

* n g : — 

Cre. Pray you, content you. 

Trot. What offends you, Lady ? 

Cre. Sir, mine own company. 



« 
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7V«L Yoo ctanot Ann yotrfeK. 

Crr. Let mc go try* 
I have a kind of Celf reticles with you 2 
But an unkind feff, that itfelf will leave* 
To be a^other'afooi Where ts my wit > 
I would begone. I (peak I know not what* 

Trot. Wett know they what they (peak* that (peak fo 
wifely. 

Crtf. Perchance, my Lord, I flaew more craft than 
And fell fo roundly to a large eon&lioa, E^y** 

To angle for your thoughts ; but you are wife* 
Or elfe you love not. To be wife and love. 
Exceed* man's might* and dwells with godsabove* 

TroL O that I thought it could be in a woman* 
As, if it caa, I will prefume in, you)* 
~o feed for aye her lamp and flames of love, 
To keep her conftancy in plight and youth 
Out-living beauties outward ; with a mind 
That doth renew fwiftcr than blood decays ! 
Or, that perfuafion could but once convince me* 
That my integrity and truth to. you- 
Might be affronted with the match and weight 
Of fuch a winnow'd purity in love :. 
How were I then uplifted ! but, alas ! 
I am as true as. truth's iimplicity, 
And fimpler than the infancy of truth* * 

Crt. In that I'll war with you.. 

Tro'u O virtuous fight ! 
When right with right wars who (hall be moft right- 

* True fwains in love, (baH in the world to come 

* Approve their truths by. Troilus; when- their rhimes^ 

* Full of proteft, of oath, and big compare, 

* Want fimikes : truth, tired with; iteration, 

c As true as fteei, as plantage to the raooaf* * 

* As fun to day, as turtle to her mate, 

* As iron to adamant, as earth to th' center :. 

* Yet after all comparisons of truths 

• A* 

f It was heretofore the previiling opinion, that the production 
and growth of plants depended twit\i >&\>oTv^'\Y*8L\\euce.of the 
moon : and the ru\ea and d»r*c\\orv% ^m* lot ta«\*v \tWvv^ 
grafting, and pruning , had.rstereuce ^«ra?^V»^^*V^**' 
increafc, or waining o£ the xnooov 
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* As truth authentic, ever to be cited,' 

•* As true as Troilus, (hall crown up the verfe, 

* And fan&ify the numbers. 

Cre. Prophet may you be ! 

* If I be falfe, or fwerve a hair from truth, 
« When time is old and hath forgot itfelf, 

* When water-drops have worn the ftones of Troy, 

* And blind oblivion fwallow'd cities up, 

* And mighty ftates chara&erlefs are grated 

* To dufly nothing ; yet let memory, 

« from falfe to falfe, amongft falfe maids in love, 

* Upbraid my falfehood i when they've faid, as falfe 

* As air, as water, as wind, as fandy earth ; 
4 As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf; 

* Pard to the hind, or ftepdame to her fon ; 

' Yea, let them fay, to ftick the heart of falfehood, 

* As falfe as CreffidL 

Pan. Go to, a bargain made : feal it, feal it, I'll be 
the witnefs.*— Here I hold your hand ; here my cbu- 
fin's ; if ever you prove falfe to one another, fmce I have 
taken fuch pains to bring you together, let all pitiful 
goers-be tween be call'd to the world's end after my 
name ; call them all Pandars : let all inconftant men be 
Troilufes, all falfe women Creuldas, and all brokers 
between Pandars. Say, Amen. 

Troi. Ameni 

Cre. Amen ! 

Pan. Amen \ Whereupon I will fhew you a bed- 
chamber ; which bed, becaufe it will not fpeak of your 
pretty encounters, prefs it to death : away. 
And Cupid grant all tongue-ty'd maidens here, 
Bed, chamber, and Pandar to provide this geer ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. Changer to the Grecian Camp. 

Enter Agamemnon, Ul$fles, Dtomedes, Neftor, Ajax, Me- 
nelaus, and Calchas. 

Co!. Now, Princes, for the fervice 1 have done you, 
Th' advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To call for recompence : appear it to ^ovi, 
That, through the fight 1 beat in t\iuv^^o <cosb&* 
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I have abandon'dTVoy, left my pafleffion, 

Incur r'd a traitor's name, expos'd myfelf, 

From certain and poflefs'd conveniences, 

To doubtful fortunes ; fequeftved from all 

That time, acquaintance, cuftofn, and condition, 

Made tame and mofc familiar to my nature ; 

And here, to do you ferrice, am become 

As new into the world, ibange, unacquainted : 

I do befeech you, as in way of tafte, 

To give me now a little benefit, 

Out of tbofe many regiftred in promife, 

Which, you fay, live to come in my behalf. 

Aga. What would* thou of us, Trojan? make de- 
mand. 

CaL You hare a Trojan prifoner, caH'd Antenor, 
YefUrday took : Troy holds him very dear. 
Oft have you (often have yoe thanks therefore) 
fidtrM my CteftVJ in rigft&great excaange* 
Whom Troy hatfa ftill deny'd : but this Afttenor, 
i know, it- fuck a wreft in their affairs, 
That their negotiations, all mu& flack, 
Wantimg has manage; aad tbey wiH almoft 
Give «b a Prince o' th* blood, a fon of Priam*, 
la. change of him.. Let him be feat, great Princes, 
And he fhall buy my daughter i and her prefcace 
SHall quite ftrike off all fervice I have done,. 
In moft accepted pay. • 
- Ago. Let Diomedes Bear him, 
And bring us Creffid hither : Calchas fhall have 
What he requefts of us. Good Diomede, 
Furnifh you fairly for this interchange ; 
Withal, bring word, if He6kor will to-morrow 
Be anfwer'd in his challenge. Ajax is ready. 

Dio. This fhall I undertake, and 'tis a burthen 
Which I am proud to bear. 

SCENE VII. 

Ente* AchiHdf and Patroclu^ before their tent* 

Ulyjf. Achilles ftands i' th' entrance of his teat, 
Pleafe it our General to pafe ftrangely by hiar, 
As if he were forgot ; and, Princes all, 
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Xay negligent and lofe regard upon hiiti. 
I will come laft ; 'tis like he'll quefliion me, > 
iVhy fuch unplaufive eyes are bent on him. 
If fo, I haye decifion medicinable 
To ufe bet wee a your ftrangeneft and his pride, 
Which his own will (hall have defire to drink. « 
It may do good. Pride hath no other glafs 
To (hew itfelf, but pride ; for fupple knees 
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man's fees. 

Aga. We'll execute your purpoTe, and put on 
A form of ftrangenefe as we pafs along 1 . " 
So do each Lord ; and either greet him not, 
Or elfe difdainfuliy, which (hall (hake him more 
Than if not look'd on. I will Jead the way. 

AchiL What, comes the General to (peak with me ? 
You know my mind. I'll fight no more 'gainft Troy. 

Aga. What fay 8 Achilles ? would he aught with us * 

Neft. Would you, my Lord, aught with the General ? 

AchiL No. 

Neft, Nothing, my Lord. 

Aga. The better. 

AchiL Good day, good day. 

Men. How do you : how do you ? 

AchiL What, does the cuckold fcorn me ? 

Ajax. How now, Patroclus ? 

AchiL Good morrow, Ajax. 

Ajax. Ha? 

AchiL Good morrow. 

Ajax. Ay, and goqd next day too. [Exeunt. 

AchiL What mean thefe fellows ? know they not 
Achilles ? 

Pat. They pafs by ftrangely : they were us'dto bend* 
To fend their ("miles before them to Achilles, 
To come as humbly as they jus'd to creep 
To holy altars. 

Achil What, am I poor of kte ? 
« *Tis certain Greatnefs once fall'n out with Fortune, 

* Muft fall out with men too : What the declin'd is, 

* He mail as foon read in the eyes of others, 

* As feel in his own fall : for men, like butterflies, 

* Shew not their mealy wings but to xta facuR&\ \ 

* And not a man, for being limply m^CLj 
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1 Hath honour, hut is honoured by thofe honours ^ 

1 That arc without him ; as place, riches, favour, 

* Prizes of accident as oft as merit : 
€ Which, when they fall, (as being flipp'ry ftandcrs), 

* The lore that lean'd on them, as flipp'ry too, 

* Doth one pluck down another, and together 

* Die in the fall. But 'tis not fo with me . 
Fortune and 1 are friends ; I do enjoy 
At ample point all that I did poflefs, 
Save thefe mens' looks ; who do, methinks, find out 
Something in me not worth that rich beholding, 
As they have often giv'n. Here is Ulyfles. , ; 
I'll interrupt his reading.— Now, Ulyfles ? 

Uljff. Now, Thetis' fon ! 

AchiL What arc you reading ? 

Uijffl A ftrange fellow here 
Writes me, that man, how dearly ever parted f , 
How much in having, or without, or in, 
Cannot make boaft to have that which he hath, 
Nor feels not what he owes, but by reflection ; 
As when his virtues mining upon others 
Heat them, and they retort that heat again 
To the firft giver. 

AchiU This is not ftrange, Ulyfles. 
The beauty that is borne here in the face 
The bearer knows not, but commends itfelf 
To others' eyes : nor'doth the eye itfelf 
(That moft pure fpirit of fenfc^ behold itfelf 
Not going from itfelf; but eyeS^ppos'd 
Salute each other with each otherslibrm,. 
For (peculation turns not to itfelf, • ' "*^ 
Till it hath travell'd, and is marry'd there 
Where it may fee itfelf; this is not ftrange. 

Uly/f. I do not ftrain at the poiition, 
It is familiar ■; but the author's drift ; 
Who, in his circumftance, exprefsly proves 
That no man is the lord of any thing, 
(Tho' in and of him there is much confiding), 
Till he communicate his parts to others ; 
Nor doth he of himfelf know them for aught. 

5 Till 

f u e. how cx<juHit^y fotf*et\uW\\xu^\* S\m\^>^V&m*&> 
in him. 
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Till he behold them formed in th' applaufe 

Where they're extended ; or, which, like art arch, rever- 

The voice again ; or, like a gate of fleel [b'rates 

Fronting the fun, receives and renders back 

His figure and his heat. I was much rapt in this, 

- And apprehended here immediately 
The unknown Ajax 

- Heav'ns! what a man is there ? a very horfe, 

That has he knows not what. Nature I what things 
Moll abjcd in regard, and dear in ufe ? [there are, 

What things again moft dear in the efteem, 
And poor in worth ? now (hall we fee to-morrow 
An ad, that very chance doth throw upon him : 
Ajax renown'd ! Oh heav'ns, what fome men do, 
While fome men leave to do i 
How fome men fleep in fkittifti Fortune's hall, 
While others play the ideots in her eyes ; 
How one man eats into another's pride, • 

While pride is feafting in his wantonnefs ! 
• To fee thefe Grecian Lords ! why ev'n already 
They clap the lubber Ajax on the moulder, 
As if his foot were on brave He&or's breaft, 
And great Troy mrinking. 

AMI. This I do believe ; 
For they pafs'd by me, as mifers do by beggars, 
Neither gave to me good word, nor good look. 
What ! are my deeds forgot \ 

Uljrff. ' Time hath, my Lord, a wallet at his back, 

* Wherein he puts alms for Oblivion : 

* (A great-fiz'd monfter of ingratitudes), . 

c Thofe fcraps are good deeds pall, which are devour'd 

* As fail as they are made, forgot as foon 

c As done : perfeverance keeps honour bright : 
€ To have done, is to hang quite out of fafh^on, 

* Like rufly mail in monumental mockery. 
€i For honour travels in a flreight fo narrow,. 

" Where one but goes abreaft : keep then the path ; 
" For Emulation hath a thoufand fons, 
** That one by one purfue ; if you give way, 
" Or turn a fide from the direct fortYi-tv^X, 
" Like to an entred tide, they a\\ vuflfc V<j, 
" And leave you hindermoft ; ^i\Y^te.NQ\x\\^ 
Vol. VII. D d * V ^^ 
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Like to a gallant horfe falPn in firft rank, |lh 

For pavement to the abjec\ rear, o'er-run 

And trampled on : then what they do in prefent; 

Tho' lefs than your's in pall, mull o'ertop your's, 
For Time is like a falhionable hofl, 
That flightly (hakes his parting guefl by th' hand ; |_i 

But with his arms outflretch'd, as he would fly, I* 

Grafps in the comer ; Welcome ever fmiles, 

And Farewel goes out fighing. O, let not Virtue feek If 

Remuneration for the thing it was ; 

For beauty, wit, high birth, defert in ferviee, 

Love, friendlhip, charity, are fubje&s all 

To envious and calumniating Time. 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kin } 

That all, with one confent, praife. new-born gawds t 

Tho' they are made and moulded of things pail ; 

And give to dull that is a little gilt, 

More4aud than they will give to gold o'er-duiled ; 

The prefent eye praifes the prefent object. 
Then marvel not, thou great and compieat man, 
That all the Greeks begin to worfhip Ajax ; 
Since things in motion fooner catch tfee eye, ! 

Than what not llirs. The cry went once*for thee j 
And Hill it might, and yet it may again, 
If thou would* il not intomb thyfelf alive, 
And cafe thy reputation in thy teat ; 
Whofe glorious deeds, but in thefe fields of late, 
Made emulous miflion9 f 'mongll the gods <themfelvef) 
And drave great Mars to faction. 

AchiL Of my privacy 
I have ftrong reafons. 

Ulyjf. 'Gainll your privacy 
The reafons are more potent and heroical. 
*Tis known, Achilles, that you are ib love . 
With one of Priam's daughters. 

Achil. Ha ! known ! 

i/Iy/p. Is that a wonder ? 
The providence that's in a watchful Hate, 
Knows almoft every grain of Pluto's gold ; 
Finds bottom in th' uncornprehenliye deep ; 
Keeps place with thought ; and almoil, like the gods, 

f mijions, for dhijlcns) u e. gptagtwft. wtcfet $A* *sv<Lthe other. 
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I)oes ev'n our thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles. 
*There is a myftery (with which relation 
X)arft never meddle) *in the foul of ftate ; 
\Vhich nath an operation more divine, 
"Than breath or pen can give exprefTure to. 
-All the commerce that you have had with Troy, 
-As perfectly is ours, as your's, my Lord. 
-And better would it fit Achilles much, 
Ta throw down Heclior than Polyxena. 
But it mud grieve young Pyrrhus now at home, 
When Fame (hall in his iiland found her trump, 
♦And all the Greekifh girls (Hall tripping fing, 
Great He&or's lifter did Achilles win ; 
But our great Ajax bravely beat down him. 
Farewel, my Lord— — 1, as your lover, fpeak ; 
The fool Aides o'er the ice that you mould break. [Exit, 

9 SCENE VIII. 

Pat. To this effect, Achilles, have I mov'd you ; 
A woman impudent and manifh grown, 
Is not more loth'd than an effeminate man 

In time of aft. 1 (land condcmn'd for this ; 

They think, my little ftomach* to the war, 

And your great love to me, reftrains you thus. 

■■' Sweet, roufe yourfelf ; and the weak wanton Cupid 

4 Shall from your neck unloofe his am'rous fold ; 

' And, like a dew-drop from the lion's mane, 

* Be fhook to air. 

Ach'il Shall Ajax fight with He&or ! . 

Pat. Ay, and perhaps receive much honour by him. 

Ach'iL I fee my reputation is at flake ; 
My fame'is fhre wdly gor'd. 

Pat. O then beware : 
Thofe wounds heal ill that men do give themfelves : 
Omiffion to do what is necefTary, 
Seals a commiffion to a blank of danger ; 
And danger, like an ague, fubtly taints 
Even then when we fit idly in the fun. 

AchiU Go call Therfites hither, fweet Patroclus t 
I'll fend the fool to Ajax, and deftre him 
T f invite the Trojan Lords, after the combat, 
To fee us here unarm'd. I have a woman's longing, 

D d 2 ^ 
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An appetite that I am fick withal, 

To fee great He&or in the weeds of peace ; 

To talk with him, and to behold his vifage, t 

Ev'n to my full of view. A labour fav'd ! 

SCENE IX. Enter Therfiles. 

Ther. A wonder ! 

Acbil. What ? 

Ther. Ajax goes up and down the field, a/king for 
himfelf. 

AchiL How fo ? 

Ther. He muft fight fingly to-morrow with Hector, 
and is fo prophetically proud of an heroical cudgelling, 
that he raves in faying nothing. 

Achll. How can that be ? 

Ther. Why, he ftalks up and down like a peacock, 
a ftride and a it and ; ruminates like an hoftefs, that hath 
no arithmetic but her brain to fet down her reckoning ; 
bites his lip with a politic regard, as who mould fay, 
there were wit in his head, if't wou'd out ; and fo there 
is, but it lies as coldly in him as fire in a flint, which 
will not mety without knocking. The man's undone 
for ever : for if He&or break not his neck i' th' combat, 
he'll break't himfehf in vain-glory. He knows not me : 
I faid, Good morrow, Ajax ; and he replied, Thanks, 
Agamemnon. What think you of this man, that takes 
me for the General? he's grown a very land-fifth, 
language-lefs, a monfter. " A plague of opinion ! a 
" man may wear it on both fides like a leather jerkin. 

Achll. Thou muft be my ambaffador to him, Ther- 
fites. 

Ther. Who, I \ why, he'll anfwer no body ; he 

profefTes not anfwering ; fpeaking is for beggars ; he 
wears his tongue in's arms. 1 will put on his prefence ; 
let Patroclus make his demands to me, you (ball fee the 
pageant of Ajax. 

Achil. To him, Patroclus tell him, I humbly de- 
fire the valiant Ajax, to invite the moil valorous Hector 
to come unarm'd to my tent, and to procure fafe con- 
d a A for his perfon \a$ the m^\\^vcR»\\s, tojA. t&q(1 illuf- 
tri ous, fix or (even t\rt^ Wfcowc' ^ e*^\^-Qi^\^& 
th e Greciau army, AgWmw,^c. \*>Ak\v 
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,Pat. Jove blefs great Ajax ! 

Ther. Hum 

Pat. I come from the worthy Achilles. 

Ther. Ha! - 

Pat. Who mod humbly defires you to invite Hector 
o his tent. 

Ther. Hum 

Pat. And to procure fafe conduct from Agamemnon. 

Ther. Agamemnon ! 

Pat. Ay, my Lord. 

Ther. Ha ! 

Pat. What fay you to't ? 

Ther. God be wi' you, with all my hearts 

Pat. Your anfwer, Sir. 

Ther. If to-morrow be a fair day, by eleven o'clock 
t will go one way or other; howfoever, he (hall pay fop 
ne ere he has me. 

Pat. Your aivfwer, Sir. 

Ther. Fare ye well, with all my heart. 

Achll. Why, but he is not in this tune,- is he ? 

Ther. No, but he's out o' tune thus. What mufic will 
Be in him, when He&or has knock'd out his brains, I 
know not. But, I am fure, none ; unlefs the fidler- 
Apollo get his finews to make catling* on ; . 

AchM. Come, thou (halt bear a letter to him ftraight. 
Ther. Let me carry another to his horfe ; for that's- 
the more capable creature. 

Achil. My mind is troubled like a fountain ftirr'd, 

And I myfelf fee not the bottom of it* [Exit. 

Ther. 'Would the fountain of your mind w<?re clear 

again, that I might water an afs at it! I had rather be 

a. tick in a fheep, than fuch a valiant ignorance. [Lxe. 

ACT IV. SCENE L 

A Jlreetin Troy. 

Enter at one door /Eneas, with a torch ; at another Paris, 
Deipholusy Anteaor, and Diomede, with torches. 

Par. \^ EE, ho ! who is that there \ 
JDtL It is the Lord iEneas. 

D d * *-*** 
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JEne. Is the Prince there in perfon ? |0 

Had I fo good occafion to lie long, If 

A s you, Prince Paris, nought but heav'nly bufinefs Ifi 

Should rob my bed-mate of my company. ffi 

Dio. That's my mind too. Good morrow, Lord 
jEneas. 

Par. A valiant Greek, JEneas ; take his hand ; Ti 

Witnefs the procefs of your fpeech, wherein H 

You told, how Diomede a whole week, by days, 
Did haunt you in the field* T 

JEne. Health to you, valiant Sir, lft 

During afl queftion f of the gentle truce : | 

But when I meet you arm'd, as black defiance 
As heart can think, or courage execute. 

Dio. The one and the other Diomede embraces. 
Our bloods are now in calm, and fo long, health ; 
But when contention and occafion meet, 
By Jove I'll play the hunter for thy life, 
With all my force, purfuit, and policy. 

JEne. And thou {halt hunt a lion that will fly 
With his face backward.— In human gentlenefs, 

Welcome to Troy Now, by Anchifes' life, 

Welcome indeed ! — by Venus' hand I fwear, 

No man alive can love in fuch a fort, 

The thing he means to kill more excellently. 

Dio. We fympathize Jove, let jEneas live 

(If to my fword his fate be not the glory) 
A thoufand compleat courfes of the fun : 
But in mine emulous honour let him die, 
With every joint a wound, and that to-morrow. 

JEne. We know each other well. 

Dio. We do ; and long to know each other worfe. 

Par. This is the moft defpightful, gentle greeting ; 
The nobleft, hateful love, that e'er I heard of. 
What bufinefs, Lord, fo early ? 

JEne. I was fent for to the King ; but why, I know not. 

Par. His purpofe meets you ; 'twas to bring this 
To Calchas' houfe, and there to render him ([Greek 

( For the infreed Antenor ) the fair Creflid. 
Let's have your company ; or, if you pleafe, 
Hafte thee before. I cowftaxrtVj da i\\uvk v 

f quefth* l for forse % virtue 
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(Or rather call my thoughts a certain knowledge), 
My brother Troilus lodges there to-night. 
Roufe him, *nd give him note of our approach,. 
With the whole quality whereof I fear 
We fhall be much unwelcome. 

JEne. That allure you. 
Troilus had rather Troy were borne to Greece, 
Than Creffid borne frojn Troy. 

Par. There is. no help ; 
The bitter difpofition of -the time 
Will hare it fo. On, Lord, we'll follow you. 

JEne, Good-morrow all. [Exih 

Par. And tell me, noble Diomede ; tell me true, 
Ev'n in the foul of good found fellowship, 
Who in your thoughts merits fair Helen moil ? 
Myfelf or Menelaus;? 

Dio. Both alike* 
He merits well to have her, that doth feek her,. 
(Not making any fcruple of her foilure), 
With fuch a hell of pain and world of charge. 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her 
(Not palating the tafte of her difhonour) 
With fuch a coftly lofs of wealth and friends. 
He, like a puling cuckold, would drink up 
The lees and dregs, of a flat tamed piece f ; 
You, like a lecher, out of whorifh loins 
Are pleas'd to breed out your inheritors : 
Both merits pois'd, each weighs no lefs nor more, 
But he as be, which heavier for a whore. 

Par, You are too bitter to your countrywoman. 

Dio. She's bitter to her country. Hear me, Paris, 
For ev'ry falfe drop in her baudy veins 
A Grecian's life hath funk ; for every fcruple, 
Of her contaminated carnon weight, 
A Trojan hath been (lain. Since fhe could fpeak, 
She hath not giv*n fo many good words breath, 
As, for her, Greeks and Trojans futTer'd death. 

Par. Fair Diomede, you do as chapmen do, 
Difpraife the thing that you defire to buy : 
But we in filence hold this virtue well ; 

We'll 

f i. c. a piece of wine out of which \iic t^\i:Vi&?3\taiw&% 
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We'll not commend what we intend not fell. 

Here lies our way. [Exeunt* 

SCENE II. Changes to Pandarus r s Bottfe. 
Enter Troi/ui and CreJJida. 

Trot. Dear, trouble not yourfelf ; the morn is cold. 

Cre. Then, fweet my Lord, I'H call ray uncle down: 
He fhaH unbolt the gates. | E 

Trot. Trouble him not—— |* 

To bed, to bed flecp feal thofe pretty eyes* 

And give us foft attachment to thy fenfes, 
As infant* empty of aH thought I 

Cre, Good morrow then. 

Trot. I pr'ythee now, to bed^ 

Cre. Are you a weary of me ? 

Trot. O Creffida ! but that the bufy dayy. 
Wak'd by the lark, has rous'd the ribald crows* 
And dreaming night will hide our joys no longer, 
I would not from thee. 

Cre. Night hath been too brief. 

Trol. " Befhrew the witch t with venomous wights* 
(he flays, 

" Tredious as hell ; but ffies the grafps of fove, 
* With wings more momentary-fwift than thought r 
You will catch cold,, and curfe me; 

Cre. Pr'ythee, tarry— you men will never tarry— 

foolira Creffida 1 might have fciil held off, 

And then you would have tarried. Hark, there's one up- 
Pan. [«Hftfrm. j- What \ all the doors open here i 
Trot* It is your uncle. 

Enter Pandarus* 

Cre. A peftilence on him ! now will he be mocking v 

1 fhall have fuch a life 

Pan* How now, how now I how go. maidenheads? 
Hear yoti, maid ; where'S my coufm Creffida ? 

Cre. 0o hang yourfelf, you naughty mocking uncle : 
You bririg me to do and then you flout me too. 

Pan. To do what ? to do what ? let her fay, what t 
What have 1 brought you to do I 
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Cre. Come, come, befhrew you heart ; you'll never 
he good, nor fuffer others. 

Pan. Ha, ha ! alas, poor wretch ;a poor Capocchia,— 
liaft not flept to-night ? would he not (a naughty man) 
let it fleep : a bugbear take him ! [One knocks. 

Cre. Did not I tell you ? ' would he were knock'd 

o* th' head ! — who's that at door ? — good uncle, go, 
and fee ! my Lord, come you again into my cham- 
ber ; — you fmile and mock me, as if I meant naughtily. 

Trot. Ha, ha 

Cre. Come, you are deceived, I think of no fuch, 
> thing. 
How earneftly they knock — pray you, come in. [Knock-. 
I would not for half Troy have you feen here. [Exeunt. 

Pan. Who's there ? what's the matter ? will you beat 
down the door ? how now ? What's the matter ? 

SCENE III. Enter Mneas. 

JEne. Good morrow, Lord, good morrow. 

Pan. Who's there ? my Lord JEneas ? by my troth, 
I knew you not ; what news with you fo early I . 
- JEne. Is not Prince Troilus here ? 

Pan. Here ! what mould he do here ? 

JEne. Come, he is here, my Lord, do not deny him* 
It doth import him much to fpeak with me. 

Pan. Is he here, fay you ? 'tis more than I know, I'll 
be fworn ; for ray own part, I came in late : what 
fhould he do here ? 

JEne. Pho ! nay, then : come, come, you'll 

do him wrong ere y'are aware : you'll be fo true to 
him, to be falfe to him : do not you know of him, but 
yet go fetch him hither, go. [As Pandarus is going out, 

Enter Troths. 

Trot. How now ? what's the matter ? 

JEne. My Lord, I fcarce have leifure to falute you> 
My matter is fo rafh : there is at hand 
Paris your brother, and Deiphobus, 
The Grecian Diomede, and our Antenor 
Deliver'd to us ; and for him forthwith, 
Ere the firft facrifice, within tVi\s\vout v 
We muft give up ta DiomedeV haiul 
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The Lady Creffida. 

Trot. Is it concluded fo ? 

JEne. By Priam, and the general (late of Troy, 
They are at hand, and ready to effe& it. 

Trot. How my achievements mock me I 
I will go meet them ; and (my Lord -dEneas) 
We met by chance, you did not find me here. 

Mne. Good, good my Lord ;- the fecreteft of natnra I J 
Have not more gift in taciturnity. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV Enter Crejftda to Pandarus. 

Pan. Is't pofcjble ? no fooner got, but loft : the devil 
take Antenor ! the young Prince will go mad : a plague 
upon Antenor ! I would they had broke's neck ! 

Cre. How now ? what's the matter ? who was here ? 

Pan. Ah, ah ! 

Cre. Why figh you fo profoundly \ where's my Lord ? 
gone ! tell me Iweet uncle, what's the matter ? 

Pan. 'Would I were as deep under the earth as I am 
above ! 

Cre. O the gods ! What's the matter ? 

Pan. Pr'ythee, get thee in ; 'wouldft thou hadft ne'er 
been born : I knew thou would'ft be his death. O poor 
gentleman ! a plague upon Antenor !— 

Cre. Good uncle, I befeech you on my knees, I be- 
feech you, what's the matter ? 

Pan. Thou rauil be gone, wench, thou muft be gone : 
thou art chang'd for Antenor ; thou muft go to thy fa- 
ther, and be gone from Troilus : 'twill be his death ', 
'twill be his bane 5 he cannot bear it. 

Cre. "O you immortal gods ! I will not go» 

Pan. Thou muft. 

Cre. I will not, uncle : I've forgot my father* 
1 know no touch of confanguinity : 
No kin, no love, no blood, no foul fo near me, 
As the fweet Troilus. O you gods divine ! 
Make Creffid's name the very crown of falsehood, 
If ever fhe leave Troilus. Time, Force, and Death, 
Do to this body what extremes you can ; 
But the ftrong bafe and building of my love 
Is as the very centre of tVie «lt\\i, 
Drawing all to it. VU %* «n&™** ^ ^ 
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Pan. Do, do. 

Cre. Tear my bright hair, and fcratch my praifed 
cheeks, 
Crack my clear voice with fobs, and break my heart 
With founding Troths. I'll not go from Troy. {Exeunt. 

SCENE V. Before Pandarus's houfe. 

JSnttr Paris^ Troths, JEneasy Detphobus 9 Antenor, and 
Diomedes. 

Par. It is great morning, and the hour prefix 'd 
Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Comes faff upon us : good my brother Troilus, 
Tell you the lady what fhe is to do, 
And hafte her to the purpofe. 

Trot. Walk into her houfe : 
I'll bring her to the Grecian prefently ; 
And to his hand when I deliver her, 
Think it an altar, and thy brother Troilus 
A prieft, there offering to h his heart. 

Par. I know what 'tis to Love j 
And 'would, as I (hall pity, I could help ! 
Pleafe you, walk in, ;ny Lords. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. An apartment tn Pandarus's houfe. 
Enter Pandarus and Grefftda. 

Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. 

Cre. Why tell you me of moderation ? 
The grief is fine, full, perfect that I tafte, 
And in its fenfe is no lefs flrong than that 
Which caufeth it. How can I moderate it ? 
If I could temporize with my affection, 
Or brew it to a weak and colder palate, 
The like allavraent could I giwc my grief: 
My love admits no qualifying drofs ; 

Enter Troths. 

No more my grief, in fuch a precious lofs. 

Pan. Here, here, here he comes, — a, fweet duck !— 
Cre. O Troilus, Troilus ! 

Patw 
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Pan. What a pair of fpe&acles is here ! let me em- 
brace too : 
Cb heart, fas the goodly faying is), 
heart, heavy heart, 
Why/igh'Jl thou without breaking ? 
Tprhere he anfwers again ; 

Becaufe thou can'Jl not eafe thy /mart, 
By friend/hip, nor by /peaking. 
There was never a truer rhime. " Let us caft away no- §?. 
" thing,. for we may live to have need of fuch a verfc; 
" we lee it, we fee it. How now, lambs ? 

Troi. Creflid, I love thee in fo ftrange a purity, - 
That the blefs'd gods, as angry with my fancy, 
(More bright in zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities), take thee from me. 

Cre. Have the gods envy ? 

Pan. Ay, ay, 'tis too plain a cafe. 

Cre. And is it true that I muft go from Troy ? 

Ttoi. A hateful truth ! 

Cre. What, and from Troilus too ? 

Troi. From Troy, and Troi us. 

Cre. Is it poflible? 

Troi. And fuddenly ; -while injury of chance 1 

Puts back leave-taking, j utiles roughly by 
All time of paufe, rudely beguiles our lips 
Of all rejoindure, forcibly prevents 
Our lock'd embraces, ftrangles our dear vows, 
Ev'n in the birth of our )wvn labouring breath. ! 

We two, that with fo many thoufand fighs 
Each other bought, muft poorly fell ourfelves 
With the rude brevity and difcharge of one. 
Injurious Time now, with a robber's hafte, 
Crams his rich thiev'ry up, he knows not how. 
Ae many farewels as be ftars in heaven, 
With diftin& breath and confign'd kifles to them, 
He fumbles up all in one loofe adieu ; 
And fcants us with a fmgle famifh'd kifs, 
Diftafted with the fait of broken tears. 

JEne. [«/*/£/*.] My Lord, is the Lady ready ? 

Troi. Hark ! you are call'd. Some fay, the Genius fo 
Cries, Come, to him tWt \tv^w\X^ ttv\&. &*.. 
Bid them have patience •, fot ftw& own* »«*• ^ 
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Pan. "Where are my tears ? rain, to lay this wind, or 
Oay heart will be blown up by the root. [Exit Pandarus. 

Cre. 1 muil then to the Grecians \ 

Trou No remedy. 

Cre. A woeful Creffid 'mongft the merry Greeks ! 
VTien fhajl we fee again ? 

Trou Hear me, my love ; be thou but true of heart— 

Cre. I true ! how now ? what wicked deem is this ? 

Trou Nay, we muft ufe expoftulation kindly, 

Tor it is parting from us : 

1 fpeak not, bo thou true, as fearing thee : 
"For I will throw nay glove to Death himfelf, 
*That theie's no maculation in thy heart; 
But be thou true, fay I, to fafhion in 
My fecjuent proteiiation : be thoH true, 
And I will fee thee. 

Ore. Q, you fhall be expos'd, my Lord, to dangers 
As infimte as imminent : but I'll be true. 

Trou And I'll grow friend with danger. Wear tlrs 
fleeve. 

Cte. And you this glove. When (hall I fee you \ 

Trou I will corrupt the Grecian centineb 
To give thee nightly vifitation. 
But yet be true. 

Cre. O heav'ns ! be true, again I 

Trou Hear, why, I fpeak k, love: 
The Grecian youths are full of fubtle qualities, 
They're loving, well compos'd, with gifts of nature 
Flowing, and fwelling o'er with arts and exercife ; 
How novelties may move, and parts with perfon ■■■■■■ 
Alas, a kind of godly jealoufy 
£ Which, I befeech you, call a virtuous fin) 
Makes me afraid. 

Crt. O heav'ns, you love me not i 

Trou Die I a villain then ?■ ■ ■ ■ 
In this I do not <:all your faith in queftton 
So mainly as my merit : I cannot fing, 
Nor heel the high laVolt ; nor fweeten talk ; 
Nor play at fubtle games ; fair virtues all, 
To which the Grecians are moll prompt and pregnant. 
But I can telU that in each grace of thefe 
There lurks a jftiU and dumb-difcouxCvje. to&, 
Vol. VII. E c T«*- 
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That tempts raoft cunningly ; but be not tempted. 

Bre. Do you think I will ? 

Troi. No. 
But fomething may be done that w« will not,: 
And fometime8 we are devils to ourfelves, 
When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 
Pre fuming on their changeful potency. 

JEnc. [witb'ut.'] Nay, good my Lord, ^» 

Troi. Come, kifs, and let us part. 

Paris, {within."] Brother Troifus. ■ > — 

Troi. Good brother, come you hither, 
And bring ^/Eneas and the Grecian wkh-you. 

Crc. My Lord, will you be true ? 

Troi. Who I ? alas, it is my vice, my fault. 
While others fifh, with craft, for great opinion ; 
I, with great truth, catch mere fimplicity. 
While fome with cunning gild their copper crowns, 
With truth and plainnefs I do wear mine bare. ; 
tFear not my truth ; the moral of my wk 
Js plain and true, there's all the reach of k. 

SCENE' VII. , 

Enter JEneas, Paris, and Diomedes. 

Welcome, Sir Diomede ; here Is the lady, 
Whom for Antenor we deliver you. 
At the port (Lord) 1*11 give her. to thy hand, 
And by the way poffefs thee what (he is. 
Intreat her fair ; and, by my foul, fair Greek, 
If e'er thou ftand at mercy of my fword, 
Name Creflid, and thy life (hall be as fafc 
As Priam is in Ilion. 

Dio. Lady Creffid, 
So pleafe you, fave the "thanks this Prince expects ; 
The luftre in your ey«, heav'n in your cheek, 
Pleads you fair ufage ; and to Diomede 
You (hall be miftrefe, and command him wholly. 

Troi. Grecian, thou doft not n£e me courteously. 
To ftiame the zeal of my petition towards thee, 
By praifing her. I tell thee, Lord of Greece, 
She is as iar high-foaxva^ o'« th^j ^taifes, 
As tjiou uaworthy tobcc^&VwtetwiX* 
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I charge thee, ufe he* well, even for my charge : 
l?ov 9 fey the dreadful J?luto, if thou doft not, 
{Though the great bulk Achilles be thy guard )* 
I'll cut thy throat. 

Dio. Ob* be not mov'd, Prince Troilus. 
Xet me beprivileg'd by my place and mefTage, 
To be a fpeaker fret. When I am hence, 
I'll anfwefto my lift : and kno#, my Lord, 
I'll nothing do on charge ; to her own worth 
She (hall be prift'ri : but that you fay, Be*t fo ; 
I'll fpeak it in my fpirit' and honour No. 

Trot. Come, to the fort*— I'll ttll thee, Diomede, 
This brave fhall oft make thee to hide thy head. 
Lady, give we your hand-^and, as we walk, 
To our own felves bend we our needful talk. 

[Sound trumpet* 

Par. Bark* He&or's trumpet ! - 

JEne. How have we fpent this moftlirig ? 
The Prince muft think me tardy and remifs, 
That fwore to ride before him in the field. 

Par. *Tis Troilus* fault; Come, come, to field with 
him. 

Dio. Let me make ready flraight. 

JEne* Yea, with a bridegroom's frefh alacrity 
Let us addrefs to tend on Hector's heels : 
/The glory of our Troy doth this day he 
On his fair worth and fingle chivalry. [Exeunt, 

SCENE VIII. Changer to the Grecian camp. 

Enter jfjax armed, Agamemnon, Achilles, Patroclus, Me- 
nelaus, Ulyfles, Neflor, &c. / 

Aga. Hefe art thou in appointment frefh and fair, 
Anticipating time with ttarting courage. 
Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy, 
Thou dreadful Ajax, that th' appalled air 
May pierce the head of the great cqmbatant, 
And hale him thither. 

jijax. Trumpet, there's my purfe y 
Now crack thy lung** and fplit thy brazen pipe : 
Blow, villain, till thy fphered bias cheek 
Out-fwell the cholic of puff'd AquWou \ 

E e 2 , Qfc««.* 
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Come, ftretch thy cheft, and let thy eyes fpout blood : 
Thou blow 'ft for Hector. [Trumpet fotauk « I 

Ulx/F- No trumpet anfwers. 

AchU. 'Tis but early day. 

jiga. Is notyond' Diomede with Calchas' daughter? 

l/Mf* 'Tis he, I ken the manner of his gait ; 
He rues on his toe ; that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him from the earth. 

Enter Diomede, with Crejjida. 

j<ga. Is this the Lady Cr^ffida ? 
Bio. Ev'n fhe. 

jiga. Moil dearly welcome to the Greeks, fweet 
Lady f . 

Li* 

t — — ™ fweet Lady. 

P> T eft. Our General doth falute you with akifs. 

Uiyjf. Ytt is the kindpefs but particular; 
*Twere hc:rer fhe were ktfs'd in general. 

N*/l. And very courtly counfel : Til begin. 
So much for Neftor. 

AchU. I'll take that winter from your lip*, fair Lady : 
Achilles bids you welcome. 

Mem. I had good argument for killing once. 

/W. But that's no argument for killing now : 
For thuspop'd Paris in hishardiment, 
And parted, thus, yon and your argument. 
' U'?]T' O deadly gall< and theme of all our fcorn*. 
For which we lofe our heads to gild hit horns ! 

Pat. The firft was Menelau*' kils — this mine— 
Vatrocluskiftes you. 

iWV*. O, this is trim. 

Pat. Paris and 1 kifs evermore for him. 

Men. I'll have my kifs, Sir : Lady, by your leave,— 

Cre. In killing do you render or receive ? 

Pat. Both take and give. 

Cre. I'll make my match to give, 
The kifs you take is better than you give ; 
Therefore no kifs.— 

Men. I'll give you boot, I'll give you three for one* 

Of, You are an odd man, give even, or give none. 

Men. An odd man, Lady ? every man is odd. 

Cre. No, Paris is not ; for you know, 'tis true 
That you are odd, and he is even with yon. 

Men. You fillip me o* th* head. - # 

Cre. No, I'll be fworn. 

W^f* It were no match, your nail againft his horn : 

May 
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Dlo. Lady, a word — I'll bring you to your father. 

[Diomede leads out Creffida. 
Ulyjf* Fie, fie upon her ! 
' There's language in hereye^ her cheek* her lip : 

* Nay, her footfpeaksj her wanton. Spirits look out 

* At every joint* and motive + of her body : 

« Oh, thefe encounterers ! So glib of tongue, 
'• They give a coafting welcome ere it comes ; 
« And wide unclafp the tables of their thought* 

* To every ticklifh reader : fet them down 
«- For fluttifh fpoife of Opportunity* 

« And daughters df the Game* [Trumpet nvtthin. 

Enter He8or f Parity Troths* JEneas, Hetenus, and atten- 
dants. 

AIL The Trojans' trumpet ! 

Aga, Yonder comes the troop. 

JEne. Hail, all the itate of Greece ! what mail be 
done 
To him that victory commands ? or do you purpofe, 
A vi6tor fhall be known ? will you, the Knights 
Shall to the edge of all extremity 
Purfu* each other, or mall be divided' 
By any Voice, or order of the field ? 
He&or bade aik. 

Aga. Which way would He&or haVe it ? 

JEne* He cares* not ; te'll obey conditions. 

AehU. 'Tis done like HecYof* biit fecurely done, 
A little proudly, and great dealmifpriziiig 
The Knight oppos'd.- 

JEne. If* not Achilles*. Sir, < 
What is your liame \ 

1 Ee j 1 Achii. 

May I,' fwcet Lady, beg a kifs of you ? 

Cre. You may. 

Uhff. I do defire it. 

Cre. Why, beg then. 

Uiyjf* Why then, for VenuV ftke* give me. a kif»i 
When Helen is a maid again, and his ~~~ t 

Cre. I am your debtor, claim it -when 'tis due. 

W$ff. Never 's* n\f day, and then a-tifs of you. 

Neft. A woman of quick fenfc ! 
. j)i§. JLady, a word, tsV. 
f motivtff for mtthft. 



I 



334 TROILUS AMP CRESSIDA* AS IV* 

The iffue is embracement. Ajax, farewel. 
Ajax. If I might in i ft treat ies find fuccefs, 

iAs feld I have the chance), I Would defire 
fy famous coufm to our Grecian tents. 
Dio. 'Tis Agamemnon's with; and great AchifiesY 
Doth long to fee unarmed the valiant Heftor. 

/frd. JEneas, call my brother Troilus to me ; 
And fignify this loving interview 
To the expe&ora of our Trojan parti 
Defire them home* Give me thy hand* my c6ufm. 
I will go eat with thee, and fee yonr Knights. 

Agamemnon and the reft of ihe Greeks come forward.* 

Ajax. Great Agamemnon comes tormeekus here. 

Heft. The worth icft of them tell me name by namet: 
But for AchiHes, mine own fearehirig eyes 
Shall find him by his large and jpbrtly fize. 

Aga. Worthy of arrns ! as welcome, as to one 
That would be rid of fach an dnemy ; 
But that's ho welcome : under ft and more clear, 
What's paft and what's to come* i* ftrewM with hufks- 
And fbrmlefs ruin of oblivion. 
But in this extant moment, faith and troth* 
Strain'd purely from all hollow biag-drawirtg,- 
Bids thee with moil divine integrity, 
From heart of very heart) great He&or, welcome. 

Heft. I thank trree, moft imperious Agamemnon; 

Aga. My well-fam'd Lord of Troy* no lefs to you. 

[To Trmlust 

Men* Let me confirm my princely brother's greetings 
You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither. 

Heft. Whom muft we anfwer ? 

JEne. The noble Menelaus. 

Heft. O — ^you, my Lord- by Mars his- gauntlet* 

Mock not, that I affect th' untraded oath ; [thanksV 
Your quondam wife fwears ft ill' by Venus' glove, 
She's well, but bade me not commend her to you. 

Men. Name her not now, Sir, fhe'a a deadly theme* 

Heft. O, pafdon ' — I offend. 

Nefi. * I have, thou gallant Trojan, fecn thee oft, 
4 Labouring for deftury,m;&ke ctvjkImivj t^nee* 

4 Through ranks of GreeJklfti >o>a$x% wdLVW* W^ 
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• As hot as Perfeus, fpur thy Phrygian fteed, 

• Bravely defpifing forfeits and fubduements, 

« When thou haft hung thy advanc'd fword i* th* an> 
' Not letting it decline on the declih'd ; 
•vThat Ihave faid unto my ftanders-by, 

• LiO, Jupiter is yonder, dealing life ? 

And I have feen thee paufe, and take thy breath, 
When that a ring of Greeks have hemm'd thee in. 
Like an Olympian wreftling. This I've feen. 
But this thy countenance, Sill lock'd in fteel, 
I never faw till now, I knew thy grandfire, 
And once fought with him ; he was a foldier good* 
But by great Mars, the captain of us all, 
Never like thee. Let an old man embrace thee ; 
And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents. 

JEnc. 'Tis the old Neftor. 

fteS. Let me embrace thee, good old chronicle, 
That hath fo long walk'd hand in hand with time. 
Moil reverend Neftor, I am glad to clafp thee. 
r Neft. I would my arms could match thee in conten- 
As they contend with thee in conrtefy. [tion, 

He8. I would they could. 

Neft. By this white beard, I- d fight with thee to- 
, morrpw. 

Well, welcome, welcome ; I have feen the time— 

Uh$. I wonder now how yonder city ftands» 
When we have here the bafe and pillar by us. 

ffeff. I know your favour, Lord Ulyfles, well. 
Ah, Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
Since firft I faw yourfelf and Diomede 
. In Ilion, on your Greekifh embaflyv x 

Ifljtfl Sir, I foretold you then what would enfue. 
My prophefy is but half his journey yet : 
For yonder walls, that pertly front your tovfn, 
Yond towers, whofe wanton tops dp bufs the clouds, 
Mull kifs their own feet. 

He3. \ muft not believe you. 
There they ftand yet ; and, modeflly I think, 
The fall of every Phrygian ftone will coft 
A drop of Grecian blood ; the end crowns all ;. 
And that old common arbitrator. Time* 
WiU one day end it. A - 
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Uly. So to him we leave it. - 
Mod gentle and moil valiant He&or, welcome ; 
After the General, I befrech you next 
To feaft with me. and fee me at my tent. 

Achll I (hall foreftal thee, Lord UlyOes $-«-*— fehaa J* 
Now, He&or, I hare fed mine eyes on thee % 
I have with eia& view perns? d theey Heft or r 
And quoted joint by joint. 

Hca. Is this Achilles ! 

Ach'yl. I am Achilles. 

He8. Stand fair, I pr'ythte, le* v* look ©n tlee. 

Achil Behold thy M. 

HeB. Nay, I have done already. 

Achlh Thou art too brief. I will the fecdnd tiffle r 
As I would buy thee, view thee, ltntb by limb. 

HeB. O, like a book of fpdft thou>k read me o'er * 
But there's mbrd ra m* than thou utkterftaiRd'& 
Why doft thou id opfntfs me with thine eye ? 

Achil. Tell me* you heaVns, in which part of hid 
Shall I deftroy him? whether there, or there* [bttdy. 
That I may give th* local wound a name, 
And make diftindt the very breach, whereoul 
He&or's great fpirit new.. Aitfwtf m«y heav'nte ! 

Heft. It would discredit the blefs'd godi* pfOud man,, 
To anfwer fuch a <fti*ihh»l : Hand agfcft. . tun-rn- 
Think'ft thott tb catdi my life fb pteafantiy, : 
As to preaommate, in nice fec^je#ii*re* 
Where thou wilt hit jfce dead ! 

ArhiL I tell thee, yea. 

He8. Wert thou the oracle to tell me fo, 
I'd not believe thee : henceforth guard thee w*U* 
For I'll not kill thee there* nor there, nor there ; 
But, by the forge that ftythted Mars his helm* 
I'll kill th€e every where, yea, o'er and tftt*****- 
You wifefe Grecian's, fiardon me this brag* 
His infolence draws folly from my lips ; 
But I'll endeavour deeds to match thete words, 
Or may I neve r ■ . ■ - 

Ajax. Do not chafe the«* couiin I 
And you, Achilles* kt thefe threats alone* 
Till accident or. pur$afc fetkv£ ^<ta Wt v 
You may have ev'ry day caou^ei oiTSafessw 



If you have ftomach., The general ftate, I fear, 
Can fcarce entreat you to.be; at odds with him* 

He8. I pray you, let us fee you in the field : 
We have had pelting wars fince you refus'd 
The Grecians' eaufel 

AchiL Doft thou in treat me, He&or ? 
To-morrow do % meet thee, fe}i a* death,; 
To-night all friends. 

Heft. Thy hand upen that match. 

Aga t Firit, all you peers, of Greece, go to my tent, 
There in the full convive you ; afterwards, 
Jfcs He&or'* leifure and your bounties (hall 
Concur together, feverajly intreat bim 
To tafte your bounties.: let the trumpets blow, 
^That this great foldier may hk welcome know. [Exeunt. 

' SCENE X. j Mansnt Troths and lilies. 

TroL My Lord Ulyffes, tell me, I befeech you, 
Jfa what place of the field doth Calchas keep ? 

JJljtff. At Menelaus' tent, moft princely Trottus ; 
There Diomede doth feaft witfe him to-night : 
Who neither looks on heav'n, nor .on the earth, 
But gives all gaze and .bent of am -roue view > 
On the fair Creffid, 

Trqu Shall I, fweet Lord, be bound to thee fo much, 
After you part from Agamemnon's tent, 
"To bring me thither ? 

Uljrff. Yqu mail command me, Sir ; 
As gently tell me, of what honour was 
This Creflida in Troy ; had (he no lover there, 
That wails her abfence ? 

7ro{. O Sir, to fuch as boafting (hew their fears, 
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my Lord ? 
She was belov'd, (he lov'd ; (he is, and doth : 
jBut (till fweet love is food for Fortune's tooth. [Exeunt. 

ACT V. SCENE I. 

Before Achilles' s tent t in the Grecian camp. 

Enter Achilles and Patrocjus. 

AchiL X 'LL heat his blood w\t\iGxetV\^W\^^\^-^v^% 
Which with my fcirnitar I'll cool to-moix^* 
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Patroclus, let us fcaft him to the height. B 

Pat. Here comes Therfites. 

Enter Therfites. 

Achtl. How now, thou core of envy ? ( 

Thou crufty batch of Nature, what's the news ? 

Ther. Why, thou picture of what thou feem'ft, and 
idol of idiot-worfhippers, here's a letter for thee. 

jichil. From whence, fragment ? 

Ther, Why, thou full dinS of fool, from Troy. 

Pat. Who keeps the tent now ? 

Ther. The furgeon's box, or the patient's wound *. 

Pat. Well faid, Adverfity ; and what need thefe 
tricks ? 

Ther. Pr'ythee, be fdent, boy, I profit not by thy 
talk ; thou art thought to be Achilles's male varlet. 

Pat. Male varlet, you rogue ? what's that ? 

Ther. Why, his maiculine whore. Now, the rotten 
difeafes of the fouth, guts-griping, ruptures, catanhs, 
loads o' gravel i' th' back, lethargies, cold palfies, raw 
eyes, dirt-rotten livers, wheezing lungs, bladders full of 
impoflhume, fciaticas, lime-kilns i' th' palm, incurable 
bone-ach, and the rivell'd fee-fimple of the tetter, take 
and take again fuch prepofterous difcoveries. 

Pat. Why, thou damnable box of envy, thou, what 
meanefl thou to curfe thus ? 

Ther. Do I curfe thee ? 

Pat. Why, no, you ruinous butt, you whorefon in- 
diftinguimable cur. 

Ther. No ? why art thou then exafperate, thou idle 
immaterial fkein of fley'd filk, thou green farcenet flap 
for a fore eye, thou taffel of a prodigal's purfe, thou ? 
Ah, how the poor world is pefter'd with fuch water-flies, 
diminutives of nature. 

JRof. Out, gall! 

Ther. Finch-egg I 

Achtl. My fweet Patroclus, I am thwarted quite 
From my great purpofe m to-morrow's battle* 
Here is a letter from Queen Hecuba, 
A token from her daughter, my fair love f f 

Both 

* Tn thisanfwer Th:rfitcs only quibbles upon the word tent. 
f This is a circumftance taken from theftory-bt ok of the three 
dctlru&ivcs oi Troy. 
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Both taxing me, and gaging me to keep 
. Ati oath that I have (worn. I will not break it ; 
Fall Greek, fail fame, honour or go or ftay, 
My major vow lies here 5 this I'll obey. 
Come, come, Therfites, help to trim my tent, 
This night in banqueting muft all be fpent. 
Away, Patroclus. [Exeunt Achil, and Pat, 

Ther, With too much blood, and too little brain, thefe 
*wo may run mad : but if with too much brain, and too 
v little blood, they do, I'll be a curer of madmen. Here's 
Agamemnon, an honed fellow enough, and one that 
loves quails f ; but he hath not fo much brain as ear- 
wax ' a and the goodly transformation of Jupiter there, 
his brother, the bull, the primitive ftatue, and obelifk 
memorial of cuckolds ; a thrifty (hooing-horn in a chain, 
hanging at his brother's leg ; to what form, but that he 
is, mould wit larded with malice, and malice forced 
with it, turn him ? to an afs were nothing, he is both 
afs and ox 5 to an ox were nothing, he is both ox and 
a& ; to be a dog, a jn.uk, a cat, a fitchew, a toad, a 
lizard, an owl, a puttock, or a herring without a roe, I 
wovuld not care : but to be Menelaus, I would confpire 
againft deftiny. AJk.me not what I would be, if I were 
not Therfites ; for I care not to be the loufe of a lazar, 
fo I were not Menelau s 
Heyday,' fpirits and fires. 

' SCENE II. 

Enter Heclon, Troilust Ajax, Agamemnon, Ulyjfes, Ne/lor^ 
and Diomede with lights. 

Aga, We go wrong, we go wrong. 

Ajax. No, yonder 'tis ; there where we fee the light* 

Heel, I trouble you. 

Ajax, No not a whit. 

' Enter Achilles, 

Uljjf, Here comes himfelf to guide you. 
Achil, Welcome, brave He&or ; welcome, Princes all. 
Aga. So, now, fair Prince of Troy, I bid good night. 
Vol. VIL F f Ajax 

+ Meaning wanton women ; quails being of fo hot a conftitution, 
that it is a proverb among the French, Cbaui etmm* unc catt/e. And 
Da catilts coffees is an cxprefliou ufed by RabeUu* 
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Ajax commands the guard to tend on you* 

HeB. Thanks, and good night, to the Greeks' Ge- 
neral. 

Men. Good night, my Lord. 

HeB. Good night, fwect Lord Menelaus. 

Tber. Sweet draught fweet, quoth a ■ fwect 

fmk, f\vcc*t fewer, 

dchil. Good night, and welcome, both at once, to 
That go or tarry. £thofe 

jiga. Good night. 

dchiL Old Neftor tarries, and you too, Diomede, 
Keep Hector company an hour or two. 

Dio. I cannot, Lord, I hare important bufinefs. 
The tide whereof is now ; good night,' great Hector, 

He3. Give me your hand. 

Uly/f. Follow his .torch, he goes to Calchas' tffe&z 
I'll keep you company. [To Troilus* 

Trot. Sweet Sir, you honour me. 

HeB. And fo good night. 

AchlL Come, -come, enter my tent. [Exeunt* 

Ther. That fame Piomec(e'*a falfe-heaited rogue, a 
moll unjuft knave : I will no more truft him when he 
leers, than 1 will a ferpent when he hifles : he will fpend 
his mouth and promife, like Brabler the hound ; but 
when he performs, adronomers foretel k, that it is pro- 
digious, there will come fome change : the fun borrows 
of the moon when Diomede keeps his word. I will ra- 
ther leave to fee He&pr, than not to dog him % they fay, 
he keeps a Trojan drib, and ufes the traitor Calchas his 

tent. I'll after^ Nothing but locheryj all inconti- 

nentvarlets. [Exit, 

SCENE IIL Change, to Cakhas** Uut. 

Enter Diomede. 

&io. What are you up here, ho ? fpeak. 
Cal. [witbm.-\ Who calls! 

Dio. Diomede ; Calchas I think ; where 's your daugh- 
ter ? 
• Cal. [within*] She comes to you. 
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Enter Troilus and Utjtfes, after them Therfites. 

Ulyjf. Stand where the torch may not difcover us. 

Enter Crejtda. 

Trot. Crei&J come fortfc to him ? 

Dio. How now, my charge ? 

Cre. Now, my fweet guardian ; hark, a word with 
you. \Whifpers. 

Troi. Yea, fo familiar ? 

Ulyff. She will fing to any man at firft (tent. 

Tier. And any man may ung to her, if he can take f 
her cliff. She's noted. 

Dio. Will you remember ? 

Cre. Remember ? yea. 

Z>&. Nay, but do then $ and let your mind be cou* 
pled with your words. 

Trot. What fhould (he remember ? 

£%£ Lift, * 

, (?*v. Sweet honey Greek, tempt nieno more to folly. 

Ther. Roguery 

Dio. Nay, then — 

Cre. I'll tell you what. 

flfa. Pho ! pho 1 come, tell a pin, you are a for- 
fworn— — 

Cre. In faith, I can't : what would you have me do ? 

Ther. A juggling trick* to be fecretly open. 

J)io. What did you fwear you would beftow on me ? 

Cre. I pr'ythee, do not hold me to mine oath ; 
Bid me do any thing but that, fweet Greek* 

Dio. v Good night. 

Trot. Hold, patience— — 

Ul^Jf. How now, Trojan ? 

Cre. Diomede, f 

Dio* No, no, good night :. I'll be your fool no more. 

Tron Thy better muft. 

Cre. Hark, one word in your ear. 

Trot. O plague and madnefs ! 

Ulyff. You are mov'd, Prince ; let. us depart I pray 
Left your difpleafure fhould enlarge itfelf [y ou > 

To wrathful terms : this place is dangerous 5 
The time right deadly : I befeech you go. 

Ff.a. TroU 
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Trot. B«hold, I pray you? 

Ulyjf. Good my Lord, go off: 
You fly to great diftraction : come, my Lord. 

Trot. I pr'ythee, day. 

Ulyf. You have not patience ; come, 

Trot. I pray you ftay ; by hell, and by hell's torments, 
I will not fpeak a word. 

Dio. And fo good night. 

Cre. Nay, but you part in anger ? 

Trot. Doth that grieve thee ? O withered truth ! 

Uhjjf. Why, how now, Lord ? 
. ' Troi. By Jove, I will be patient. 

Cre. Guardian, why Greek 

Dio. Pho, pho, adieu ! you palter. 

Cre. Jn faith I do not : come hither once again. 
- Ul^ff. You (hake, ray Lord, at fomething ; will you go? 
You will break out ? 

Trot. She ftrokes his 'cheek.? ■ «■ 

UlyJ. Come, come. 

Trot. Nay, ftay ; by Jove I will not fpeak a word. 
There is between my will and all offences 
A guard of patience : ftay a little while. 

Ther. How the devil luxury with his fat rump and 
potatoe finger tickles thefe together! fry, lechery, fry I— • 

Dio. But will you then ? 

Cre. In, faith I will, la ; never truft me *lfe. 

Dio.' Give me fome token for the furety of it. 

Cre. Fll fetch you one. [Exit* 

Ulyff. You have fworn patience. 

Trot. Fear me n6t, fweet Lord, 
I will not be myfelf, nor have cognition 
Of what I feel : I am all patience. 

SCENE IV. Re-enter Crejida. 

Ther. Now the pledge ; now, now, now. ■ 
Cre. Here, Diomede, keep th is fteete. 
Troi. O beauty ! where's thy faith ? 

U/yf. My Lord, 

Trou I will be patient, outwardly, I will. 
Cre . You look upon that fleeve ; behold it well ;-w 
He lov'd ixle: — O foMc -wcik&X — Opw^xv^-^jasu 
Dio. Whofe was't> " \ 

Cre. It is no matter, tiw iWt **©». 
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I will not meet with you to-morrow night : 
I pr'ythee, Diomede, vifit me no more. 

Thcr. Now fte (harpens : well faid, wbetftone. 

Dio. I fhall have it. 

Cre. What, this? 

Dio. Ay, that. . 

Cre. O all ye gods ! O pretty, pretty pledge ; 

Thy matter now lies thinking in his bed 

Of thee and me, and fighs, and tajkes my glove, 

And gives memorial dainty kiffes to it : 

As Ikifs thee. \_Oiomedes fnatches thejleeve. 

Nay, do not fnatch it from me : 

He that takes that, muft take my heart withal 

Dio. I had your heart before, this follows it. . 

TroL I did fwear patience. 

Cre. You (hall not have it, Diomede : 'faith, you 
I'll give you fomething elfe. [(haU'not : 

Dio. I will have this : whofe was it I 

Cre* 'Tis no matter. 

Dio. Come, tell me whofe it was ? 

Cre. 'Twas one that lov'dme better than you will- 
But, now you have it, take it. - 

Dio. Whofe was it ? 

Cre. By all Diana's waiting-women yonder f , 
And by herfelf, I will not tell you wjbofe. 

Dio. To-morrow will I wear it on my helm, 
And grieve his fpirit that dares not challenge it- 

Troi. Wert thou the devil, and wor'it it on thy horn, 
It* fhould be challeng'd. 

Cre. Well, well, 'tis done, 'tis^paft ;; and yet it is not — 
I will not keep my word. 

Dio. Why then, fare wel- 
Thou never (halt mock Diomede again. 

Cre. You (hall not go ; one cannot fpeak a word, 

But it ftraight ftarts you. 
" Dio. I do not like this fooling. 

Ther. Nor I, by Pluto : but that that likes not you, 
pjeafes me beft. 

Dio. What, fhall I come ? tjie hour ? 

Cre. Ay, come :— O Jove !'— do, come :— 
I (hall be plagued. 
- Dio. FafeWel till then. \TEWfU- 

Ff 3 - Gtt * 

f '.e.tht Hare which Ihe points to. 
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Cre. Good night : I pr'ythee come. 
Troilus, farewel ; one eye yet looks on thee, 
But with my heart the other eye doth fee. 
Ah, poor our fex ! this fault in us I find, 
The error of our eye directs our mind. 
What error leads, muft err : O then conclude, 
Minds fway'd by eyes are full of turpitude. [.Exfo 

SCENE V. 

Tbcr. A proof of ftrength me could not publifh more ; 
Unlefs (he fay, My mind is now turo'd whore. 

U/jf. All's done, my Lord. 

TV*/. It is. 

Ufyf. Why flay we then ? 

7ra*. To make a recordation to my foul, 
Of every fyllablc that here was fpoke : 
But if I tell how thefe two did co-aft, 
Shall I not lye in publifhing a truth ? 
Sith yet there is a credence in my heart, 
An efperance fo obftinately ftrong, 
That doth invert th* atteft of eyes and ears ; 
As if thofe organs had deceptious functions, 
Created only to calumniate. 
Was Creflid here ? 

Ulyjf. I cannot conjure, Trojan. 

Troi. She was not, Aire. 

Ulyjf. Moil fure fhe was. 

Tro'u Why, my negation hath no tafle of madnefs* 

Ulyjf. Nor mine, my Lord : Creflid was here but now. 

Troi. Let it not be believ'd for womanhood ! 
Think, we had mothers ; do not give advantage 
To flubborn critics, apt, without a theme 
For depravation, to fquare all the fex 
By Creflid's rule. Rather think this not Creflid. 

Ulyjf. What hath fhe done, Prince, that can foil our 
mothers ? 

Trot. Nothing at all, unlefs that this was fhe. 

Ther* Will he fwagger himfelf out of his own eyes ? 

Troi. This fhe ? no, this is Diomede's Creffida. 
If beauty have a foul, this is not (he : 
If fouls guide vows, i£ novj* ast W&\tm^ v * . 
If /anaimony be the goitf^^i^ ^ 
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If there be rule in unity itfelf, 

This is not fhe. O madnefs of difcotfrfe f 

That caufe fets up with and againft thyfelf ! 

Bi-fold authority ! where reafon can revolt 

Without perdition, and lofs f aflume all reafon ' 

Without revolt. This is, and is not Creflid. 

Withfn my foul there doth commence a fight 

Of this ftrange nature* that a thing infeparate 

Divides far wider than the fky and earth ; 

And yet the fpacious breadth of this divifion 

Admits no orifice for a point, as*fubtle 

As flight Arachne's broken woof to enter. 

•Inftance, O inftance, ftrong as Pluto's gates I 

Creflid is mine, tied with the bonds of heav'n 5 

Inftance, O inftance, ftrong as heav'n itfelf! 

The bonds of heav'n are flipp'd, diflblv'd, and loos'd ; 

And with another knot five-finger-tied, 

The fractions of her faith, orts of her love, 

The fragments, fcraps, the bits, and greafy relics 

-Of her o'er-eaten faith, are bound to Diomede. 

Ulyjf. May worthy Troilus be half attach'd 
With that which here his paffion does exprefs ? 

Trot. Ay, Greek, and that fhall be divulged well, 
In characters, as red as Mars his heart 

Irrflam'd with Venus ne'er did young man fancy 

With fo eternal, and fo fix'd^a foiil ; 

Hark, Greek, as much as I do Creflid love, 
.So much by weight hate I her Diomede. 
That fleeve is mine that he'll bear in his helm : 
Were it a cafk compos'd by Vulcan's fkill, 
My fword ihould bite it : not the dreadful fpout 
Which fhipmen, do the hurricano call, 
Conftring'd in mafs by the almighty fun, 
Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptune's ear 
In his defcent, than fhall my prompted fword • 
Falling on Diomede. 

Ther. He'll tickle it for his concupy. 

Trot. O Creflid ! O falfe Creflid ! falfe, falfe, falfe ! 
Let all untruths ftand by thy ftained name, 
And they'll feem glorious. 

: f perdition and fofs are both ufeA Ui l\vt V«T| tec^ta^^^***" 
- an odd one, to fignify unreafonabUtpji . 



j 4 6 TROILUS AW* CRESSfl&A. AA V. 

Uljf. O, contain yourfclf ; 
Your paffion draws ears hither. 

Enter JEneat. 

JEne. I have beeafeeking you this hour, my LonL 
He&or, by this, is arming hun in Troy. 
Ajax, your guard, ftays to conduct you home. 

Trot. Have with you, Prince ; my courteous Lord, 
Farcwel, revolted fair : and* Diomede, [adieuw 

Stand fail, and wear a caftle on tby head ! 

Ulyff. 111 bring vou to the gates* 

Trot. Accept diflra&ed thanks. 

[Exeunt Troi/ui, JEneas* and Uljffu. 

Thar. 'Would I could meet that rogue Diomede, I 
would croak like a raven : I would bode, 1 would bode. 
Patroclus will give me any thing for the intelligence of 
this whore : the parrot will do no more for an almond, 
than he for a commodious drab : lechery, lechery, (tut 
wars and lechery, nothing elfe holds fafhion. A burn- 
ing devil take them 1. £<£*?&• 

SCENE VL Changes to the palace of Troy. 
Enter HeBor and Andromache. 

jind. When was my Lord fo much ungently temper'd, 
To ftop his ears againft admonishment I 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to-day. 

He8. You train me to offend you; get you gone. 
By all the everlafting gods, Fll go. 

And. My dreams* will, fure, prove ominous to-day. , 

HeB* No more, I fay. 

Enter Cajfandra* 

Caf. Where is my brother He&or ? 

An d. Here, fifter, arm'd, and bloody in intent : 
Confort with me in loud and dear petition ; 
Purfue we him on knees ; for I have dream 'd 
Of bloody turbulence ; and this whole night 
Hath nothing been but Shapes and forms of flaughter. 

Caf. O, 'tis true. 

Hc8. Ho ! bid my tTuxxvoeV fo\xtA % 

Caf. No notes of faB\ t fo* *hfc WVw, W^tOat^yw, 



Sc. 6- TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. , 347 

HeQ. Be gone, I fay : the gods have heard me fwear. 

Caf. u The gods ajre deaf to hot and peevifh vows ; 
«« They are polluted offerings, more abhorr'd 
€ « Than fpotted livers in the facriiice. 

And. O ! be pcrfuaded, do not count it holy 
To hurt by being juft ; it were as lawful 
For us to count we give what's gain'd by thefts, 
And rob in the behalf of charity. 

Cap It is the purpofe that makes ftrong the vow ; 
But vows to every purpofe muft not hold : 
Unarm, fweet He&or. 

Hep. Hold you (till, I fay ; 
Mine'honour keeps the weather of my fate ; 
Life every man holds dear, but the brave man 
Holds honour far more precious-dear than life. 

Enter Troilus. 

How now, young man ; mean'ft thou to fight to-day ? 

And. Caflandra, call my father to perfuade. 

X_Extt Cajfandra: 

He8 9 No, 'faith, young Troilus ; doff thy harnefs, 
I am to day i' th' vein of chivalry : [youth : 

Let grow thy fmews till their knots be ftrong, 
And tempt not yet the brumes of the war. 
Unarm thee, go ; and doubt thou not, brave boy, « 
I'll ftand to-day for thee and me, and Troy. 

Trot. Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you ; 
Which better fits, a lion than a man. 

He8. What vice is that ? good Troilus, chide me 
for it. 

Trot. When many times the caitiff f Grecians fall, 
Ev'n in the fan and wind of your fair fword, 
You bid them rife, and live. 

HeS. O, 'tis fair play. 

Trot. Fool*' play, by heaven, He&br. 

HeS. How now ? how now ? 

- Trot. For love of all the gods, 

Let's leave the hermit Pity with our mothers ; 
And when we have our armour buckled on, . * 

The venom'd vengeance ride upon our fwords,' ' * 
Spur them to rueful work, reia ttutrnfeoxxv \ftftQ&» \ 

- HtSU 

ft. e. daftaidly Grecian*. ...... \ 
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H§8. Fie, favage, fie ! 

Trai. He&or, thus 'tis in wars. 

Hc8. Troilus, I would not have you fight to-day* 

Trot. Who mould with-bold me ? 
Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars 
Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire ; 
Not Priamus and Hecuba on knees, 
Their eyes o'er-gaUed with rccourfe of tears f $ 
Nor you, my brother, with your true fword drawn 
Oppos'd to hinder me, fhould flop my way, 
But by my ruin. 

SCENE VII. Enter Priam and Caffandra* 

Caf. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him faft i 
He is thy crutch ; now if thou k>fe thy ftay, 
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee, 
Fall all together. 

Priam. Hc&or, come, go back r 
Thy wife hath dream'd ; thy mother hath bad vifiojuu 
Caffandra doth forcfee ; and I myfelf 
Am, like a prophet, faddenly enrapt 
To tell thee, that this day is ominous : 
Therefore come back. * 

He8. TEneaais a-field, 
And I do ft and engagM to many Geek?* 
Ev'n in the faith of valour, to appear 
This morning to them. 

Priam. But thou fhalt not go* 

Bed. I muft net break my faith : 
You know me dutiful, therefore, dear Sin* 
Let me not fhame refpe& ; but give me leave 
To take that courfe by your confent and voice, 
Which you do here forbid me, Royal Priam. • 

Caf. O, Priam, yield not to him. 

And. Do not, dear father. 

Hc8. Andromache, I am offended with you. 
. Upon the love you bear me, get you in. [Exit. And* 

Troi. Thisfoolifh, dreaming, fuperftitiout girl 
Makes all thefe bodements* 

Caf. O farewel, dear Heftor : 
Look how thou dieft v Vrc&Ww \k<| t^ varo^&k I 

t. teat, that continue to wutfa w<Mta fc»«^ W*. 
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Look bow thy wounds do bleed at many vents 1 
Hark, how Troy roars ; how Hecuba cries out % , 
How poor Andromache (brills he dolour forth ! 
' Behold deftra&ion* frenzy, and amazement* 
-Like witlefs antics, one another meet, 
And all cry, Heaor, He&or's dead! O Hcdor I 

Trot. Away! ■ Away ! - ■ 

€af. Farewel : yet, foft : He&or, I take my leave 5 
Thou doft thyfelf and all our Troy deceive. [Exit* 

ffeS. You are amaz'd, my Liege, at her exclaim: 
4Gro in and cheer the town, well forth and fight ; 
jDo deeds worth praife, and tell you them at night. 

Priam. Farewell the gods with fafety (land about 
thee 1 ! [Alarum. 

Trou ^ TPSey*jae at it, hark : proud Diomede, believe, 
J come txi lofe my arm, or win my fleeve. 

■If* '*£(** *$& NE VIIL Enter P^^rtu. 
, : ?'. /^toi»v D&_you hear, my Lord, do you fiear ? 
r £'yroi.\ Wfcat how ? 

*jT /V»i v . Here's a letter come from yond pooc girl. 

; -«V % * fTroi. Let me read. 
'.'}*?; '-PjM. A whorefon ptific, a whorefon rafcally ptific lb 




days ; and I have a rheum in mine eyes 1 
md fuch an ach in my bones, that unlefs a man were 
cjurs'd, I cannot tell what to think on't. What fays me 
there ? 

v <£ Trot. Words, words, mere words; no matter from 
'• '^jry. the heart: 

iifh* effect doth operate another way. [ Tearing the letter. 
■ 3&*'. y^ 1 ^ *° wm< ^ * there turn and change together : 
7 v »Wy. love- with words and errors ftill fhe feeds ; 
'SBut^difie* another with her deeds. 
i.rftyt. Why, but hear you- 



Troi. jHence, brothel-lacquey ! ignominy and (hamc 
SPupfue thjiife, and^ive ay with thy name ! [Jlxeunt. 
■"*■■ ^: SCENE IX. 

..-,•■;' Changes to the field between Troy and the camfr. 
i*. / [Alarum.^ Enter Ti>erjiui* 

J&Z$a\ jNbw they arc clapper^\vw\ti£ out tatfCaaxO^ 



■>? 
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go look ©a. That difTembling abominable varkt, Dio- 
mcde,;has got that fame fcurvy, doating, foolifh young 
knave's fleeve of Troy, there, in his helm. I would fain 
fee them meet ; that, that fame young Trojan afs, that 
loves the whore there, might fend that Greekifh whore- 
mailer villain, with the fleeve, back to the difTembling 
luxurious drab, of a fleevelefs errant. O* th' other 
fide, the policy of thofe crafty fneering rafcals, that ftale 
old moufe -eaten dry cheefe Neftor, and that fame dog- 
fox: Ulyfifes, is not provM worth a black-berry-—- r— They 
fct me up in policy that mongril cur Ajax, againft that 
dog of as bad a- kind Achilles* And now is the cur ] 
Ajax prouder than the cur Achilles,- and will not arm to- . 
•day : whereupon the Grecians begin to proclaim bar- 
ban fm, and policy grows into an ill opinion* 

Enter Diomede and Troilvs. 

Soft here comes fleeve, and t' other. 

Trot. Fly not ; for fhould'fl thou take the" river Styx, 
I would fwim after. 

Dia. Thou doft mifcal Retire : 
.1 do not fly; but advantageous care 
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude. ' :• . ^ 

Have at thee I [ They go of, fighting**. 

Then Hold thy whore, Grecian ; now for thy whores- 
Trojan : now the fleeve, now the fleeve, now the fleeve^ 

SCENE X. > Enter >He8or. 

, HeQ. What art thou, Greek > art thou for Hector's 
Art thou of blood and honour ? [match ? 

Ther. No, no : I am a rafcal $ a, fcurvy railing knave ; 
a very filthy rogue. 

HeS. I do believe thee live. [Exit* 

Ther. God o' mercy, that thou wilt believe me ; but 
a plague break thy neck for frighting me ! What's be- 
come of the wenching rogues? I think they havefwal- 
lowed one another. I would laugh at that miracle——-*-, 
yet, in a fort, lechery eats itfelf : I%feek them. \ExiU 

Enter Diomede und Servant* 

Dio. Go, go, my fervaxvt^ \.?&.t \.Ww Tx^W torfe, 
'P/e/ent the fair fteedto irrj l*frj CxxSAx , ^ 
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Fellow, commend my fervice to her beauty : 
Tell her, I have chaftis'd the amorous Trojan, 
And am her knight fey proof. 
Ser. I go, my Lord. £ Exit Set:. 

SCENE XI. Enter Agamtmnon. 

Aga. Renew, renew : the fierce Polydamas 
Hath beat down Menon : baftard Mar^arelon * 
Hath Doreus prifoner, 
And ftands ColofFus-wifej waving his beam 
Upon the pafhed corfea of the Kings, 
Epiftropus and Odius. Pblyxenus is flain ; 
Amphimachus and Thoas deadly hurt j 
Patroclus ta'en or (lain,, and Palamecfes 
Sore hurt and bruis'd ; the dreadful fagittary f- 
Appals our numbers : hafte.we, Diomtde* # / 

To reinforcement, or we perifli alU 

Enter Nejhr* 

Neft. Go bear Patroclus\bo<ry to AchiHes> 
And bid the fnail-pac'd Ajax arm for fhame, 
There are a thoufand Hectors in the field. 
Now, here he fights on Galathe $ hrs horfe, 
And there lacks work ; anon, heV there a-foot, ; 
And there they fly or die, Kke felled fhoals 
Before the belching whale : then is he yonder, 
And there the llrowy Greeks, ripe for his edge* 
Fall down before him, like the mower's fwath. 
Here, there, and ev'ry where, he leaves and takes i 
Dexterity fo obeying appetite, 
That what he will, he does ; and does fo much,, 
That proof is calPd rmpoffibrKty . * 

Vol. VIL Gg Enter 

* The introducing m baftard fon of Pria«i,iiinder the name of 
Margarelon, is one of the circumfUricts taken iVom the ftbry-book 
of the three deftru<ftion»of Troy. 

f M Beyonde thereyabne df Amafcnae cuncauaimcyent KyBf ev 
•• wyfe and dyfereete, ns#ed Efyjt'r»pbus t and brought a M. 
" Knyghtes, and a mervoyttoufc befte Chat was called Sagittarye t 
** that behynde the n\yddes was an horfe, and to fore, a man. This 
* fcedc w«* heery Rfce afrhdrle,an<Ifc fcdhisfcyet* reck a* a cole, and 
V flurtte well wife a bow* This h$a *m4rtie.Grek« fcr* a$u*K 
" anJJIewe many of them with bis h<wiS* Tbf tkree d*jbr*EUwu oj 
Troy* printed by Caxton. 
fFromthefsunc book is taken thi^naiat^w^ava'VUeuix^VoxSfc*. 
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Enter lilies. 

Ul^Jf. Oh, courage, courage, Princes ; great Achilles 
Is arming, weeping, curling, vowing vengeance ; 
Patrochis' wounds have rous'd his drowfy blood, 
Together with his mangled Myrmidons, 
That nofelefs, handlefs, hack'd and chipt, come to him* 
Crying on He&or. Ajax has loft a friend, 
And foams at mouth ; and he is arm'd, and at it, 
Roaring for Troilus, who hath done to-day 
Mad and fantaftic execution ; 
Engaging and redeeming of himfelf, 
With fuch a carelefs force, and forcelefs care, 
As if that luck in very fpite of cunning 
Bade him win all. 

SCENE XII. Enter Ajax. 

Ajax. Troilus, thou coward Troilus ! [Exit. 

J)io. Ay, there, there. 

Neft. So, fa, we draw together. [Exeunt* 

Enter Achilles* 

AchiL Where is this Heftor ? 
Come, come, thou boy killer, (hew me thy face ; 
Know what it is to meet Achilles angry. i 

He&or, where's He&or ? I will none. but Hector. [Exit* ' 

Re-enter Ajax, 

Ajax. Troilus, thou coward Troilus, fhew thy head I 

Re-enter Diomede. 

Dio. Troilus, I fay, where's Troilus £ 
Ajax. What would'ft t^ou I *" 
Dio; I would correct him. 

Ajax. Were 1 the General, thou.mould'ft nave my 
office 
Ere that corre&ion. Troilus, I fay, what I Troilus ? 

Enter Troilus* 

Trqi. Oh, traitor Piomede ! turn thy falfe face, thou 
And pay thy life thou ovrcft. toa fox m^ \»cfe* {[traitor, 
Dh. Ha, wrttbbutkm* a*** 
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Ajax. I'll fight with him alone : ftand, Diomede. 
Dio. He is my prize, I will not look upon. 
Trot. Come both, you cogging Greeks, have at you 
both. [Exeunt, jighting* 

Enter HeBor. 

He3. Yea, Troilus ? O well fought ! my youngeft 
brother. 

Enter Achilles. 
Achil. Now do 1 fee thee ; have at thee, He&or. 
Hecli Paufe, if thou wilt. [Fight. 

Achil. I do difdain thy court efy, proud Trojan. 
Be happy that my arms are out of ufe, 
My reft and negligence befriend thee now. 
But thou anon (halt hear of me again. 
Till when, go feek thy fortune. £ Exit* 

Heel. Fare thee well. 
I .would Jiave been much more a fremer man, 
Had I expected thee. How now, my brother. 
Enter Troilus. 
Trot. Ajax hath ta'en iEneas ; -mall it be ? 
"No, by the flame of yonder glorious heav'n, 
He (hall not carry him. I'll be taken too, 
Or bring him off. Fate, hear me what 1 fay ; 
I reqk not, though thou end my life to-day. [Exit* 

Enter one in armour. 
Heel. Stand, ftand, thou Greek, thou art a goodly 
ftfo ? wilt thou not ? I like thy armour well, [mark- 
I'll frufh it,' and unlock the rivets all, 
But I'll be mafter of it ; wilt thou not, beaft, abide 1 
Why then, fly on, I'll hunt thee for thy hide. [Exit. 
Enter Achilles with Myrmidons. 

TchiL Come here about me, you my Myrmidons. 
Mark what I fay, attend me where I wheel. 
Strike not a ftroke, but keep yourfelves in breath ; 
And when I have the bloody Hector found, 
Impale him with your weapons round about ; 
In felleft manner execute your arms. 
Follow me, Sirs, and my proceeding ey&. 
It 19 decreed— Hc&or the great hw& &*. ^55^ 
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SCENE XIIL 1 » 

Enter Therfites, Men elans, and Paris. 
Titer. The cuckold and the cuckold-maker are at it. 
Now bull, now dog ; 'loo, Pans, Moo ; now my double- 
hen'4 fparrow ; 'loo, Paris, 'loo ; the bull has the game : 
'ware horns, ho. [Exeunt Paris and Meneiaus. 

Enter Bafiard. 
Bali. Turn, flave, and fight. 
Tier. What art thou ? 
Bail. A bafiard Ion of Priam's. 
'Tier. I am a baftard too, I lore baftards. I am a 
bafiard begot, bafiard inflru&ed, baftard in mind, ba- 
ftard in- valour, in every thing illegitimate : one bear 
will not bite another, and wherefore mould one baftard? 
take heed, the quarrel's moft ominous to us. If the fon 
of a whore fight for a whore, he tempts judgment : fare- 
wel, baftard. 

Bafi. The devil take thee, coward. £Exeunt+ 

SCENE XIV. Enter He8or. 
He8. Moft putrified core, fo fair without ! 
Thy goodly armour thus hath -coft thy life. 
Now is my day's work done ; 111 take my breath : 
Heft, fword, thou haft thy. fill of blood and death. 
Enter Achilles and his Myrmidons. 
Achil. Look, He&or, how the fun begins to fef ; 
How ugly night comes breathing at his heels : 
Ev'n with tire veil and dark'ning of the fun, 
To clofe the day up, Hedtoi^s life is done. 

Heft. I am unarm'd, forego this vantage, Creek* 
Achil. Strike, fellow, ftrike, this is the man I feek f» 
[ They fall vptm HeBor, and Mil bn+ 
So, Ilion, fall thou next. Now, Troy, fimV down. 
Here lies thy heart, thy finews, and thy bon% 
On, Myrmidons, and cry you all amain, 
Achilles hath the mighty lle&or (Jain. 
Hark, a retreat upon our Grecian part. 

Myr. The Trojan trumpets found the like, my Lord. 
Achil. 'Hie dragon wing of night o'erfpreads the 
earth j 

Anc|, 
f Thla particular of Achilles o*erp6weri6g rTe&or by number*, 
U taken from the old uory-boofe. 
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And, ftickler-like, the armies feperates f. 
Come, tie his body to my horfe's tail : 
Along the field I will the Trojan trail. [Exeunt. 

[Sound retreat. Shout. 

Enter Agamemnon, Ajax 9 Menelaus, Neftor $ Diomede, and 
the reft, marching* 

Aga. Hark, hark, what fhout is that ? 

Neft. Peace, drums. 

Sot. Achilles! Achilles I Heaor's (lain i Achilles 1 

Die. The bruit is, He6k>r*s Uain, and by Achilles. 

Ajax. If it is fo, yet bragkfs let it be : 
Great He&or was as good a man as he. 

Aga. March haftily along ; let one be fent 
'To pray Achilles fee U6 at our tent. 
If in his death the gods have us befriended, 
Great Troy is ours, and our (harp wars are ended. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE XV. 

Enter Mueas r Paris, Anterior y and Deiphabus, 

JEne. Stand, ho ! yet are we matters of the field ; 
Keverfgo home, here ftarre we out the night. 

Enter Troilus. 

* Ttm. Hector is flain. 

AIL Heaor ! the gods forbid ! 

Trot. He's dead, apd at the murtherer's horfe's tail 
In beaftly fort dragg'd through the fhamefui field. 
Frown on, you heavens, effedt your rage with fpeed ; 
Sit, gods, upon your thrones, and fmite at Troy, 
I fay, at once. Let your brief plagues be mercy, 
And linger npt our fare deftru&ions on. 

JEne. My Lord, you do difcomfort all the hoft. 

Tro'u You underftand me notj that tell me fo. 
1 do not fpeak of flight, of fear, of death, 
But dare all imminence, that gods and men 
Addreft their dangers in. Hector is gone ! 
Who (hall tell Priam fo? or Hecuba? Let 



t r-thearmfctfq __ . 

My h^if-fupt fword, dtoti&rMy. wcwld hayc &4t 
Pleas'd with this dainty trit, tnurgoes toted. 
Come, tie, &* v . ; - -, ^ c - 
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Le t him that will a fcri etch-owl ay be caH'd, 
Go into Troy, and fay there, He&or's dead; 
That is a word will Priam turn to (lone ; 
Make welling Noibes of the maids and wives ; 
Cold ftatues of the youth ; and, in a word, 
Scare Troy out of itfelf. But march away, 
Hector is dead : there is no more to fay. 
Stay yet, you vile abominable tents, 
Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains. ] 

Let Titan rife as early as he dare, f coward ! 

I'll through, and through you. And thou, great-fiz'd 
No fpace of earth (hall funder our two hates ; 
I'll haunt thee, like a wicked conscience ftill, 
•That mouhjeth goblins fwift as frenzy's thoughts* 
Strike a free match to Troy i with comfort go. 
Hope of revenge mall hide our inward woe. 
Enter Pandarus. 

Pan. But hear you, hear you ? 

Trot. Hence brothel-lacquey; -ignominy, fhame, 

[Strikes him. 
Purfuethy life, and live ay with thy name ! [Exeunt. 

Pan. A goodly med'eine for my aking bones! Oh 
world ! world ! world ! thus is the poor agent defpifed; 
Oh, traitors and bawds, how earneftly are you fet at 
work, and how ill requited ? why mould our endeavour 
te fo lov'd, and the performance fo loth'd? what verfe 
for it ? what inflance for.it ? — ^— -Let me fee— 
Full merrily the humble bee doth fing„ 
Till he. hath loft his honey a&d his fling.: 
But being once,fubdu'd in armed tail, 
. Sweet honey and fweet notes together fail. 
Good traders in the flefh, fet this in your painted 
As many as be here of Pandar's hall, [cloths— 

Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pan dar's fall ; 
Or if you cannot weep, yet give fome groans, 
Though not for me, yet for your aking bones. * 

Brethren and fitters of the hold-door trade, 
Some two months hence my will fhall here be made* 
I fhould be now; but that my fear is this, 
Some galled goofe of Winchefter would hifs ; 
Till then, I'll fweat, and fek doava. fc* «&** 
And at that time bequeath ^o\x to<j $fa&*. \?*** 

THE BKOt)F TH* WlW* I^UV V^ 
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